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ITEMS STOLEN FROM COLUMNS
OF EXCHANGES

LARGE ALY WHEEL 160 TONS

A. G. Kennedy of DeKalb Appointed a
Member of the Conrt of Claims
by Governor Deneen

The second largest fly wheel in
the United States, weighing 160
tons and measuring 32 feet in di-
ameter, has just been completed
and shipped to its destination at
Harrisburg, Va., by the Wiscon-
sin Engine Works at Corliss. In
the construction of the huge
wheel, special lathes, made for
the purpose had to be used, and
larger drills than in use in the
shop, cast and tempered.

A. G. Kennedy of DeKalb has
been appointed a member of the
court of claims by Governor De-
neen, to succeed C. J. Searles of
Rock Island, who recently resign-
ed. The court of claims consists
of three members, the other two
being Jas. M. Lee, Republican,
and Lawience B. Stringer, Demo-
crat, and decides all claims
against the state, which cannot
be sued in the state courts. The
appointment is for four years and
the salary is $1,500 per year. The
court holds its session at Spring-
field, but it will take only a por-
tion of the members’ time.

Alderman Henry Wilder has
been chosen as mayor of Sand-
wich by the city council to suc-
ceed the late mayor, I. M. Hay.

“Ty” Cobb has signed up with
Detroit for three years at $9,000,
which is probably fully as much
as Mr. Cobb could earn at any av-
ocation other than ball playing.

The Marengo Hotel, owned and
operated by M. G. McNarma for
the past year, was recently pur-
chased by H. S. Ritter, who was
proprietor of a hotel on Sullivan’s
Lake.

Ex-Mayor Gates White of
Sandwich and Susan A. Davis of
Mauston, Missouri, were quietly
married in Chicago Tuesday. The
groom is sixty-eight years old
and the bride sixty-five.

B. J. Coarson and son, Clarence
J. Coatson of Marengo, have pur-
chased the Wallace Russell farm
in Riley. It consists of 143 17
acres. Consideration, $11,200.
Mr. Russell and his family have
decided to make their home in
Kansas, where they will soon
move.

Although possessed of some
little money, John G, Emple, a
well known citizen of Aurora,
preferred to pay his board and
room at the Kane county alms
house instead of going anywhere
else passed away there Saturday.
He was nearly 80 years of age.—
Batavia Hearld.

Some people are wondering
whether a stray comet will strike
the earth. A famous astronomer
says that the earth has been in
existence for 100,000,000 vyears
and there is no evidence that it
has ever been sturck by a comet.
This space of time should quiet
even the most timid.

The Bratton Brothers, of near
Kankakee, have been awarded a
verdict against the Big Four Rail-
road company lately for $1,235
for a hay crop destroyed by fire,
which started on the Kankakee
and Seneca right of way, which
burned ten tons of hay and dam-
aged the meadow.

Since the Chicago Record-
Herald passed into new manage-
ment, Walter Wellman seems to
have dropped out of its columns,
which amounts to the same thing
as saying that the public gets so
much the less misinformation,
for Walter was long on dreams
and short on his fulfillment of
reaching the North Pole,

WRECK AT ROCHELLE

Northwestern Runs Trains Oyer C. M. A
St. P. During Day

A disastrous wreck occurred
Thursday morning of last week
on the Northwestern about a mile
and a half east of Rochelle when
a fast west bound freight over-
took and ran into the rear of a
slower freight going in the same
direction. The fireman of the
fast freight was killed instantly,
the engineer escaping by leaping
from his engine. The occupants
of the caboose ahead seeing the
headlight on the oncoming en-
gine jumped just in time to save
their lives. The caboose was
smashed into kindling wood and
eleven freight cars were almost
totally demolished, the big en-
gine plowing through them for
several car lengths until it had
spent its force and landed, half
overturned in the ditch near the
track.

The Northwestern passenger
trains were run into Chicago from
lowa over the C. M. & St. P,
passing thru Genoa, during the
day, the tracks at Rochelle being
blockaded for several hours

MASONS IN NEW QUARTERS

Hold First Meeting: in the Odd Fellow
Building Wednesday Evening

Genoa Lodge No. 288, A. F.
and A. M., held its first meeting
in the new quarters on Wednes-
day evening of this week, there
being a goodly attendance.

Prof. E. C. Fisher, superinten-
dent of the Dundee public
schools, was present and spoke
on Masonry and fraternalism in
general. Prof. Fisher is an able
and easy speaker, never being at
a loss for words, no matter what
his subject may be, and is one of
the best extemporaneous speak-
ers that ever graced a platform.
His talk was thoroly enjoyed by
the members present.

After the close of the meeting
lunch was served.

FANCY SKATING

At the Pavilion on Thursday Evening
of Next Week

The Pavilion Comprny has se-
cured another attraction for the
patrons of the pavilion for the
evening of March 17, one that
will surpass anything ever put on
there as a specialty. On that ev-
ening Miss Gladis Lamb of Chi-
cago, one of the city's greatest

fancy and trick skaters, will ap-
pear and give an exhibition. Miss
Lamb has been engaged in the

past by nearly all the rinks in the
country and in every instance she
has given an exhibition that call-
ed for praise and applause.

New Death Certificate

County Clerk Henderson has
received a communication from
the State Board ot Health giving
the outline ot a new form of
death certificate required accord-
ing to the provision of a late law
covering official reports of births
and deaths within the county.
The new certificate contains fifty-
seven blank spaces, which must
be filled by the undertaker and
by the attending physician. Each
certificate must be signed by the
undertaker, the physician and by
the person furnishing the infor-
mation to them. The new law
will require not only a new cer-
tificate but a new record for re-
cording.

Mrs. Alfred Corson Dead
Mrs. Eliza Corson, widow of
the late Alfred Corson, passed
away at her home in Marengo on
Tuesday morning, March 8. Mrs.
T. L. Litchen and Mrs. Kathryn
Green of this city are sisters of

Mr. Corson.
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THOMPSON PIANO CO.

ABSORBED BY GERMAN AMER-
ICAN CONS. OF MUSIC

DEAL ACSED LAST WEK

C. F. Thompson Retains Large Interests
in'the new Concern, is Vice Presi-
dent and Factory Manager

A deal was closed last week
whereby the Thompson Piano Co.
was absorbed by the German
American Conservatory of Music

of Chicago. The Thompson
Piano Co. no longer exists, but
the Thompson piano will contin-

ue on the market under the same
name as one of the best in the
world. The German American
Conservatory of Music is com-
posed of several bright men who
are going out after business along
several lines. They consider the
Thompson piano the best on the

market and will make it their
leader.

The new company is officered
as follows:

Wm. Best, President.

J. R. England, 1st Vice Pres.

C. F. Thompson, 2nd Vice Pres.

E. M. Curry, Treasurer.

A. D. Gash, Secretary.

C.
ident of the Thompson Piano Co.,
will act as manager of the factory
which is located in this city.

Mr. England has a patent mus-
ic chart which will be put on the
market and pushed to the Ilimit.
He thinks he has a winner in the
chart, which will have eventually
a world wide market, and as they
will be used in connection with
the Thompson piano it means
that new life will soon be instilled
into the factory here.

HARD TIME DANCE

Foreiter Team Have Something Good on
for St. Patrick’s Day

A hard time dance will take
place at Crawford’s hall on Thurs-
day evening, March 17, under
auspices of the Forester Team of
Genoa Camp No. 163, M. W. A.
There will be several hard and
fast rules to govern the wearing
of “soft” clothes. Anyone wear-
ing clothing that is not character-
istic of real hard times will be
fined one per cent, of the value
of the finery worn.  The price of
admission is 49 cents.

A suitable prize will be award-
ed to the person paying the high-
est fine.

Eastern Star Moves
Golden Star Chapter O. E. S.

has moved from Slater’'s hall to
the Odd Fellow building, the
transfer having been made last

Saturday. The first regular meet-
ing of the chapter will be held on
Tuesday evening, March 15, and
thereafter on the first and third
Tuesday evenings of each month.
All members are urged to be
present next Tuesday evening, as

there will be special doings in
connection  with  the *“house
warming.”

Indorse Speaker’s Policies

In direct refutation of the Chi-
cago Tribune’s canvas of Illinois
editors regarding Speaker Can-
non, twenty Republican editors
of the 18th congressional district
met at Danville, 111, last week
and endorsed the speaker’s poli-
cies, calling on him to become
again a candidate for congress.
They also approved the Payne-
Aldrich tariff bill and paid high
tribute to President Taft.

Mrs. Booher Dead
Mrs. Booher, step-mother of
Mrs. S. Abraham of this city,

passed away last Saturday at the
home of her son, Sam Powell,
near Herbert,

LARGE CROWD AT PAVILION

Mystic Workers Present Good Program
Tuesday Evening

The main part of the pavilion
was packed to the doors last
Tuesday evening to hear the pro-

gram presented by the Mystic
Workers ot the World, and none
were disappointed. It was good

and worth far more than the ten
cents which was charged at the
door.

The moving pictures were one
of the features of the program
which pleased the audience, three
reels being shown. The singing
by Mrs, W. C. Brill of Hampshire
was well received, Mrs. Brill has
a sweet, pleasing voice and her
enunciation was better than the
average. She received hearty
applause. The Johnson sisters
and Miss Verna Pierce never per-
formed better before a Genoa
audience. The former have ex-
ceptionally clear voices and put
expression into their singing, a
feature that can not fail to take
with an audience. Miss Pierce has
a clear, sweet voice, but the fea-
ture which characterizes her sing-
ing is the perfect articulation, ev-
ery word being pronounced dis-
tinctly.

F. Thompson, formerly pres- After the program the floor was

cleared and an old time dance
took place, for which VanDress-
er's orchestra furnished excellent
music.

NEW REAL ESTATE FIRM

J. A. Patterson and W. A. Geithman
Open Office in Genoa
J. A. Patterson and W. A.

Geithman have joined forces un-
der the firm name of Patterson &
Geithman and will engage in the
real estate business, with office in
the rear of Johnson & Bargen-
quist’s barber shop on Main
street. They have listed several
desirable pieces of property in
the West and South and will
make*a specialty of lands in the
new country. Both have had
considerable experience in the
Western and Southern land busi-
ness and are familiar with the
country, having been over it sev-
eral times. They will also deal
in local farm and city property.

Surprise at Riley

Last Wednesday evening about
sixty young people of Riley and
South Riley took possession of
Curtis Mackey’'s home in Riley,
the affair being a surprise for
Miss Belle Colton, teacher of the
South Riley school. Talk about
surprises, it was the most com-
plete of the season’s many social
events. As soon as Miss Colton
discovered, however, that the
demonstration was all in her hon-
or she readily fell in with the
thing and made the guests feel
most welcome.  After a pleasant
evening a fine lunch was served
and the guests departed with a
feeling that they had proven
their friendship for the school
ma'am.

Producers Ask $1.37 1-2
Milk producers will ask an av-
erage of $1.37~ per hundred
pounds of milk as the summer
contract price as a result of a
meeting of the directors of the
Milk Producers’ Association in
Chicago Saturday. The summer
price asked for last year was
$1,333/3, while the price paid by

the bottling plants was $1.18j4

Butter 31 Cents

The price of butter was declar-
ed firm at 31 cents on the EIlgin
board of trade Monday, The
gquotation committee made the
price 32 cents but a vigorous pro-
test from some of the Chicago
buyers brought it down to the 31
mark. There were no offerings
nor sales on the board.

THE DRIVING CLUB

RE-ORGANIZED FOR  SEASON
WHICH OPENS SOON

QD BVENTS SOHHDULED

Preparations Being Made for Several

Days of Racing and Base Ball—

Geo. Donohue, President

The Genoa Driving Club was
re-organized last week and of-
ficers elected as follows:

Geo. Donohue, president.

J. A. Patterson, secretary.

I. H. Danforth, treasurer.

The club is already planning
for some good events during the
coming season, and there is no
reason why Genoa should not en-
tertain some large crowds this
summer. There are many enthus-
iastic horsemen in this neck 'o
woods who will help make things
go, and there are some fast
horses which could be entered
here if affairs are conducted right
and given support.

There is a good base ball dia-
mond at the track. A good game
and races called to take place in
one day would bring a goodly
crowd to Genoa.

ORDERS COMING IN

Prospects at the Shoe Factory are Bright

for Future Business

In an interview with E. Adler,
superintendent of the Selz shoe
factory in this city, The Republi-
can-Journal finds that things are
looking bright for the future of
the local plant. A new shoe is
now being made at the factory
and it is meeting with ready sale
on the market, in fact the orders
are coming in faster than they
can be filled, and there is no
doubt in the minds of the man-
agement of the factory about the
future popularity of this particu-
lar shoe. It has made a hit from
the start and that naturally means
it has a market for several years.

The only thing lacking now to
make the machinery hum at the
factory is help. Mr. Adler states
that he wants many hands, both
skilled and unskilled, and will
put them to work at once.

New Factory at Sycamore

Negotiations have been nearly
completed for the removal from
Chicago to Sycamore ot a large
and rapidly growing factory.
This announcement is made by
Frederick B. Townsend, owner of
the Patten shops, to whose efforts
alone this important increase in
the prosperity of Sycamore will
be due. The transaction has not
yet been completed, but the par-
ties interested are so sure it will
be completed that they have em-
ployed a force of men who are
now at work repairing the roofs
and laying cement floors of the
Patten factory, the larger part of
which the company will purchase
outright when the deal is com
pleted.'

Henry B. Matthews

The funeral of Henry B. Mat-
thews, whose death occurred at
Sioux City, lowa, Thursday, Mar.
3, was held On Monday of this
week at the home of his mother,
Mrs G. |I. Matthews, in Rockford.
The remains were brought to Ge-
noa and interred in Genoa ceme-
tery. The father of the deceased
conducted a jewelry store in this
city several years ago.

Farmer Hangs Himself

After setting fire to the barn on
his farm near McQueen. Wm.
Jann, 60 years old, committed su
icide by hanging early Sunday
morning. Despondency over re-
cent separation from his wife and
his failing health is said to have
been the cause of the act.
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STATE NORMAL NOTES

Genoa Girl Writes of Doings at the In-
stitution at DeKalb

A large crowd attended the an
nual colonial or Washington par-
ty given at the Normal school
by President John W. Cook and
the faculty for the students and
friends.

The early part of the evening
was spent in the auditorium
where a program was given, con-
sisting of music and living pic-
tures. The music was rendered
by the Treble Clef and an orches-
tra. The pictures represented
famous “colonial beauties,” “The
Puritans,” “the Goddess of Lib-
erty” and others.

The grand march started at
nine-thirty and was followed by
dancing which was enjoyed the
remainder of the evening. A
short time was taken from this to
go to the domestic science hall
where refreshments were served.

The main gymnasium floor was
decorated with cherry trees and
small branches bearing the ripe
fruit, and the balcony received its
attractiveness from the bunting,
flags and pictures which were ar-
tistically arranged.

A rabel Campbell.

FORMER NEIGHBORS CALL

Mr. and Mrs. [Peter [Reed Surprised at

Their New Home Last Thursday

About forty of the people who
reside in the neighborhood of
Ney came to Genoa last Thurs-
day and called on their old neigh-
bors, Mr. and Mrs. Peter Reed,
who are now nicely settled in
their new home, the place recent-
ly purchased of F. W. Marquart.

jt was a surprise and a most
agreeable one to Mr. and Mrs.
Reed, who gave the guests a
hearty welcome. The latter

brought with them the makings
ot a dinner that was immense in
quantity and quality.

The host and hostess were pre-

sented with a fine rocking chair
by t{ie guests, which will always
be a reminder of the pleasant

years and kind neighbors which
were their’s while on the farm.

ALVIN CLAYTON DEAD

Son of Mr. and Mrs.
ed away Wednesday Morning

Isaac Clayton Pass-

Alvin Clayton, son of Mr. and
Mrs. Isaac Clayton, passed away
Wednesday morning, March g, at
his home north of Genoa, after a
short illness. He had been in
poor health for some time, but
not until recently was he compell-
ed to give up and take to his bed,
he being a victim of quick con-
sumption. Mr. Clayton was mar-
ried about a year ago.

The funeral will be held at the
Genoa M. E. church Saturday af-
ternoon.

In “Happy” Texas

That Mr. and Mrs. C. R. Strong
are well pleased with the pros-
pects in Texas is evidenced by
the following paragraph taken
from a recent letter to The Re-
publican-Journal: “We are hav-
ing fine weather except when the
winds blow too hard. The ground
freezes here a little each night,
but thaws during the forenoon.
Have had just a little snow and
that was before Christmas. Mr.
Strong has been able to plow
most every day since the begin-
ning of the new vyear. Mr. and
Mrs. Strong are reading The Re-
publican-Journal every week, and
with the remittance for the com-
ing year say: “We feel that we
can not do without The Republi-
can-Journal. It is one of the
links which still bind us to the
home people and we look for-
ward to its coming each week.”
The Strongs reside near the city
of Happy.

AFTER DRUG STORES

GRAND JURY'S SESSION PRO-
LONGED BY LIQUOR CASES

DONGS IN ARCQUT GOURT

Grand Jury in Session all the Week-

Many Divorces Granted by Judge
Carnes—Other Orders Entered

(Sycamore True Republican)
Considerable business has been

transacted this week, the first
week of the February term of cir-
cuit court. It was thought that
the grand jury would complete
their duties by Wednesday, but it
is said that they have been called
upon to pass on applications for
indictment for illegal selling of
liquor in the local option territory
of Sycamore and DeKalb, and
this matter has prolonged their
session, so that they had not fin-
ished on Friday as this paper
went to press.

Many divorces have been grant-
ed. The following orders were
entered by Judge Carnes:

Maria Mott vs Dillon S Brown
et al, assumpsit. Dismissed as to
Dillon S. and Charles A. Brown,

Dillon S. Brown, Guardian, vs
George W. Buck, assumpsit. Dis-
missed.

W. L. Pond vs John Delbridge
et al, assumpsit. Finding for
plaintiff $371.25.

James Brown vs Alf L. Clarke,
assumpsit. Jury waived and sub-
mitted to court.

W. F. Sell vs Frank Krause, as-
sumpsit. Time to plead extended
one week.

Orin Buzzell vs James L. Brown,
debt. Default for want of plea.
Debt $170.83, damages $51.92.
Judgment for entire amount.

Susan Q. Allen vs William Al-
len, divorce. Dismissed by com-
plainant.

Sarah Ann Kennedy vs Patrick
Kennedy, divorce. Dismissed by
complainant.

Bessie D. Newton vs Lawrence
L. Newton, divorce and injunc-
tion. Decree of divorce.

Gertrude Hendricks vs Joseph
Hendricks, divorce and injunc-
tion. Default for want of answer.
Decree of divorce.

Willard Beebe vs Mabel Beebe,

divorce. Decree of divorce as
per draft.

Mabel May Malana vs Fred
Malana, divorce. Decree of di-
vorce.

R. W. Bartelman vs Anders
Storgaard et al, bill. Time to
plead extended to all defendants

to first day of next term.

Ira E. Vanderhyden vs Minnie
Vanderhyden, divorce. Decree
of divorce.

Barbara Ann Thorne vs George
O. Thorne, divorce. Decree of
divorce as per draft.

Augusta Guenther vs Herman

Guenther, divorce. Default for
want of answer. Proofs heard in
part.

William Gnekow and E. W.
Brown vs Adolph Mampe et al,
bill to foreclose trust deed. De-
cree for $1,475 °4 and $100 for so-
licitor’s fees.

Myrtle Brown vs George
Brown, divorce. Decree of di-
vorce.

BONES ARE FOUND

Remains of David Eldredge, son of Bel-
videre Manufacturer

An Associated Press telegram
from Los Angeles, Calif., Sunday,
states that a letter from Ryan, a
mining camp, says the bones of
David Eldredge of Illinois had
been found in the desert. Eld-
redge, who was the son of a sew-
ing machine manufacturer, lost
the trail while on his way from
the Panamint  mountains to
Greenwater last July. Searching
parties failed to find him. Mrs.
Eldredge and two daughters live
at Belvidere, 111,
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ITH her tiny pigeon
toes and her butter-
fly gown, her paint,
her oiled hair and
her soft, timid voice,
the Japanese wo-
man hardly  sug-
gests the possibil-
ity of memorizing
thousands of Chi-
nese characters
that are necessary
in the most ordi-
nary reading, and much less
would one believe her capable of
evolving ideas and expressing
them intelligently.

But she does both.

The Japanese woman of the old
era was, like her entire nation, a
shut-in. She was the pre-eminent-
ly exclusive member of an exclu-
sive people. Her powers, her
whole life, were wholly at the dis-
posal of her family first, and after-
ward of her husband—or, more
correctly speaking, her lord and
master. In a book of the old Sa-
murai is written the law for wo-
men: “Firstly, a woman has no
lord to serve but her hushand. She
must obey and honor him as her
lord and master. Be cautious.
Never despise nor slight his words.
A woman’s first duty is obedience.
She should be careful about the
expression of her face and never
chow anger or excitement in her
looks.”

Subject to such restrictions, it
was impossible for the stranger,
in the past, to learn of the real
possibilities of the Japanese wo-
man. He could be guided only by
the artist’s conception of her and

by whatever reports might come
from the lips of men. While these
portrayals were true in a way, they
were misleading, because they did
not express the whole truth. Was
the Japanese woman shrinking and
timid? Yes, because shewas taught
so from time immemorial. It was
an art with her, a supreme accom-
plishment. As an indication of her
real nature it meant nothing—save
that she had the power and the good
judgment to conform to the de-
mands of custom. Probably her will was in-
domitable, her intellect clear and strong. In
such case she reached more nearly to the

ideal, because she could control herself. She
believed in the customs of her land; she
loved them. She was guided by them So it
was a mistake to regard her soft voice, her

well-learned timidity, as indicative of weak-
ness, of flexibility.

Even in the long, musty past a woman
came out now and then and gave to her people
a sample of the possibilities of the feminine
mind in fields other than the intimate home
life. But such disclosures were naturally rare.

One of these was Murasakishikibu, a wo-
man who lived about 1,500 years ago and
wrote “Genjimonogatari,” a realistic story of
Genji, a prominent member of the nobility of
that time. This novel has long been a classic
in Japan and is studied in the modern schools.
Parts of it have been translated into English.

Seishonagon, a famous poet and sketch
writer, lived about the same time. She was
a strong moralist and was noted for her high
and excellent character.

Shiran Yanagawa, the Mrs. Browning of
Japan, lived during the reign of Shogun Toku-
gawa, about 100 years ago, and, together with
her husband, wrote many Chinese poems. At
that time, as to-day, Chinese was the medium
employed by the Japanese classic writer for
the expression of his thoughts.

When the breath of western civilization
blew across the picturesque little island of
Japan it melted the chains of conservatism
and prejudice for women as well as for men.
And so we have to-day the peculiar spectacle
of the new springing with almost startling zeal
out of the very bosom of the old. Mothers
who cling with fervent faith to the old school
of training have daughters who go out and
work as newspaper reporters!

There are those whose emancipation is so
radical that it even jars upon the sensibilities
of one so callous as a westerner. There are
other women whose growth, though marked, is
pleasing and graceful. To this class belongs
Kashi Iwamoto. Mrs. Iwamoto was of that
generation that helped to make Japan what
she is to-day and she was herself a part of the
new order. Born at the end of the old regime,
and growing up amidst the fiercest struggle
of transition, she imbibed that which was best
of the old and at the same time caught the
true spirit of the new. Her husband, Zenji
Iwamoto, is a well-known literary man and
founder of Meiji Jogakko, a prominent college
for girls. In working with him Mrs. lwamoto’s
views of life were broadened and she inter-
ested herself in all things pertaining to the
welfare of her people. She not only learned
English, but mastered it to a degree in which
her style is not only correct, but has a dis-
tinct literary quality and a charm, partly due,
perhaps, to a hint of foreign idiom, which
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gives freshness to the use of

an acquired language. Mrs

Iwamoto first became known as

as writer through her transla-

tions of Proctor’s “Sailor Boy”
and “Little Lord Fauntleroy” into the Japanese
language. She also wrote a volume of essays
in English. An extract from one of these,
“Some Phases of the Japanese Home and
Home Life,” will give a hint of her style and
of the process of her thought:

“Japan, like any other ancient country, has

had a unique national life and history. She
boasts of a civilization, a code of morals, a
form of government and a system of education
all peculiar to herself, and she cherishes
these as heirlooms expressive of the wisdom
and experience handed down through the whole
line of her ancestors. . You all know that
the old-time Japanese woman was trained ac-
cording to rules of conduct that were most
severe in their rigidity. She was assiduously
taught to guard her personal virtue and the
proud honor of her household. Death was the
only alternative in case she swerved from her
duties. Place, on the one hand, this
type of womanhood, serving in the house of
her lord and master with singleness of pur-
pose and with devotion strong in its simplic-
ity and, on the other, an average girl of mod-
ern education, with a smattering of western
knowledge, it is true, but without discretion
and judgment to apply her newly found infor-
mation, and, of course, the latter will appear
at a disadvantage. In the present
home, where the old and the new elements
combine, contrary streams of thought and ac-
tion thwart the young wife at her every step,
and, in spite of her resolution, many are the
tears that she sheds unseen. But she
must learn to be just as cautious and deferen-
tial in one respect as it is her duty to be
prompt and decisive in another. For herein
lies the very test of her intrinsic worth and
usefulness. We deplore the many evils
that have issued and still do issue from the
ancient household system in Japan.
Yet we cannot help noting that this has been
perhaps the most successful system of disci-
pline ever extant—a discipline productive of
the utmost diligence, circumspectness and self-
sacrifice. We certainly owe it to this system
that indolent, whimsical and selfish women
have been set aside and the noble, self-sacrific-
ing type of wives and mothers was pre-
served for the old-time Japanese homes and
handed down as an heirloom to the present
day.”

Another woman of marked ability as a
writer was the Baroness Nakajima. As a
child she excelled in her studies and was al-
lowed to go to a boys’ school, there being no
high schools for girls at that time. Her fame

as a scholar became known at court and she
was appointed as a teacher of learning to the
empress. After retiring from this service she
toured the country for special study and ob-
servation. It wa3 an unusual thing for an

b

unmarried woman to travel alone, giving lee
tures on political and scientific subject? ar”
at one time the baroness—at that time *Yo-
shiko Kishida—was arrested and imprisoned
on the charge of plotting against the govern-
ment. While in prison she wrote many poems
in Chinese, giving vent to her feelings regard-
ing the condition of her country. Later on
she married a newspaper man, who was after-
ward made baron. He -was the first president
of the house of commons ana arso a mmister
to Italy. Tbe young couple never ceased to
interest themselves in the political affairs of
their land and at one time were banished
from the capital city, charged with disloyalty
Mental ana physical overwork brought the
baron to an early death and the wife, broken
hearted, followed him within two years. The
Baroness Nakajima was considered a very
beautiful woman and the many experiences
she underwent as student and reformer gave
depth and strength to her character which
speak plainly in her written works. Her es-
says and lectures are numerous and her last
work, which is a daily record of her life, is
very instructive and interesting. She wrote
minutely of passing events and illustrated
these details with fine drawings or comic
sketches. This work she continued until with-
in five days of her death.

Miss Ichiye Higuchi, who died at 23, had
already attained fame as a writer of realistic
fiction. Being of humble and poor parentage,
she was obliged to leave school at ten years
of age, a time when most children are merely
beginning to learn to read. With her sister
she helped to support her widowed mother,
but gave all of her spare time to study and
writing. She was forced to live with her fam-
ily in the outskirts of the city, among the
poorest and lowest people and it was there
that she got the material for all of her stories,
which are pathetic in the extreme. Notwith-
standing the fact that her opportunities for
learning were limited, her composition is with-
out fault, her style chaste and expressive. It
was not until after consumption, bred through
poverty and overwork, had taken strong hold
on her system that her genius was recognized.
For a little time then she knew the luxury
of friends and of admiration. “But | have
never known what youth free from responsibil-
ities means,” she told a friend. The Japanese
bow low in reverence to the memory of Miss
Higuchi, who might well be styled the female
Gorky of Japanese literature.

Miss Kaho Miyake, Mrs. Kajita and Mrs.
Otsuke are all prominent writers of to-day.

Miss Uta Imai is a representative of the
ultra modern Japanese woman. Miss Imai is
the chief editor of Nijuseikinofujin, or Twenti-
eth Century Woman and is one of the found-
ers of the Hokkaido Woman’s society. She is
working toward that day when the Japanese
women will rise as a unit in their declarations
along certain lines of emancipation. She is
hopeful, buoyant and unswerving in her pur-

omen
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pose, and as she belongs to the new-
est generation of workers she be-
lieves she will see great changes in

methods and principles before her
sun is set.
The daughter of Kashi Iwamoto

promises to be a prominent figure in
the future literary world of Japan.
She has been writing stories and
translating from foreign tongues for
several years.

The first woman to enter the regu-
lar newspaper field was Mrs. Takeyo
Takegoshi, who, with her husband,
joined the staff of the Kokumin-Shin-
bum, m Tokyo, some 15 years ago.
After four or five years other women
became interested in newspaper work
and to-day many are employed as spe-
cial writers, as reporters and as edi-
tors of departments for women.

These are but a few of the women
writers of Japan. They are sufficient
to illustrate, however, the fact that
the Japanese woman is a creature of
considerable reserve mental force and
of intense feeling. Under the new re-
gime only was it possible for her to
make these facts known to the out-
side world, since the old teaching con-
strained her to Kkeep hidden every
feeling, every thought, that she might
develop a more Spartan-like charac-
ter, capable of enduring great sacri-
fice when sacrifice should come—as
it did in the lives of many Japanese
women. It was not an accident that
the Japanese soldiers repulsed the
larger men of the Russian army.
They were the sons of mothers whose
discipline through thousands of years
had well nigh reached perfection,
whose endurance was great and
whose wits were sharpened by con-
stant contact with domineering hus-
bands and fractious mothers-in-law.

It is an unhappy fact that the Jap-

anese literature loses its artistic
beauty and its real strength when
translated into foreign languages.

This is probably due to the fact that
the Japanese student is still strug-
gling in the mazes of the foreign
tongues and is not as yet capable of
manipulating the new words so as to
express the fine shades of meaning
that he sees and appreciates in his
own literature. The delicacy with
which an artist attacks his subject in the Jap-
anese is likely to become clumsy or inane and
meaningless when he attempts to employ other
languages as a medium of expression. This,
perhaps, is the reason that westerners say
that Japan “is a country without literature.”

JAPAN’'S ANCESTRAL GODS

One of the most marvelous manifestations
of patriotic and religious enthusiasm in mod-
ern Japan was occasioned recently by the
transference of the imperial shrines at Ise to
their new tabernacle just completed, the Lon-
don Standard says. This remarkable Shinto
festival may be witnessed only every 21 years,
when the temples of the ancestral gods are
reconstructed and the sacred objects are re-
moved to their new abode. The Ise temples
have been thus renewed every score of years
since A. D. 690 at least and for how long be-
fore that no one knows, the present occasion
being the fifty-seventh rebuilding on record.

Such a periodic reconstruction will appear
quite necessary when it is recollected that on
these shrines no mortal hand is ever permit-
ted to execute repairs. After they are built
the gods of the nation take possession of them
and thenceforward they are not touched till
they go the way of all things.

The work of rebuilding the sacred shrines
begins almost as soon as the last reconstruc-
tion is complete by the appointment of an im-
perial commission intrusted with the impor-
tant enterprise. Every stage is marked by
religious ceremonies, from the felling of the
trees to the driving of the last nail. The com-
pletion is emphasized by a special festival of
purification, after which the temples pass from
the hands of the commissioners to the priestly
custodians of the imperial shrines.

Finally comes the great festival of remov-
ing the ancestral gods and the sacred treas-
ures and relics to the new “holy of holies,”
which took place recently. It is computed that
no fewer than 40,000 persons were present on
the night of the actual removal. Though the
august spectacle takes place at night, the
preparation for it appears to go on for two or
three days previously, but the ceremonies of
the notable day itself are the most interesting.
The day opened with the appearance before
the new temples of a specially chosen virgin,
who went through a peculiar ceremony of
burying in the ground before the shrine a jar
containing offerings to the god of earth.

Later in the day began a long procession
of priests in gorgeous robes of green and gold,
chanting weird litanies and monotoning sutras
to the strains of archaic instruments. It is
affirmed that the service has in no respect
been changed during the last thousand years.
With the settling down of darkness came the
great function of removal. A detachment of
priests, led by a priestly representative of the
imperial house, went into the soon to be aban-
doned shrines to examine the treasures and to
measure the sacred fabrics. As the latter are
reputed to be more than 330,000 feet in length*
this was no small matter.

DOUBLE REWARD OF VIRTUE

Love Story Written by Small Boy at
Least Brought Things to a
Happy Conclusion.

Apropos of love stories in general,
Jerome S. McWade, the well-known
Duluth connoisseur, said at a recent
dinner:

“At the approach of Valentine day
last year | offered a prize of five dol-
lars to the little boys of my Sunday
school class for the best short love
story. | have one of the stories here,
and | am going to read it to you.”

Mr. McWade then read:

“A poor man fell in love with a lady
whose mother was a rich toy dealer.

“The poor man could not marry the
rich lady, because he had no money.

“A villain then offered him $50 if he
would become a drunkard.

“The poor man wanted the money to
get married with, so he agreed, but
when he got to the beer saloon he
said:

“‘No, i will not become a drunkard,
even for great riches.’

“On the way home he found a bag
of gold. So the young lady married
him. It was a splendid wedding, and
the next day they had twins.

“Moral—Virtue is its own reward.”
—N. Y. Times.

DESERT MELODY.

“1 can sing,” said one Toucan, “you bet,”
“l, too, can,” said one that he met.
“So if | can, and you can,

We two can, we Toucans.”
So the two Toucans sang a duet.

Big Bugs.

Dr. Cook was talking to a Washing-
ton correspondent.

“The man is wrong in his attacks,”
he said. “He errs as ludicrously in his
idea of polar conditions as the Brook-
lyn domestic, who said:

“‘It must be a filthy place, that
north pole, ma’am. | hear it's full of
ice bugs as big as churches.’”—Wash-
ington Star.

Thinking of Garden Time.

Bacon—I think much of the man
who can make two blades of grass
grow where one grew before.

Egbert—I've not got my eye on him.
I admire more the man who can make
only one weed grow where a dozen
grew before.

) BREAK IIP THAT COUGH |
with Allen's Lung Balsam, the popular_family rem-
edy. It cures where other remedies fail. All deal-

ers. 25c, 50c, $1.00 bottles.

Every night watchman is entitled to
his day dreams.

Your Liver
is Clogged up

That's Why You're Tired—Out of
Sorts—Have No Appetite

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a tew day*.
They dc
their duty.
Cure
Csastipa-
tion, Bil-
iousness, Indigestion, and Sick Haadache.

SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
GENUINE must bear signature:

THICK, SWOLLEN GLANDS

that make a horse Wheeze,
Roar, have Thick Wind, or
Choke-down, can be re-
moved with

“"BSORBINE

or any Bunch or Swelling.
No blister, no air
gone, and horse kept at
work._ $2.00 per _bottle.
Book 3 E free.

ABSORBINE, JR ., for
mankind, $L and $2. Reduces . .
Goitre, Tumors Wens, Varicose Veins, Ulcers, Hy-
drocele, Varicocele. Your druggist can supp!¥ and
give references. Will tell you more If you write.

Send for free book and testimonials. "Mfd. only b)y
W. F. YOESG. P. I). F., 8x0 Temple st., Springfield, Use*.

Capitalize your brains. Ad-

PA vice and book Qfree. Specl-
A J al offers. Personal Services.
Patents advertised imse. B. U. OWKN, Washington, B.C.

OPPFR xlakei Millionaire) Buy Yerlngton Bullion Copper.
Urrun Your investment guaranteed by collateral
gold bonds. Send for prospectus. J. A. Knox, Buek«kin, See.

IS the WOI’; to remember

whenyou need aremedy

For
Fain
in
Chest

For sore throat, sharp pain
in lungs, tightness across the
chest, hoarseness or cough,
lave the parts with Sloan’s
Liniment. You don’t need to
rub, just lay it on lightly. It
penetrates insta ntly to the seat
of the trouble, relieves conges-
tion and stops the pain.

Here's the Proof.

Mr. A.W. Price, Fredonia, Kans.,
says: “We have used Sloan’s Lini-
ment for ayear, and find it an excel-
lent thing for sore throat, chest pains,
colds, and hay fe ver attacks. A few
drops taken on sugar stops cough-
ing and sneezing instantly.”

Sloan’s
Liniment

is easier to use than porous
plasters, acts quicker and does
not clog up the poresof theskin.

It is an excellent an- J I

tiseptic remedy for

asthma, bronchitis,
and all inflammatory
diseases 0of the
throat and chest; ~tOAN'
will break up the

deadly membrgne in LINIMENT
an attack of croup,
and will kill any kind
of neuralgia or rheu-
matic pains.

All druggists keep
Sloan's Liniment.

Prices 25¢., 50c., & $1.00.

Dr. Ear! S. Sloan,
BOSTON, MASS.

WESTERN CANADA

What Governor Deneen, of lllinois,
Says About It:

governor Deneen, of Illinois, owns a sec-
of land in Saskatchewan
Canada. He has said I

an interview:

“As an American | am
dslighted to see the re-
markable progress of
Western Canada. Our

are flocking across

the boundary in thou-
sands, and | have not yet

met one who admitted

he had made a mistake.
They are all doing well.
There is scaroely a com-
munity In the Middle or
Western States that has

a representative in Manitoba,

Saskatchewan or Alberta.”

125 Million Bushels of
Wheat in 1909

VPestern Canada field crops for
1909 will easngoyleld to the farm-
er $170,000,000.00 In cash.

Free Homesteads of 160 acre*,
and gre-omptlone of 160 acres
at $3.00 i acre. Railway and
Hand Jo; >anies have land for sale
at reasonable prices. Many farm-
ers have paid for their landout
of the proceeds of one crop.
Splendid climate, good schools,
excellent railway facilities, low
frelgnht rates, wood, water and
1 _ her easily obtained.

For pamphlét “ Last Best West,”
particulars as to suitable location
end low settlers' rate, apply to
Sup't of Immigration. Ottawa,
Can., or to Canadian Gov't Agent.

C.1.Bronghton, 412MprrhantsLoanATruat
Illdg..Chicago,lll.; W.Il.Bogers, 8dfloor
Traction Terminal Bldg., Indianapolis;
Geo. A. Hall, 180 8d St., Milwaukee, Wla.

6 4 A A has been made In one

day operating

mmmmmmam The Circling Wave
an amusement device
Write for catalogue and prices.

ARMITAGE & GUINN, P. O. Box 119
Springville, Erie Co., N. Y.

SOUR STOMACH

“1 used Cascarets and feel like a new
man. | have been a sufferer from dys-
pepsia and sour stomach for the last two
years. | have been taking medicine and
other drugs, but could find no reliefonly
for a short time. 1 will recommend
Cascarets to my friends as the only thing
for indigestion and sour stomach and to
keep the bowels in good condition.
They are very nice to eat.”

Harry Stuckley, Mauch Chunk, Pa.

Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good,
DoGood. Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe.
10c, 25c, 50c. Never sold In bulk. The gen-
uine tablet stamped C C C. Guaranteed to
cure or your money back. 926

PIT & PITLESS SCALES.

For Steel arid Wood Frames, $25 and
UVR)/' Write us before yotl buy.
e save you mone ._“AI|0

ills.
BECKXAS BBOS., l)c«Hsian, la.

REAL, ESTATE.

r'OLORADO—Write for illustrated book. Fruit.

garden and poultry tracts adjoining Denver.
Under the Great Antero Irrigation System. The
best, surest and safest investment on the market.
Denver is the best market in the world. 5,10 and 20-
acre tracts sold on the easy payment plan. Will
pay for themselves In a few years. ,000.00 worth
sold In the pasté months. e give you the names
of 100who have bought, for reference. Indorsed by
the Governor, refer to local banks. Altura Farms.
210 Ideal Bldg., Denver, Col.

COLORADO: There Is plenty of money to be
Lj ade by several hundred industrious farmers
In southwestern Colorado. Good Irrigated lands $35
and upward ger acre. For_particulars write the

Boyle Realty Co., Durango, Colorado.

P A ACRES, 15 miles south of Kansas City,
SrfCFW ~ Mo., on rock road, 1-2mile from town or
1500, grows 75bu, of corn, must be sold at once. D. M
Colbéern (owner), 361 New York Life Bldg., Kansas
City, Missouri.

ACRES. Price, $2500. 6 miles from

. station in growlng community, 80 per
cent tillable, 45 percent Irrigated, 35 per oéent culti-
vated. Reasonable terms, c. A. AKNKT, CbdePark, Host.

r»nn

abargain W. Willefofd, Flatonia, Texas



J. P. CUDAHY SEVERELY WOUNDS
MAN FOUND WITH HIS
WIFE.

IS ARRESTED AND RELEASED

Woman Tells Story of Her Husband’s
Vengeance— Relates How He and

Chauffeur Slashed H”r Friend,
Jere S. Lillis.
Kansas City, Mo., Mar. 8. —Jere S.

Lillis, president of the Western Ex-
change bank, was mutilated with a
knife early Sunday morning when
John P. Cudahy, son of the wealthy
Omaha packer, came home and found
him with Mrs. Cudahy. His wounds,
while severe, are not dangerous, but
he will be scarred for life.
Cudahy |Is Arrested.

Jack Cudahy, who was arrested by
a policeman who rushed into the home
after Mrs. Cudahy had appealed for
aid, was given a continuance and will
be tried next Monday on a charge of
disturbing the peace. He is under a
$101 bond.

Mrs. Cudahy, in an interview, de-
clared that she and Lillis had been
automobiling, had taken dinner at the
Baltimore hotel, which was a common
affair for them. He had taken Her
home and she had asked him to come
into the house.
were seated in the library of the
home, casually discussing common-
places, when her husband, accompa-
nied by his chauffeur, Johann Moss,
had appeared from practically no-
where. They attacked Mr. Lillis,
bound and gagged him, and Mr. Cuda-
hy, whom she declares is of a jealous
nature, proceeded to carve him with
a big butcher knife. Where he got the
knife she did not know. She was
afraid that he would murder Lillis, for
whom she has a very sincere regard,
and she called for a policeman. This
is practically all of her story.

Was Led Into Trap.

Bit by bit the story of betrayal, jeal-
ousy and revenge assumed tangible
form, as it was told by one of Cuda-
hy’s attorneys. Included in it is the
narrative of an old suspicion which
grew upon the husband until he set a
trap.

Into this trap late Saturday night
Jere Lillis walked. Then the husband
and a trusted employe seized him and
bound him with a rope.

Arming himself with a carving knife
Cudahy proceeded coolly to slash his
rival, while, horrified, Mrs. Cudahy
looked on and mingled her pleadings
with the groans of Lillis.

Johann Moss, chauffeur, who aided
Ct hy, has escaped and cannot be
found.

WILL PROBE OLEO FRAUDS

Wickersham and Sirrrs Decide Upon a
Sweeping Inquiry at Their Wash-
ington Conference.

Chicago, Mar. 9.—A special grand
jury will be called to inquire into the
$1,000,000 fraud of the oleomargarine
“moonshiners’” trust against the
United States government, in which
the operations of the bogus butter
concern of Congressman William J.
Moxley are called in question.

District Attorney Sims returned
from Washington and admitted that
such a plan had been practically de-
cided upon at the conference with At-

*torney General Wickersham at the
national capital.
The present grand jury will ad-

journ after the beef inquiry has been
completed and the indictments re-
turned, according to present plans.

The scope of the investigation is to
be even wider than first intimated by
Judge Landis. Not only will the
conduct of the Moxley concern and
particularly that of the congressman’s
son-in-law, John Dadie, he inquired
into, but the acts of the local revenue
officials will be probed.

Alleged illegal acts of other butter-
ine concerns will also be investigated,
and the government will seek to un-

cover the operations of the “moon-
shiners” for years past.
Meantime District Attorney Sims

will have the cases against twenty-odd
oleomargarine dealers under indict-
ment set for an early trial.

BANKS IS CHECKER CHAMPION
Detroit Man Defeats Hugh Hen-
derson at Toledo for
$1,000 Purse.

Toledo, O., Mar. 8—Newell W.

Banks of Detroit, aged 22, won the
checker championship of America and
a $1,000 purse by drawing the final
two games of the series of 50 with
Hugh Henderson of Pittsburg at the
Toledo Checker club. The score
stands:

Banks, 4; Henderson, 3; draws, 43

BOMBS THROWN IN LISBON

Explode in Meeting of Clerical
didates, Killing Two and
Wounding Seven.

Can-

Lisbon, Mar. 8—Two bombs were
hurled into a room where a party oi
clerical candidates were dining, and
the explosion killed two of the diners
and wounded seven others, including
tho priest who was presiding.

Bishop of London Is Dead.
London, Mar. 9.—Rt. Rev. Edward
King, bishop of London since 1885, is
dead. He was born in 1829 and was
ordained in 1854. He was the author
of several religious books.

She said that they j

EX-SENATOR T. C. PLATT
PASSES AWAY SUDDENLY

Noted New Yorker Dies of Bright's
Disease Surrounded By His Im-
mediate Family.

New York, Mar. 7—Former United
States’ Senator Thomas C. Platt died
at his home in this city.

His long life ended as a slender
cord migh snap in twain.

By reason of their regular Sunday
visits to their father rather than from
a belief that the end was near, his
three sons, Frank, Edward and Harry,
and Mrs. Frank Platt, were at his bed-
side in the apartments of Mr. and Mrs.
Gustave Abels, with whom the sen-
ator has made his home for the past
five years. Dr. Paul Outerbridge, the
family physician, and Mr. and Mrs.
Abels also were present.

Senator Platt, whose wonderful men-
tality has triumphed for almost a
score of years over physical infirm-
ities, was in one of his brightest and
most jovial moods. He had rallied
from a sinking spell which sent him
to bed early in the afternoon and was
chatting on topics of the news when
the doctor arrived and he playfully
joked the physician about the coming
time when his services would not be
needed.

Propped up in bed he took part in
the small talk of those present for 15
minutes after arrival of the physi-
cian. Then a tremor passed through
his frail frame and by the time Dr.
Outerbridge reached the side of his
patient Senator Platt was dead.

For four years Senator Platt had
been a chronic sufferer from Bright's
disease and occasionally experienced
sinking spells.

At the home of Frank Platt it was
announced that the funeral will be
held at Owego, in Tioga county, next
Wednesday morning.

SENATE PASSES POSTAL BILL

Division Is Strictly on Party Lines
Except Chamberlain (Dem.) Who
Voted with Majority.

Washington, Mar. 7.—Without a
dissenting Republican vote, and with
Senator Chamberlain, Democrat, vot-
ing with the majority, the senate
passed President Taft's postal savings
bank bill. The vote upon the measure
was 50 to 22.

An amendment offered by Senator
Borah of Idaho, which provides that
no funds can be invested in govern-
ment bonds paying less than 24 per
cent, interest was adopted.

The Smoot amendment was adopted,
providing that money redeposited by
the government in local banks could
be withdrawn also for investment in
bonds of the United States if “war or
any dther contingency involving the
credit of the government so requires.”

It is understood that the bill in its
present form does not meet the wishes
of the president as to the bond pro-
vision. He would have preferred to
have funds available to take up the
$700,000,000 worth of two per cent,
bonds, but the senate organization in
charge of the bill was forced to give
in on the demand in order to insure
the passage of the measure.

PINCHOT ENDS TESTIMONY
Former Secretary of Interior Garfield
Follows Ballinger’'s Accuser on

Witness Stand.

Washington, Mar. 7.—Gifford Pin-
chot concluded his part in the Balling-
er Pinchot inquiry, and James R. Gar-
field, former secretary of the interior,
took the stand. Mr. Garfield had only
fairly started, his testimony, however,
when adjournment was taken until
Thursday next.

Mr. Garfield went into the detailed
history of his administration of the
affairs of the department of the inter-
ior, especially with respect to the
withdrawal of lands containing water
power sites. He declared there had
been no subterfuge, no dealing in the
dark. As to the charge that the pow-
er site withdrawals were too large,
Mr. Garfield said he thought a great
mistake had been made in not making
some of them larger.

Mr. Pinchot's story ended with a
reiteration of the fact that he had
little or no personal knowledge of the
facts to which he had called attention
during the four days he was on the
witness stand and with a general de-
fense of the forest service.

Suit Against Liquor Men Mistrial.

Kewanee, 111, Mar. 7.—After being
out 49 hours the jury that heard a
case in which $10,000 damages was
asked of local liquor dealers because
of the alleged sale of intoxicants to
Edward Hammers before he commit-
ted suicide, failed to agree and was

discharged by Judge Graves in the
circuit court.
Louis James, Actor, Dead.
Helena, Mont., Mar. 7.—Louis

James, the actor who for years was
leading man to Lawrence Barrett, died
here following a seizure of heart dis-
ease, which attacked him in his dress-
ing-room at the Helena theater and

resulted in the canceling of his en-
gagement.
Says He Is Escaped Murderer.

San Francisco, Mar. 7.—While being
examined before the insanity commis-
sion here, Joseph H. Burns said that
he was an escaped prisoner from the
penitentiary of South Dakota, where
he had been serving a sentence for
murder.

Falls 150 Feet, Unhurt.
Stockton, Cal., Mar. 8—Tangled in
the wreckage of a collapsed dirigible
balloon, L. L. Hill, a San Jose aero-
naut, fell 150 feet before a crowd of
several thousand spectators and land-
ed unhurL

ILLINOIS NEWS
TERSELY TOLD

Aurora. — Impelled, by a desire
for revenge because a locomotive
fireman had splashed dirty water on
him, Nicholas Buhn, a tramp, sought
to wreck the Omaha flyer on the main
line of the Burlington road near
Plano, according to a confession made
by him to the police. Buhn obtained
a pick from a section shed and stuck
it into a tie in such a way that its
metal head was placed firmly across
the track. It was seen by the en-
gineer of a passing freight train and
removed before the Burlington flyer
arrived. Buhn was trying to beat his
way from Mendota to Aurora and
rode on the tender of an engine pull-
ing a local passenger train. When
Fireman Phelan turned the hose onto
the coal some of the water struck
Buhn in the face and after the train
stopped at Plano he alighted and
cursed Phelan and the engineer.

Chicago. — Chicago’s commission
which is to make an investi-
gation of the vice evil and suggest
methods of coping with it, rather than
to exploit the disorderly resorts in
the city as many persons expect, has
been named by Mayor Busse. It con-
sists of 30 members, two of whom are
women, and the remainder are drawn
from varying walks of professional
and business life. Nine of the mem-
bers are clergymen, of whom three
are Catholic priests; five are phy-
sicians, of whom one is a woman; two
are judges, and the rest are university
dignitaries and others who have been

prominent through the country in

sociological and hygienic study.
Rockford. — Clarence Darrow of

Chicago has been secured by the

Unity club of Rockord to deliver an
address on capital punishment at an
early date. The Unity club is an or-
ganization within the Church of the
Christian Union, of which Rev. Thorn-
ton Anthony Mills is pastor. Leaders
in the church have taken a decided
stand against the hanging of Clinton
St. Claire April 15, and the coming
of Clarence Darrow is understood to
have been arranged with the aim of
winning followers to the movement
against capital punishment and ulti-
mately saving St. Claire’s neck with
a petition for executive clemency.
Peoria.—With the filing of a bill
for divorce in the county court
here by Lewis Kingman, millionaire
head of the Kingman Plow Company
of this city, and prominent clubman,
against his wife, Evelyn Emerson
Kingman, another chapter was begun
in the long matrimonial embroglio ex-
perienced by the couple since their
marriage about five years ago. Up
until now the couple have resided to-
gether in a suite of rooms in a promi-
nent hotel, following an apparent set-
tlement of their former difficulties.

Springfield.—As the result of a
conference held between Executive
Officer Ramsey and General Super-

intendent M. D. Schaff of the Chi-
cago, Peoria & St. Louis railroad and
a committee of the transportation de-
partment employes, the railroad com-
pany will raise the wages of the pas-
senger conductors $12.50 per month.
The freight conductors will get a
raise of $11 per month, the passenger
brakemen $6.50 per month and the
freight brakemen $7.50 per month.

Peoria.—Crawford Fairbanks, one
of the owners of  the Terre
Haute Brewing Company, is a defend-
ant in a suit brought under the dram-
shop act by Mary F. Heist, who al-
leges her husband squandered several
thousand dollars in a saloon on which
the Terre Haute Brewing Company
holds a mortgage. She says her hus-
band became an habitual drunkard
through frequenting the saloon in
question.

Murphysboro. — John Miller and
John McPherson of this city were
drowned in the Big Muddy river when
the pleasure boat in which they, with
a party of friends were riding, col-
lided with a ferry cable ten miles
south of this city. Four other mem-
bers of the party were rescued by

men in a skiff after clinging to the
cable an hour.

Freeport. — As the result of a
premature explosion of dynamite

with which he was blasting stumps,
Elmer Roberts was fatally injured at
Lanark. He was blown 40 feet into
the air, both his arms and legs broken
and his eyesight destroyed.
Washington. — Jewels valued at
$15,000 were stolen from the home
of Mrs. Debekah Hornsby, in a fash-
ionable part of the city. The robbery,
well planned and executed with daring
when the house was full of servants,
has mystified the police.
Bloomington.—All records for farm

sales and other realty transac-
tions have been broken in McLean
county this week, the total since

March 1 aggregating over $2,000,000.
This indicates a strong “back to the
farm” movement.

Waukegan.—Plans are out for a
large two-story hall, 85 by 400 feet, to
be built at Gads Hill encampment,
Lake Bluff, and used as a chapel and
assembly hall during the summer en-
campments of Chicago poor.

Murphysboro. — An  extra freight
train crashed into No. 74 at Eth-
erton, six miles south of this city,

en the Mobile & Ohio, killing Engineer
Ran Decker of East St. Louis and
Henry Butts of Tamms and seriously
Injured A. J. Jenkins of this oity, fire-
man. Several other members of the
erews were slightly injured.

Paris.—Roy Gilmore, the tallest
man in Edgar county, was ar-
rested at Ridgefarm for the theft of
11 chickens from the poultry house of
William Conover, at Chrilsman. The
fowls were traced to a Ridgefarm
poultry house.

STOMACH CENTER
OF HUMAN LIFE-
ALL ELSE SECONDARY

The Immense success which has fol-
lowed L. T. Cooper during the past
year with his new preparation has ex-
ceeded anything of the kind ever be-
fore witnessed in most of the leading
cities where the young man has intro-
duced the medicine. Cooper has a
novel theory. He believes that the
human stomach is directly responsible
for most disease. To quote his own
words from an interview upon his ar-
rival in an eastern city: “The average
man or woman cannot be sick if the
stomach is working properly. To be
sure, there are diseases of a virulent
nature, such as cancer, tuberculosis,
diabetes, etc., which are organic, and
are not traceable to the stomach, but
even fevers can, in nine cases out of
ten, be traced to something taken into
the stomach. All of this half-sick,
nervous exhaustion that is now so
common, is caused by stomachic con-
ditions, and it is because my rem-
edy will and does regulate the stom-
ach that I am meeting with such suc-
cess.

“To sum the matter up—a sound di-
gestive apparatus that is doing its
full duty, getting every particle of vi-
tality out of the food by transferring
It to the bowels in a perfectly digest-
ed state—this above all else brings
health.”

Mr. A. C. Brock, chef of the Brock
Restaurant, Market District, Boston,
Mass., who is a staunch believer in
Mr. Cooper’s theory and medicine, has
this to say: "l had chronic indiges-
tion for over three years. | suffered
terribly, and lost about thirty pounds.
| was a physical wreck when | started
this Cooper medicine, a month or so

ago. To-day I am as well as | ever
was in my life. |1 am no longer nerv-
ous, my food does not distress me

in the least, and | have a splendid ap-
petite. | am gaining flesh very rap-
idly—in fact, at the rate of a pound
a day. | would not believe any medi-
cine on earth could have done for me
what this has done. It Is a remark-
able preparation, and Mr. Cooper de-
serves all his success.”

Cooper’'s New Discovery is sold by
all druggists. If your druggist cannot
supply you, we will forward you the
name of a druggist in your city who
will. Don't accept “something just as
good.”—The Cooper Medicine Co., Day-
ton, Ohio.

A SPECIAL ORDER.

Divorced Woman—I1 like that doll
very much, only I wish you could ar-
range it so that instead of saying Pa-
pa and Mamma, it would only say,
Mamma.—Lustige Woche.

HOW A DOCTOR CURED SCALP
DISEASE

“When 1 was ten or twelve years
old I had a scalp disease, something
like scald head, though it wasn't that.
| suffered for several months, and
most of my hair came out. Finally
they had a doctor to see me and he
recommended the Cuticura Remedies.
They cured me in a few weeks. |
have used the Cuticura remedies, also,
for a breaking out on my hands and
was benefited a great deal. | haven't
had any more trouble with the scalp
disease. Miss Jessie F. Buchanan,
R. F. D. 3, Hamilton, Ga., Jan. 7,1909.”

Kept with Barnum’s Circus

P. T. Barnum, the famous circus
man, once wrote: “l have had the
Cuticura Remedies among the con-
tents of my medicine chest with my
shows for the last three seasons, and |
can cheerfully certify that they were
very effective in every case which
called for their use.”

Insufficiently Clad.
Chappie—1 was sitting by my bed
wrapped in my thoughts—
Dollie—Goodness! Didn't you take
an awful cold?—Cleveland Leader.

Don't kick when your wife asks if
her hat is on straight. Rather feel
proud that she has the graciousness to
liken you to a plumb.

Hail Pouch

TGRS, o

KICKED PASTOR DOWN STAIRS

Hasty Act of Vestryman That Minister

Has So Far Found It Hard
to Forget.
A certain Episcopal clergyman In

West Philadelphia received a most in-
hospitable reception the other night
when he went to call on a member of
his vestry. The vestryman in ques-
tion was alone in the house, the serv-
ants being out, when he heard a ring
at the bell. Going down stairs he found
an intoxicated negro, who demanded
money for a drink. Highly incensed,
the vestryman went back up stairs,
after ordering the man away, but
hardly had he seated himself when
the bell rang for a second time.

A second visit to the door found the
same negro back again, and the ves-
tryman, thoroughly aroused, seized
the offender by the shoulder and
pushed him down the steps.

While all this was going on the cler-
gyman was walking down the street,
and a few minutes later had mounted
the steps of his vestryman’s house and
rung the bell. He stood with his back
to the door, when suddenly, to his as-
tonishment, the portal flew open, a
man rushed out and he received a
most painful kick, sending him flying
down the slippery steps. It required
a lot of explanation and apology to
close the breach caused by the inci-
dent. The clergyman and his vestry-
man are still on rather cool terms.

$100 Reward, $100.

Tie readers of this paper will be pleased to laara
that there Is at least one dreaded disease that science
been able to cure in all Its stages, and that Is
Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cure Is the only positive
cure now known to the medical fraternity.” Catarrh
being a constitutional disease, requires”a constltu-
I tlonal treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken In-
; ternally actln%dlrectly upon the blood and_ mucous
: surfaces of the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disease, and giving the patient
strength by building up the constitution and assist-
ing nature” In doing” Its work. The proprietors have
so much faith in its curative powers that they offer
One Hundred Dollars for any case that It falls M
cure. Send for list of testimonials
Address F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Toledo. O.
Sold by all Druggist*._75c. o
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation.

A Bright Idea.

Yeast—It is said that the baya bird
of India spends his spare time catch-
ing fireflies, which he fastens to the
sides of his nest with moist clay. On
a dark night a baya’'s nest glows like
an electric street lamp.

Crimsonbeak— Say, there's a bright

idea for decorating that keyhole in
my front door!
Storm Episode.
Two handsome young women, be-

; comingly dressed, slipped and fell to-
gether in the slushy pool of the cross-
ing. They arose wet and angry.
“Wring out, wild belles,” commented
an observer, such an addition of in-
sult to injury being condemned by all
who overheard.—Philadelphia Ledger.

Where Resinol Ointment Is Known It
Is Considered a Boon to Humanity.
If the soothing and healing prop-

erties of Resinol Ointment were gen-

erally known it would be universally
used to the exclusion of all others. It
is indeed a boon to humanity.

W. J. Callan, Brooklyn, N. Y.

An Appreciated Distraction.

“So you think the automobile has
made life much pleasanter?”

“It has for me,” answered the com-
fortable citizen. “I drive a fast horse
and my son rides a bicycle. The au-
tomobile has taken the minds of the
police off both of us.”

Importantto Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, asafe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signature of

In Use For Over ,50 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

The English Way.
“Do you think baseball will ever get
a foothold in England?”
“They play it some.”
“As strenuously as we do?”
“Well, no. They serve tea between
innings, | understand.”

“Pink Eye” Is Epidemic.
Attacks the Eyes in the Springtime. Is
Contagious and Calls for Immediate Ac-
tion. Murine Eye Remedy Affords Reli-
able Relief. It Soothes. Apply Murine
Freely and Frequently. Doesn’t Smart.

The diminutive chains of habit are
seldom heavy enough to be felt till
they are too strong to be broken.—
Samuel Johnson.

RRY DAVIS' PAINKXIXER
hasanenviable reputation of over seventy years as a

reliable remody for lumbago, sciatica, pleurisy
stitches, etc., 25¢, 85cand 60c. ‘At all druggists.

Scandal is the tattle of fools who
judge other people by themselves.
PIEES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.
PAZO OINTMENT Isguaranteed to cure any cass
of Itching, Blind. Bleeding or Protruding Piles in
6to 14daysor money refunded. 60a
It isn't every prodigal son who gets
a whack at the obese veal.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.
Forchlldren teething, softens tho gums, reducesin-
Ilammation.allays pain, cureswindcolic. 2oc a bottle.

The man wno worsnips a woman
will never develop into a free thinker.

Dr. Detchon’s Relief for Rheumatism
relieves in six hours. Why suffer? 75c.

A crab-eating monkey in Siam swims
like a fish.

Chew

and

CONVINCING PROOF

OF THE VIRTUE OF
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

What is the use of procrastinating in the face of such

evidence as the following letters represent?

If you are a

sick woman or know one who is, what sensible reason have

you for not giving Lydia E.

pound a trial ?

Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

For 30 years we have been publishing such

testimonial letters as these—thousands of them —they are’
genuine and honest, too, every one of them.

Mrs. S. J. Barber says;

“l think Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vege-

table Compound

is the best medi-

cine in the world

for women—and

| feel it my duty

to let others

know the good it

has done for me.

Three years ago

Il had a tumor

which the doctor

Isaid would have

to be removed by an operation or |

could not live more than a year,

or two, at most. | wrote Mrs. Pink-

ham, at Lynn, Mass., for advice, and

took 14 bottles of Lydia E. Pink-

ham’s Vegetable Compound, and to-

day the tumor is gone and | am a

perfectly well woman. | hope my

testimonial will be of benefit to oth-

ers.” — Mrs. S. J. Barber, Scott,
N.Y.

Mrs. E. F. Hayes says:

‘I was under the
doctor’s treat-
ment for a fibroid
tumor. | suffered
with pain, sore-
ness, bloating,
and could not
walk or stand on
my feet any
length of time. 1
wrote to Mrs.
Pinkham for ad-
vice, followed her
directions and
took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. To-day I am a well
woman, the tumor was expelled and
my whole system strengthened. |
advise all women who are afflicted
with tumors or female troubles to
try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.” — Mrs. E. E. Hayes,
1890 Washington St., Boston, Mass.

Mrs. George May says:

L v 'MJ\‘NNé)t frﬁa\%}ngu -
fered from fe-
male troubles,
neuralgia pains,
and backache.

$j My doctor said

In he could not give

me anything to

cure it. Through

the advice of a

friend I began

to use Lydia E.

Ipinkham’s Vege-

table Compound, and the pain soon
disappeared. | continued its use
and am now in perfect health.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

pound has been a God-send to me

as | believe | should have been in
my grave if it had not been for Mrs.

Pinkham’s advice and Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.”

—Mrs. George May, 86 4th Ave.,

Paterson, N. J.

Mrs. W. K. Housh says:

‘l have been
completely cured
of a severe fe-
male trouble

Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound, and
want to recom-
mend it to all suf-
fering women.”

— Mrs. W. K.
Housh, 7 East-
view Ave., Cin

Icinnati, Ohio.

Because your case is a difficult
one, doctors having done you no
good, do not continue to suffer with-
out giving Lydia E. Pinkham’sVeg-
etable Compound a trial. It surely
has cured many cases of female ills,
such asinflammation, ulceration, dis-

lacements, fibroid tumors, irregu-
Fﬁrities,periodic pains,backache,etc.

For 30 years Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound has been the standard remedy for

female ills.

No sick woman does justice to

herself who will not try this famous medicine.
Made exclusively from roots and herbs, and
has thousands of cures to its credit.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women

to write her for advice.

She has

guided thousands to health free of charge.
Address Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn. Mass.

Kansas Takes
1,000 Overland Cars

Our agents in Kansas have ordered for
this season 1,000 Overland automobiles.

Nebraska takes 750—lowa 1.000—Texas
1500. Thus- has the Overland—after one
years’'s experience—captured the farming
states.

It has captured the cities, too. New
York City takes 1,000 Overlands this year.
Boston takes 500—San Francisco 500—
Washington 500—Philadelphia 450.

Our agents have contracted for 20,000
Overlands—for $24,000,000 worth of Over-
lands—to supply the demand for this
year. That's a larger sale than any oth-
er car commands.

Yet, two years ago few had ever heard
of an Overland. This sensational success

is due to the creation of a remarkable
car.

The Simple Car

The success of the Overland is mainly
due to its amazing simplicity. A 10-year-
old child can master the car in five min-
utes. Push a pedal forward to go ahead,
and backward to reverse. Push another
pedal for high speed. There is nothing
else to do but steer.

Any man with the simplest instruc-
tions, can run an Overland a thousand
miles and back.

There was never a car so easy to care
for—so easy to keep in order.

Tlie

MC

P n TENT Book and Advice FREB. Msson,

Kenwick A I.swrence, Washington,
D.C. Kst. 49yrs. Best references.

smoke

"TREAT YOURSELF to the BEST”

20 Per Cent Reduction

The Overland's success is also due t®
its price. No other maker ever gave near-
ly so much for the money.

Yet we have cut our costs this year
about 20 per cent through enormous in-
crease in production.

The Overland we sell for $1,000 this year
is better than the $1,250 Overland last
year. It is a 256 H. P. car with a speed
of 50 miles an hour.

So with the $1,250, $1,400 and $1,500 Over-
lands. Each offers a fifth more than ever
before for the money.
All prices include
lamp equipment.

Ask for the Story

The Overland story is one of the great-
est business stories ever told. It tells
how this car—the creation of a mechani-
cal genius—has in two years reached ths
topmost place in this field. And it tells
all about the car. Send us this coupon
to-day for this book.

Magneto and full

C«®
The Willys-Overland Co., Toledo, Ohio
Licensed under Selden Patent.
Please send me the hook

Price $1,000. 25h. p.— 102 inch wh
base. One or two rumble seats or To
Tonneau at small additional price.

AXLE GREASE

is the turning-point to economy
in wear and tear of wagons. Try
a box. Every dealer, everywhere

STANDARD OIL CO.

(Incorporated)

Watson B. Coleman, Wart
PA-I-EN-I-SIngtou.D.C. Booksfree. High
est references. Best result*

COUPON

IN EACH PACKAGE

CATALOGLE

OF VALUABLE ARTIALES
SENT FrREE

ADDRESS

m...S

WHEELING,
W.YA.

SAVE THE
COUPONS
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WHAT CAUSES THE HAEH PRICES?

The Chicago Journal has had a good time all by

itself during the

past few months in berating the tariff law and explaining the causes

of high prices.

This dope in the Journal might have some weight

with the people if the editorial and news pages could only get to-

gether.

Journal is and about as consistent as it always has been.

The deadly parallel below shows just how consistent the

The fol-

lowing articles were clipped from the Journal of March 4:

EDITORIAL

The attempt of eastern tariff
apologists to throw the blame tor
abnormally high prices on west-
ern producers of foodstuffs does
not deceit anyone.

There is a concerted effort to
make dealers in foodstuffs the
scapegoat in the national outcry
against high prices. It can not
succeed.

The tariff is the culprit. Even
eastern economists are beginning
to admit this. But they try to
shield their eastern tariff over-
lords by throwing the principal
blame on western cattle raisers
and Chicago packers. It is mere
dust throwing.

The robber features of the Al-
drich-Taft tariff can not be con-
cealed or exculpated.

To the Tax Payers

I hereby announce myself a
candidate for the office of collect-
or for the town of Genoa at the
coming election to be held March
19, 1910, and agree that if I am
elected I will make collection of
the taxes tor the years of 1911-12
and turn over all commissions
due me as such collector to the
road fund, and if desired by the
town board | will furnish a satis-
factory bond to make this offer
good. Inasmuch as there is over
$800 for the tax payers in this of-
fer it appears to be worth investi-
gating.

26-2t Geo. W. Buck.

NEWS ITEM

Hogs sold at $10 again today,
and sheep, which yesterday set a
record price, jumped 10 cents
more, reaching #8 20.

Even bulk hogs averaged 10
cents higher than yesterday, be-
ing quoted from $9 75 to $9.90.

A possibility of a further rise
in the price was evident when the
department of commerce and la-
bor issued a monthly statement,
showing a large decrease in live
stock receipts at interior markets,

At seven primary interior mar-
kets live stock receipts during
the month totaled 3,084,892 head,
compared with 3,706,892 and 4, -
529.838 head received during Jan-
uary, 1909 and 1908 Receipts of
hogs were 31 per cent below Jan-
uary, 1909, and 48 per cent below
the January, 1908, totals, all the
cities sharing in the decline.

Shipments for the month of
packing house products from
Chicago aggregated 167,380,123
pounds, compared with 189.884,-
534 and 213,298,423 pounds ship
ped during January, 1909 and
1908.

Coquetry of Golf.

Golf is the coquette of games. It
always lures you on and always
evades you. Ten years ago | thought
I had nearly got it. | think so to-day,
and ten years hence | iftay still have
the same delusion; but my scoring
cards will show, | fear, that the co-
quette has not yet been caught. The
middle-aged lover cannot hope to win
her smile.—Conan Doyle in the Strand.

Friends' Judgment Faulty.

Don’'t imagine because your friends
predict great things for you that that
will settle the matter. Their affec-
tion for you and interest in you may
overvalue your powers, and the fur-
ther fact that they are not specialists
in the line for which they declare you
so splendidly adapted makes their
judgment not only of doubtful value,
but in most cases radically wrong.

A BATTLE ROYAL.

Moose Fight For the Championship of
the Wilderness.

An hour, it seemed, the two
moose had battled, neither appear-
ing to gain a point of advantage.
Their sides showed red gashes from
the savage ripping of horn points.
Their eyes were reddened, and
there was crimson in the flecks of
froth that flew from their nostrils.
The bog was churned into a black
slough of muck beneath them. The
first streaks of dawn were showing
when—was it fate, luck or the bet-
ter strategy of the newcomer?—
the advantage of position was taken
from Bilhorn’s stag.

Now the newcomer could stand
off a locomotive. He could even
recover a measure of his wind,
while his opponent must continue
to weaken. And the effect soon
told. Suddenly he seemed to gather
himself together and bring all his
great force of bone and muscle into
one grand, herculean effort, and
Bilhorn's bull slipped backward.
His adversary was actually forcing
bog and all back with him, the
spongy mass soughing up behind
his helpless haunches. This was a
dangerous turn in the fray. He
realized it and struggled to gain
a stay somewhere, anywhere, but
there was nothing to hold to. Back,
back, he settled on his haunches
until he was driven squarely over
on his broad side, hopelessly out of
action, terribly at the mercy of his
foe, who horned him brutally again
and again until sheer lack of
breath forced him to draw back for
an instant.

Up from the reddened slough
the vanquished beast staggered, a
fearful spectacle. Not an instant

did he falter, but, with his dark life-
blood pouring from his sides, drove
straight at his enemy again. The
rest is soon told. As the dying stag
came 011 blindly he stumbled and
fell squarely on the lowered antlers
of his conqueror. Viciously the
standing bull strove to extricate
his horns from beneath the heavy
body of his victim, but he was
pinned fast.

Then came the spectacular finish
of this battle, worthy of the most
exacting Roman arena. Slowly but
surely the victor began to lift the
huge form of the fallen stag until
with one mighty upward sweep he
hurled it fairly over his back, where
it struck on the rock with a sicken-
ing thud and fell at its base, a
quivenng, shapeless mass_of man-

gled flesh and bone. The victor
wheeled and gazed for a moment
at the quiet form.

To the trembling, panting figure
of the man on the rock he paid no
heed. Satisfied that his adversary
would trouble him no more, he
turned and with heavy swinging
strides went back into the swamp
from which he had come. Thus
fell the king of the Allagash, not
from any cunning or craft of puny
man, but in a battle royal, worthy
of the Spartan kings, waged with a
foe deserving of his blade, in de-
fense of his crown and realm.—
Outing Magazine.

TEMPERAMENTS.

They Divide the Human Family Into

Five Great Classes.

The physician of a former gen-
eration used to talk much of the
“temperament” of his patients -
that is to say, the predominant type
of physical constitution possessed
by each. He studied this permanent
temperament fully as carefully as
he did the disease temporarily pres-
ent before deciding upon the line
of treatment to be adopted.

Even today, although the physi-
cian speaks less of temperaments
and diatheses and perhaps would be
at a loss to tell the names by which
they were formerly designated, he
by no means ignores the physical
tendencies of his patients. From
the viewpoint of temperament one
may regard the human family as di-
vided into five great classes, al-
though few belong solely to one
type. Most persons have a mixture
of two or more, being classified
rather by the one which predom-
inates.

The first of these temperaments
is the lymphatic or phlegmatic. In
this the individuals are of a quiet,
rather inert disposition. They move
slowly, but they move surely. They
are usually dependable people, true
to their word and faithful to per-
form the duties assigned to them.

A second type, in many ways the
direct opposite of the first, is the
nervous temperament. These per-
sons are quick in their movements,
energetic in work and in play,
strenuous, but often without stay-
ing power. What they accomplish
they accomplish quickly.

The third type is the gouty, san-
guine or rheumatic. The individ-
uals of this group are of floral com-
plexion, frank and jovial disposi
tion, good eaters and sleepers and

pay for their previous health By
gouty attacks, and when attacked
by serious illness they are likely to
succumb quickly.

Persons of the bilious tempera-
ment are poor assimilators of food.
They suffer from intestinal indiges-
tion, which leads to repeated at-
tacks of “billiousncss.’ All  the
processes of secretion and excretion
are sluggishly performed.

The fifth temperament is the
strumous. These people have poor
digestion and defective reparative
power, little cuts and scratches
healing slowly. They are always
“catching” whatever contagious
disease is about. They lack firm-

ness of texture. The glands in the
neck, in the armpits and in the
groins frequently become enlarged.

The treatment of the same dis-
ease in persons of different temper-
aments often varies greatly, and
hence the importance of the study
and power to recognize the five
distinct temperaments. — Youth's
Companion.

PREJUDICES.

They Don’t Mind Close Quarters—The
Closer the Better.

Of all the occupations known to
men, entertaining a prejudice is
the most absurd. Yet the practice
is almost universal.

The prejudice is usually uninvit-
ed. He comes in quietly/removes
his hat and coat, saunters up to the
guest chamber and prepares to be-
come a permanent feature of the
establishment. You entertain him
royally, strain him to your bosom,
exhibit him proudly to every one,
fight for him, defend him and per-
petuate him. Yet you do not even
admit that he is present. “I enter-
tain a prejudice?” you say, with
becoming concern. “Never!”

Birds of a feather flock together.
It therefore happens that if there
is one prejudice present there are
also others. They always come in
unaware? and take their places si-
lently and unobtrusively. But, oh,
how they hang together in an argu-
ment!

A group of prejudices is invinci-
ble. They have never been beaten.

The strange part of prejudices is
that one would think they would
prefer more commodious quarters.
But, no; the narrower the mind the
more content they are. They don't
mind close quarters. The closer the
better.

Prejudices are always busy. If

C “never sick.” l|n NtGey’\ are not tampering with one’s

And there’s areason why they’re coming' our way.
come our way are missing opportunities that will not hold out forever.
our stocK, but we can not guarantee to have the same bargains on hand at all times.
you want, now is the time to get busy.
itemes in dry goods.

Trade $1.00 and you can have one of those 50c enameled dish pans for 10c.

Next weeK may be too late.

Never before were such bargains offered.

eyesight they are screening the
mind from the open— putting
blinds on and making it dark

enough to sleep in comfortably.

A man can get insured against
almost anything else but prejudices.
He can insure himself against fire
and water and loss of life and acci-
dents and depreciation in his prop-
erty. But there is no company so
fortified that it would take the risk
of insuring against prejudice. And,
then, no man would ever think of
taking out any insurance against
one, because he would never admit
that he had it. The prejudice him-
self fixes that. The first thing he
does is to make the man think he
isn't there.

That is why prejudices, no mat-
ter how much damage they cause
to character, are never evicted.
They have come to stay.— Thomas
L. Masson in Lippincott’s.

Just Like a Man.

Mr. Hopperdyke, who had been
slightly injured in a railway col-
lision while on a trip away from
home, found it necessary to make a
stop of a day or two to rest and re-
pair damages. He was not much
disabled, however, and he wrote a
letter to his wife, telling her of the
accident and assuring her that he
was all right and that she need not
have a moment’'s uneasiness about
him.

When he had posted the letter
an idea struck him, and he sent her
the following telegram;

Have been hurt In railroad accident.
Letter on the way, which will explain.

JOHN.

Two days afterward he received
this dispatch from her:

Why on earth did you send that horrid
telegram? LUCY.

His reply was;

I sent it to prepare you for the letter.

JOHN.

LITERARY HEROISM.

Great Works Accomplished Under th«
Most Adverse Circumstances.
Some of the world’'s most valued
literary productions have been ac-
complished by their authors under
circumstances of pain and hardship

almost incredible.

Of the blind writers one immedi-
ately thinks of Milton and of our
own Prescott, who, though not en-
tirely blind, was almost so and per-
formed prodigies in the way of his-
torical composition while handi-
capped in a way calculated to dis-
hearten the bravest.

Another great historian, John
Richard Green, did his work'in the

midst of a hard Battle against dis-
ease and pain. In 1869, when he
was finally prostrated by the disease
that had taken hold many years be-
fore, the doctors gave him no hope
of living more than six months long-
er. Nevertheless Green set about
the task of writing his “Short His-
tory of the English People,” a task
that he triumphantly carried to a
conclusion notwithstanding racking

pains.
We are assured on excellent au-
thority that Elizabeth Barrett

Browning wrote the greater number
of her fine poems confined to a
darkened room, to which, by reason
of her infirmities, only her own
family and most intimate friends
could be admitted, while she was in
great weakness and almost continu-
ous pain.

Another brave struggle was that
of the poet Heine. The last seven
years of the German thinker’s life
were spent on what has been term-
ed his “mattress grave” in such
pain and suffering that he was oblig-
ed to consume doses of opium in
guantity sufficient to have Kkilled
several men. Yet Heine not only
endured all this with resignation
and even cheerfulness, but managed
to produce some of his most finished
work, among which were “Last Po-
ems and Thoughts” and his “Con-
fessions.”

To the list of literary heroes
must be added the name of Scott.
Sir Walter's manly fight against
failing health and financial misfor-
tune during the closing years of his
life is too well known to need more
than passing mention. When the
commercial reverses came that left
him staggering under a huge bur-
den of debt, he, shattered in health,
laboriously set to work “with wea-
ried eyes and worn brain” to recoup.
Painfully he toiled, sometimes as
many as fourteen hours a day, until
the end came, but nevertheless he
succeeded in meeting every cent due
by reason of the monumental in-
debtedness forced upon him.

Grant's memoirs were composed
under peculiarly pathetic condi-
tions. Confronted by the dismal
prospect of dying from a malignant
disease and ruined by reason of un-
fortunate financial ventures, the
doughty general in order to provide
for his wife finished under these
distressing conditions that work
only four days before his death.—
New York Tribune. I

Moving pictures at the pavilion
Saturday night.

Those who fail to

Itis true that we are continually adding to

REMEMBER THE DISH PAN OFFER

are practically giving the pan away.

Here Are

guality,

Apron ginghams, 7c
[o1=1 GV o [
Crash toweling,

price per yard.......cooeeeeeenne

Men’'s socks,

the regular 15c grade, a M
SNAP At

Dress goods, regular price 50c per yard,
(o VT N o g o] -

Wool dress goods, sold formerly at 50c
now on sale at........ccccoeene

A rare bargain.

ITyou see anything quoted that
During the past week we have added several
We bought them at special prices and under those conditions will be placed before the people.

In fact we

Few

sale price 7c  muslin closing out at per yard

Good quality cotton batten, worth 12c Or*
(10 ] g o1 o - e 7Q

Bleached muslin,

.................................. J OUE PFiCe . it s

Prints worth 8c per yard, our closing out LA f\

Pointers

2c

Toweling worth 5c a yard, closing out A

«C

yl»

Prints that are worth 9c a yard closing

Best make of cotton thread per spool
Men'’s caps, former selling price 50c, our

Suspenders, sold everywhere at 50c a
per pair, sale PriCe ...

For You

Odd lot of corsets, regular price 50c, on
sale at

Another lot of corsets worth 50c, good -
quUAlIty @t J JC

Night shirts, have always sold at $1.00,

NOW gOING Al OUC

Briar pipe in case, worth S3.25, now ~
JOING Al Jpl ./ 7

The above are just a few quotations taken atrandom from the many bargains which are to be seen on every

side at this store.

yourselfjust what areal bargain store is.

Cohoon,

The above gives you only a faint idea of the real situation.

You must come and see for



The Stone Thrower

By CLAUDE ROBERTSON

(Copyright,

There's a boy In the

bed!”

Next to the Widow Fenwick’s coun-
try house was the cottage of Mr.
Davis, and between the two was a
large strawberry bed. This summer
the Davis family was away among
relatives in the west, and before going
It was understood that the yield of
that strawberry bed was to go to the
Fenwicks for the picking. Miss Nellie
Fenwick had pushed her way through
the bushes more than once while the
vines were in blossom to weed the
grass and dead vines.

The bad boy of the village had
come with the first berries. He had
come to eat his fill, but Mollie, the
Fenwick cook, had given the alarm
~pid Miss Nellie had rushed out. She
was no sprinter to overtake a bare-
footed boy, and her voice was too
gentle to frighten him. She had,
therefore, thrown stones at him from
behind a screen of bushes. She could
equal him at that. She had dropped
the first under his nose, taken his cap
off with the second, and with the third
she had sent him away howling.

The boy had returned next day and
the next. He had seen the girl in the
act of throwing. He had been taught
to believe that no girl ever born could
hit a haystack 20 feet away with a
stone. He had been hit, but he laid
it to accident. He was hit again, and
again he howled and fled, but he
would not believe until after the third
trial. Then he got a missile on the
ear and retreated to find safer plun-
der.. Four days had passed when the
cook came running in to give the
alarm. She had caught sight of an-
other trespasser. She couldn't throw
for shucks herself, and it was her duty
to report to one who could.

“Back again, is he?” exclaimed the
girl, as she started up. “Now, then,
you gather a whole apronful of stones

strawberry

and I'll show him that I'm in earn-
est!”
When Miss Nellie reached the

bushes and carefully peeped over, she
saw a human form on its knees among

Carefully Peeped Over.

the vines. That human form was gob-
bling down her strawberries. She had
counted on astrawberry short-cake for
dinner that night.

The cook stood there loaded with
ammunition. Miss Nellie selected four
or five stones and drew a long
breath, and away they went one after
the other. The human form uttered
a yell of astonishment and a grunt of
pain and rolled over to scramble up
again and make off behind the other
house.

sThere!” shouted the girl, as
waived her hand in triumph.

“Did you see him?” asked the cook.

"I saw a bundle of something on
the fly.”

“Well, let me tell you it wasn't that
boy or any other boy. It wasn't a cat
or a dog. It wasn't a gander or a
rooster. It was a man. Yes, sir, it
was a man, and he wasn’'t an old one
at that.”

“But what was he doing here? |
mean, if he was stealing my straw-
berries I'm glad | hit him. It was
some tramp, probably.”

The two waited around for a spell,
prepared for a second bombardment,
but the tramp had enough and noth-
ing more was seen of him.

It was three o'clock the next after-
noon when Miss Nellie was dozing in
her hammock on the veranda that the
cook came out on tiptoe to shake the
girl by the shoulder and whisper:

“Tramp—strawberry bed—stones!”

“What—is he back?”

“He is—some one! I've collected
the most beautiful heap of stones you
ever saw, and | believe you can Kkill
&im this time!”

“So he had the cheek to come back?
Well. I'll. show him that strawberry
'beds in this neighborhood are rot free
to all. Come on”

Whizz—whizz—whizz—w-h-i-z-z! The
etones left the hand of the indignant
jirl and she was about to throw the
lifth one when the cook caught her
arm and exclaimed:

“That's enough, Miss Nellie—you've
bowled him over!”

she
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So she had. The human form was
lying on its side, and a leg was kick-
ing now and then. Miss Nellie was
frightened. She turned pale and whis-
pered:

“Molly, suppose I've killed him!”

“Huh! You can’'t kill a tramp with
an ax. He's just stunned. He'll come
to directly and take a skate.”

But he didn't. They waited five min-
utes and then pushed their way
through the bushes and came upon a
sight to make them gasp. It was a
young man lying among the strawber-
ries, and he was bleeding profusely
from a wound in the temple. He was
the one stoned the day before, but
he was far from being a tramp.

“Quick—to the house and get a
bandage and some water!” ordered
Miss Nellie as soon as she could make
out what had happened. And while
the cook was gone she did her best to
stanch the flow with her handker-
chief. The victim moaned, but did
not open his eyes. When the cook
returned, the wound was bathed and
bandaged. During this operation the
tearful, trembling mistress of the
kitchen whispered:

“If he's dead, Miss Nellie, and they
go to hang you, 1“1 lie and say that |
threw the stones!”

She was sent to notify the stable-
man, and he in turn stopped a passer-
by on the highway, and the still un-
conscious victim was carried to the

house and laid on a bed. Then the
doctor was telephoned for. Fifteen
minutes after his arrival he had re-

stored the young man to his senses.
Then he gave him an opiate. He heard
the story of the stone-throwing and
then gravely replied:

“You might have killed him. As it
is, he will live, but he must remain
here for at least a week, and during
that time you must be his nurse. In

fact, | don't know but what you'll
have to marry him in the end. You
see, he can bring a charge of at-

tempted assassination against you and
send you to prison, or the wound may
resut in loss of memory unless you
two fall in love.”

The girl ran away, blushing poppy
red, but there was no doubt that she
had some little curiosity regarding her
patient. This could not be gratified
until next day, when she carried in his
chicken broth, with her mother chaper-
oning her on one side and the cook on
the other. Mr. Clarence Dart, as he
proved to be, was weak but smiling.

The doctor had ways about him. He
now put one of his ways forward by
keeping that young man in bed for
four days when he was able to walk.
Then he insisted that he play conva-
lescent and sit on the veranda with a
pillow behind his back for a week,
and that, after being able to play cro-
quet and walk two miles without
stopping for breath, he should visit
the widow’s house once a day and do
a heap of talking to the daughter.
That daughter flnaly stopped him one
day as he was passing and asked:

“Doctor, do you regard Mr. Dart as
thoroughly cured?”

“No, ma’am, | don't,” was the
prompt reply. “He is in love with
you, and if you don’'t say yes within
a fortnight he’'s liable to go into con-
vulsions and swallow his Adam’s ap-

ple.”
Mr. Dart was not called upon to
convulse.

Given Thorough Schooling.

At the Margaret Morrison Carnegie
school in Pittsburg the girls are taught
not only cooking and other domestic
duties, but also the art of being host-
esses. Every girl in the household
arts department must take her turn at
entertaining in the model flat. The
girls go into the flat in groups of
three. One is the mistress, one the
parlor maid and waitress and the
third the codk and kitchen maid. Dur-
ing her reign the mistress must pre-
side at a breakfast, a dinner and a
luncheon. It is her duty to make out
the menu for the meal and hand it to
the cook. The cook estimates the cost
and the food values. Then it is passed
on to the maid, who writes a list of
the silver dishes and linen that will
be required and turns it over to the
instructor. After the instructor has
passed on it she gives it back and
hears no more of the meal until she
attends it as a guest. These meals
often have as many as fifty covers and
many of the guests are distinguished
people, so the young hostess who oc-
cupies the head of the table has to
keep alert and do her part in enter-

taining. The school was built by An-
drew Carnegie as a memorial to his
mother.
Heat Radiated by Stars.
From time to time scientists en-

deavor to measure the heat radiated
from some of the brightest stars. One
of the most successful efforts in this
direction was prosecuted under the di-
rection of the astronomers at the
Yerkes observatory. With the aid of
an apparatus recalling the principle of
the Crookes radiometer, they have as-
certained that the star Vega, which
shines very brilliantly near the zen-
ith in midsummer evenings, sends to
the earth an amount of heat equal to
that of an ordinary candle six miles
distant. Arcturus, the Btar celebrated
by Job, which has a somewhat fiery
color, radiates about twice as much
heat as Vega.—Harper’'s Weekly.

“FAKE” RELICS WERE REAL

Indians of Mexico City Have Been
Selling Genuine Antiques to

World Tourists.

Tourists and curio buyers in Mexico
City have for years been made to be-
lieve they were experiencing the ex-
quisite sensation of being humbugged
by fake Aztec idol collectors, when
in reality they have been fooled all
along with the genuine article.

This discovery has been made by
Prof. William Niven, of Cuernavaca,
and Mexico City, who has given years
to the study of the fossilized remains
of the ancient inhabitants of Mexico.
Mr. Niven has recently discovered the
Indians at work in a treasure house
of buried Mexican pottery, idols and
similar remains some miles west of
Mexico City, which they have been
marketing on the streets of Mexico
City for years.

As it has been taken
that these objects were
itations and prices were cut down in
accordance the Indians have fallen
in with the humor and found it more
profitable and quicker to let the buy-
er do his own sizing up of the antique
value of the curio.

However, Mr. Niven was surprised
to find among the number of such
objects purchased by himself, several
that bore unmistakable signs of great
age. Curious pieces of pottery pur-
chased by him on the streets had been
buried so long that their substance
had become of great hardness and to
show a high degree of petrification
that must have required, not centuries,
but thousands of years.

Questioning the venders he has
been shown where they were dug. The
place is some miles west of Tacuba.
The diggings show that the Indians
have been exploiting the mounds for
many years.

Skulls have been found that possess
peculiar anthropological value, show-
ing a type of people entirely different
in the structure and shape of their
skulls from any other before found.

Mr. Niven believes that the numer-
ous heads and faces of burned clay
represent family portraits and were
employed for similar purposes for
which photographs are now used.

for granted
modern im-

Wonderful Surgical Feat.

Wonderful things are accomplished
In the surgical world these days. Six-
year-old Arthur Shibley was shot by a
maniac in New' York recently, and was
likely to die through loss of blood.
The doctors suggested transfusion of
blood from a strong and healthy per-
son’s body into that of the dying boy.
The lad’s foster mother gladly offered
herself for the strange sacrifice.

Mrs. Shibley, scorning anaesthetics,
bore the pain without flinching as the
surgeons opend a vein in her arm. In
a moment the blood from her healthy
system was flowing into the enfeebled
body of her adopted son. The change
In the boy's appearance during the
20 minutes the transfusion contin-
ued was wonderful. A healthy glow
came to his skin and his pale lips be-
came ruddy. When the tube was re-
moved the surgeons announced that
the operation had been a success.

Mrs. Shibley was so weak from the
loss of blood that she could scarcely
speak, but she smiled cheerfully as
Bhe was told the boy was much bene-
fited by her sacrifice.

He Was Forestalled.

William A. Pinkerton, the head of
he famous detective agency, was talk-
ing in Chicago about the interesting
statistics of his recently published re-
port.

“Yes, it is true,” Mr. Pinkerton said,
“that we catch the crimial more fre-
quently than we used to. It is true,
tOo, that knowing the criminal’s ways,
we forestall him—we take preventive
measures that reduce crime enor-
mously.

“We are like,” he resumed, “the Del-
tnar deacon. This deacon was passing
the collection plate one Sunday morn-
ing. When he came to a certain pe-
nurious Delmar citizen he noticed that
the man extended toward the plate,
not a hand with a coin displayed be-
tween the finger and thumb, but a
tightly closed fist.

“The deacon frowned at the fist, and
Jerked the plate back from it.

“ ‘Give it to me, Mr. Keene,’ he whis-
pered, audibly. ‘One has just come off
my vest.” "—Illustrated Sunday Maga-
zine.

Patrick Henry’s Fee.

It is said of Patrick Henry that dur-
ing his practice of law in the Virginia
courts and when he was familiarly ad-
dressed as “governor” a man who had
been arrested for stealing a hog and
who was out on bail, went to the gov-
ernor to have him defend him.

The governor said: “Did you walk
away with that shoat?”

“l don't like to say.”

“Out with it.”

“Yes, sirl!”

“Have you got the carcass?”
“Yes, sir.”

“You go home, you wretch; cut the
pig lengthwise in half and hang as
much of it in my smokehouse as you
keep in yours.”

At court the governor said: “Your
honor, this man has no more of that
stolen shoat than | have.”

The man was cleared.—Norman E.
Mack’s National Monthly.

An Ax to Grind.

Hogan—It's Phfitz that gets me vote
for mayor. He shakes hands w'd a
dirty-fishted workin’ mon the same as
wld a millyunaire.

Grogan—He dooze, do he? Shure,
an’ the mon thot wants the whisky in
the joog is willin’ to shake hands with
the handle ahny time.—Boston Tran-
script.

The Woman at Home

By JEANNE 0. LOIZEAUX

(Copyright,

Mary Ainslee handed her doctor
husband his second cup of coffee, and
listened while he told her what hos-
pital he would be operating in that
forenoon. He then began speaking of
the children, but absently, and she
knew he was worrying about the Pres-
ton case— Mrs. Preston was as likely
to die as to live. He tried not to talk
shop at table, but it irritated his wife
to know that his work was everlast-
ingly first in his mind. She felt her-
self growing unlovely in thought,
though she sternly schooled her out-
ward behavior to perfection. As they
finished the meal she was obliged to
remind him of the money he had for-
gotten, for two days, to give her.

“I'm sorry, my dear—I quite for-
got,” he replied, and wrote her a
check double the amount she had

originally asked for. He was a gen-
erous man. What troubled her was
that he was as generous to the world
at large as to his own family.

After he had kissed her good-by
and started for the office she went
over the house with the maid, gave
the cook her orders and then dressed
little Robert, gave him his breakfast

and sent him off to school. Then the
baby had to be fed and dressed. By
the time she had done the little
things that required her hand, and

had changed her morning gown, it was
almost luncheon time. The baby was
asleep, and she sat down deliberately
in her own room to correct her own
thought.

She realized that she was becoming
Irritable and Jealous—yes, Jealous.
What was she to do? Not for her life
would she have betrayed her feelings,

have made a vulgar scene. Besides,
what, could she complain of? She
tried to be reasonable. And it was

not only the women who were ever-
lastingly cooing about him, admiring
and deferring to him, pitying him
volubly for his busy life, calling on
his sympathy—it was the children, the
men, the string of ailing human be-
ings that filled his office and his life.
She had, after eight years of mar-
riage, come to feel that the doctor’s
family was simply a secondary pos-
session of the general public. Women
called—out of courtesy to the doctor
—to see the doctor’s wife, his children,
his house. Old ladies—and silly young
ones— sent him ridiculous gifts.
Nurses deftly obeyed his behest. And,
it seemed to her, he was as fond of
other children as of his own. She
hated herself for caring—but she did
care! She wondered what she should
do. Then the maid called her to
lunch.

She waited ten minutes, 15, a half
hour, then had the meal served, so
the boy could get off to his kindergar-
ten in time. They had nearly finished
when the doctor entered, distrait,
pale, evidently exhausted. His wife
rose to his need, letting him alone.
Finally she was told that Mrs. Preston
was worse, and the morning’s opera-
tion a success, but only by a miracle.
He bolted his food, and was off again
with scarcely a good-by. She knew It
would have been infinitely easier for
him to have lunched downtown, and
that he came home in deference to
her wishes.

It was truly a black afternoon for
the girl, for she was barely twenty-
six. For the first time she owned to
herself that her life was becoming
unbearable. In the two years before
little Robert came, and even till a few
months ago when the baby appeared,
it had been possible for her to go
about with him—to lunch downtown
at his convenience, to drive him about
to his calls, to get him to the theater,
to church, to a reception or dinner
now and then. Now she was tied
down by the children even when he

could go. She felt bitter and alone,
wondering what life was for.

Several women called during the
afternoon, friendly, but not near

enough to her so that she felt them
friends. They took occasion to Inti-
mate that the doctor looked pale and
overworked, as if she were unnatural-
ly unobservant, and to pet Robert and
pronounce him the picture of his fa-
ther. They left her feeling like an
unprofitable servant. Then his mother
phoned her—very sweetly—and asked
if she might “borrow” him for dinner
that night, adding plaintively that she
almost never saw her son any more!
Mary forced herself to be civil, even
kind, to bid the old lady get him to
come if she could. By that time she
had one of her bad headaches.

She called the maid to take the
children out, and tried to lie down,
but she was too restless. She reflect-
ed that another woman would send for
a doctor. Should she send for—Dr.
Ainslee? She laughed bitterly to her-
self. He would come, all kindness, all
concern, doing his best—as with any
other patient! She preferred to suffer
it out, and then, she knew how busy
he was. He had to go out to the new
house they were building, besides his
other work. In the new house, farther
out, she would never see him, she
thought miserably. She began for the
first time that summer to feel the
heat, to be half hysterical, wholly un-
happy. She realized that she could
n&t live without him—nor with him.

Finally, at almost dinner time, she
rose, bathed and dressed. Then the
phone rang, and she answered it. It
was his voice, quick, irritable, but
kind, asking how she was, and the
children, saying that he was really
obliged on short notice to go to some
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medical banquet, and was sorry he
could not be home to dinner—he would
not be back till late, and she was not
to sit up. While she was listening, the
tears fell down her cheeks. She an-
swered pleasantly.

She made a pretense at dinner, and
finally got the children to bed. Then
she came down to the hammock un-
der the trees. Her headache lessened,
and she tried to think things out calm-
ly, as a man would. After hours she
reached only one solid conclusion—
that if she only knew that he really
loved her and the children better than
all the rest of the world together; if
it was a grief to him to see so little of
them, she could bear it. And then
she fell asleep.

When she awoke she was, somehow,
conscious that it was very late. The
moon looked as if it had been up a
long, long time. The woman rose and
went softly into the house—she must
be in bed before Robert came home—
it would irritate him to find her wait-
ing up for him like a reproach at his
long absence. Things ought to have
been dark in the house, but as she en-
tered the hall she saw that his den
was lighted up. She heard his voice,
carefully lowered. Whom could he be

talking to?
She started upstairs, and then
stopped. She came softly back, stoop-

ing to remove her high-heeled slip-
pers. She knew it was a base thing
to do, but she simply must know what
he was saying and whom he was ad-

dressing in so heartfelt a tone—not
his professional tone. She crept along
the hall to a little turn where she
could safely listen.

“That's all very well, Trafton,” he

was saying. So it was Phil Trafton,
his bachelor friend, come from no-
where!  "All very well,” he continued,
“but I've something to work for and it
looks to me as if you haven't. | get
as sick as you, as any other doctor
gets of women—an ailing, whining,
fawning lot. Half of them need a
spanking worse than they need medi-
cine. Some of them need a little com-
mon sense. We almost never see a
woman that appeals to us—save as a
burden—except the nurses, the busi-
nss women, who, from my standpoint,
are not really women at all. They
simply serve my need in my work. It's
different, now, when—a fellow has a
wife. It's the woman at home that
counts with a man like me—with any
real man. | give you my word, wom-
an-surrounded as | am, that | never
really give a thought to any woman
but Mary—and my mother. And I al-
most never see them! | am straining
every nerve to get the place where
I can have more time with them.
That's what | live for.” He paused.
The other man spoke in the queer,
quick way Mary remembered so well.

“You married men are all alike, and
| suppose you are right. But | must
say | know married men who wouldn’t
dare to bring a friend home at mid-
night, without permission, like this!”
She could almost see her husband
swell with pride.

“Mary never fails to welcome any-

one | want,” he said. “There is no-
body like her. Say, Traf, why not
come on a trip with us? | thought it

out to-day that | would ask Mary in
the morning if she wouldn't take the
babies and come to the mountains for
a two months’ vacation. She needs
rest worse than | do. and we could all
have a good time, providing we can
lose you occasionally!”

Trafton laughed. “Not for mine,”
he replied, “but thanks all the same. I
don’'t fit in with married bliss, old
man!”

Mary Ainslle slipped off upstairs,
slippers in hand. Once in her own
room she redonned them, touched her
hair into order, twitched the soft dress
to the proper folds. Then, with shin-
ing eyes and a thankful heart, she
went downstairs to greet her husband
and his friend.

ROUSED THEM FROM SLUMBER

Few Words Uttered by Scottish Di-
vine Most Powerful in Their Ef-
fect on Congregation.

A certain Scotch minister, a new
comer in the parish, finding it impos-
sible to arrest the attention of his
congregation, became desperate. No
sooner did he appear in the pulpit
than they promptly composed them-
selves to sleep.

One evening, after taking up his po-
sition, he rapped sharply on the ledge
in front of him, and addressed his
somnolent flock in tones of severe
remonstrance.

“Now, brethren,” he said, “it's not
fair to go asleep as ye always ha’ done
directly | begin my sermon. Ye might

wait a wee till I get alang, and then
if I'm no worth hearing sleep awa’ wi’
ye, and I'll no care; but dinna go be-

fore | ha' commenced. Gie me this
one chance.”

Finding they were all fairly awake
by that time, he went on:—

“l1 shall take for my text the two
words ‘Know thyself,” but I will say
before 1 begin the discourse that |
would no advise this congregation to
make mony such profitless acquaint-
ances.”

There was not a snore or a nod in
the kirk that evening, and after that
day he found his task comparatively
easy.

SEES HOLY RELICS

MISSION OF EXPLORATION IN

PALESTINE.

Solomon’s Temple and Other Things
of Interest to the Christian World
Are Sought So Far With-
out Any Result.

King Solomon’s temple, the ark of
the covenant, Aaron’s rod and toss
seven-branched golden candlestick
which stood in the holy of holies—
these are just a few of the treasures
for which a party of young English-
men are now excavating in Palestine
In the neighborhood of Jerusalem.
The majority of experts are of the
opinion that these treasures are not
to be found where they are now be-
ing looked for, but the members of
the expedition have other information
upon which they place reliance.

This is a cryptogram, which is said
to have been found in the Talmud by
a Finnish engineer and which is
thought to give a clew to the place
where the treasures of King Solomon
are hidden. Exactly what this crypto-
gram Is has naturally been kept secret
by the Finnish engineer, but he has
convinced his supporters in the en-
terprise of its reliability, and already
a good deal of work has been done
toward a practical demonstration of
Its accuracy or inaccuracy.

Perhaps even more interesting
than the search” for King Solomon’s
treasures is the composition of the
party engaged in it. At the head of
the syndicate is Clarence Wailson,
brother-in-law of Lady Sarah Wilson,
and a very wealthy man. Then there
Is Robert Vivian Duff, commonly
known as Robin, a lieutenant In the
Grenadier Guards and husband of
Lady Juliet Duff, perhaps the tallest,
as she is certainly one of the most
beautiful women in London society.
With these is associated Hon. Cyril
Ward, a brother of the earl of Dudley
and of Hon. John Ward, who married

Miss Jean Reid, daughter of the
American ambassador to England.
Cyril Ward, like Wilson and Duff, is

a man of means, having married Bar-
oness de Brienen, a great Dutch heir-
ess. Other members of the syndicate
are Capt. Montague B. Parker of the
Grenadier Guards, a brother of the
earl of Morley; and two other guards-
men, Hon. Mr. Walsh and Mr. Foley.

Three months ago, the necessary
permits having been obtained from
the Turkish government, the party
sailed for Palestine in a yacht spe-
cially purchased for the purpose by
Mr. Wilson, and work was shortly aft-
erward started in the neighborhood of
the Pool of Siloam. Sixty men were
engaged as laborers, and the excava-
tions went merrily on. They are still
going on, but, perhaps less merrily,
for up to the present nothing has
been discovered to reward their la-
bors. One by one the heads of the
expedition are returning to England,
and Clarence Wilson got back home
a few days ago, some of the others
having preceded him. Capt. Parker,
Mr. Walsh and Mr. Foley still remain
in Palestine, and it is supposed that
the party have not yet given up hope
of discovering the treasures they set
out to seek.

Aye! There’s the Rub.

The amateur sociologist was airing
his view's to an admiring and high-
browed audience. A professional poli-
tician, cleverly disguised as an East
side settlement worker, had managed
to pass the sacred portals, and was ob-
scurely ensconced in a dark corner.

“Graft is the curse of the American
government!” exclaimed the amateur
sociologist. “The rich man can buy
his way to political power, not that
he wishes to serve the people, but
simply to increase his wealth.”

“Hear! Hear!” cried the high-
browed audience, after the manner of
the English.

“Huh!” came a grunt from the cor-
ner.

“We don’'t want the rich man in
politics,” continued the speaker.
"What this country needs in office is
the poor man.”

“How are you going to keep him
poor?” came a strident voice from the
corner.

And the amateur sociologist was
forced to admit that he hadn’t thought
of that.

Royal Witticism.

In a biography of Leech the paint-
er, who at one time acted as draw-
ing master to Queen Victoria, the
fete Mr. W. P. Frith related an amus-
ing story, illustrating her majesty’s
wit.

One day, in the course of a lesson,
the queen let her pencil fall to the
ground. Both master and pupi,
stooped at the same moment to pick
it up, when to the horror of Leech
there was a collision, the master’s
head striking that of his royal pupil
Before he could stammer out an apol
ogy, however, the queen smilingly
said:

“Well, Mr. Leech, if we bring oui
heads together in this way | ought
to improve rapidly.”

Value of Economy.

No matter how economical a young
man is, his endeavors to save are
wasted if he has a careless wife. He
might as well be doomed to spend his
strength and life in an attempt to
catch water in a sieve. The effort
would be scarcely less certainly vain.
Habits of economy, the way to turn
everything in the household affairs
to the best account—these are among

BUCKWHEATS
VERSUS PIE

By BELLE MANIATES

Bertha awaited the coming of her
caller without much animation.

“He won’'t come many times,” she
said to her mother. “The other girls
will get to inviting him and they will
feed him with layer cakes and pies
and ice cream. The boys say it's just
like a poorhouse here. We never give
them a thing to eat.”

“Well, if that’'s all they come for.
I'd be mighty glad to have them stay
away. Pie and cake and ice cream is
unhealthy stuff and | ain't going to
have any in my house. This is no eat-
ing house.”

Mrs. Willets snapped out this decla-
ration and went upstairs to bed at
her wusual early hour. She relented
enough to caution the two young biys,
Richard and Bert, not to go into the
sitting room.

“Bertha’'s going to have a beau,”
she informed, “and you can sit in the
kitchen and study your lessons.”

They obediently went to the Kit-
chen, but did not study.

“Who's coming to
asked Bert.

“Red Raymond. He's been out west
for four years, you know. Been a
cowboy and shot Indians.”

“Oh, | hope Bertha keeps him for a
steady.”

“She won't,” replied Richard, who
had been eavesdropping, “because ma
won't let her make any pies and cake
and stuff for him to eat.”

“Huh!” commented Bert. “ 'Tain’t
likely he’s anything like these farm-
ers around here. He won't care for
pie and cake.”

“Bertha don't seem to keep a fel-
low long,” lamented Richard. “Ned
Price only Kkept company a month.
He says he likes fat girls with red
cheeks. Bertha's pale and thin, you
know.”

“That's not a cowboy’s style,” re-
marked Bert, who had taken to draw-
ing books from a circulating library.
“They like the delicate kind.”

The boys immediately set to work
and when things were ready they
marched into the sitting room, where
Bertha, distrait from her mortification
at not being able to offer Red cake
and pie, was ill at ease and inattentive.
She welcomed the diversion of the
entrance of the boys.

“Say,” said Bert, “Richard and | got
hungry and we are going to have a
spread in the Kkitchen. Don’'t you
folks want to come out?”

“Sure we do,” responded Red,
promptly, rising from his chair with
alacrity and following the boys.

Bertha obeyed with some trepida-
tion.

“Oh, Lord!” ejaculated Red when
he came into the big, warm Kkitchen
and smelled the coffee. 1 do believe
that’'s a stack of buckwheats. | used
to dream about them when 1 was
down in New Mexico.”

Bertha's spirits rose. The boys had
set the table nicely. The coffee
smelled promising. There were a
pitcher of cream and a jug of syrup
on the table.

“Sit down,” urged Bert.
the cakes and Rich will
Pour the coffee, Bertha.”

“Say,” inquired Richard, as he laid
a golden-brown cake on Red’'s plate,
“what did you call these? A what
of buckwheats?”

“Stack,” said Red, pouring about a

see Bertha?”

“I'll bake
serve you.

pint of syrup over the cakes. “That's
what they call them out west. Wheat
cakes is a stack of whites. Poached

eggs on toast is Adam and Eve on a
raft—"

“Go on, tell more!” applauded Bert,
waving a pancake turner excitedly in
the air.

Red laughed and between cakes he
related western tales to the boys’ con-
tent.

“Is he coming again to-morrow
night, Bertha?” whispered Richard
from his room as his sister came up-
stairs at a late hour.

“Yes,” she answered, happily. “It
was just lovely of you, boys, to think
of the cakes. He’'s going to bring you
each a present to-morrow.”

“It'll be all right for him,” prophe-
sied Bert. “You leave the feeding
part to us.”

The next night the little brothers
again ushered themselves into the sit-
ting room.

“We've got some Adams and Eves
on rafts,” grinned Richard.

“Well, you are the best chefs |
know,” said Red, approvingly, “and
you bet you’'ll get a tip.” He handed

them each an Indian bow and arrows.

The next ni~ht, as sister's beau
came up the lane, he was met by
Bert. “Say,” said the boy, doggedly,
“before you come in there's something
I want to tell you.”

“All right, my boy. Fire away.”

“You see there ain’t anything to eat
to-night and we've run out of coffee
and | thought it only fair to tell you
before you came in, so you could turn
back if you wanted to. But it ain't
Bertha's fault. It's ma that's stingy.”

Red stared a moment and then
burst into a hearty laugh.

“See here, Bert! You didn’t think
I came to your house to eat, did you?
I came because | love your sister.”

“Oh, Gee!” said the boy.

“The first time | set eyes on her I
said, ‘There’s the girl for me.” When
I called that first night she was so
quiet | thought she didn't like me. |
was clean discouraged till you boys
broke the ice with your stack of buck-
wheats.”

“Does Bertha know?”

“Well, 1 reckon she does unless
she’s a mighty poor guesser, but I am
going to ask her plumb out to-nighfr
and | hope I'll be too happy to eat.”



Professional Cards {

imammmmmmmmmmmm—mnmmmm

C. H. Mordoff, M. D.

Office and residence, south side of Main street
Office hours: Ito 3p. m., 6:30 to 8 p. m.

A. M. Hill, M. D.

Office over Martin’s jewelry store.
Hours: 6:30 to 8 p. m., 12:30 to 2 p. m.
dence on East Main street.

tended to day or night.

Resi-
Calls promptly at-

Dr. C. A. Robinson

Physician and Surgeon
Office and residence, corner Main and First Sts.
Hours: 10:00 to 12.00 a. m. and t:00 to 3:00 p. m
Calls promptly attended.

C. A. Patterson
DENTIST

Office over Exchange Bank.
Office hours: 830 to 12 a. m. 1 to 5 p. m

G. W. MarKley, M. D.

KINGSTON. ILL.
OFFICE HOURS:
12 to 3 p. m., 6:30 to 8:30 p. m.
Calls promptly attended to night and day

Genoa Lodge No. 288
A. F. & A. M.

Meets second and fourth Wednesdays of each
month.

Jas. Hutchison, Jr. W. M.

C. D. Schoonmaker, Sec

Inde]pendent Order
Of Odd Fellows

Meets every Monday evening in 1. 0. 0. F. hall
A. B. BROWN, N. G. J. W. SOWERS, Se

Genoa Lodge No. 163
M. W. A.

Meets second and fourth Thursdays of each
month. Visiting neighbors welcome
H. N. Olmsted. Ven. Consul
E. H. Browne, Clerk

Fvaline Lodge
NUMBER 344

Meets fourth Tuesdays of each month in

1. 0.0 F. hall.
C. H. Altenberg, Prefect. Fannie M. Heed, Sec

Livery

Transfer
I0Oc Hitch
Barn

Gentle Horses with Stylish
Rigs.

Busses and Carriages for
Wedding Parties and Fun-
erals.

Coal Hauling, Piano Moving
and General Teaming.

Horses

Bought, sold and exchanged.

Fair and Square
Dealing with all.

W. W. Cooper

Telephone No. 68.

The ladies’ Rome journal
and The Saturday Evening
POST want a man or woman in
Genoa and vicinity to look
after subscription renewals and to
forward new business. A guaran-
teed weekly salary, the amount
depending on the work done, and
acommission on each order. EX-
perience unnecessary. Any one
can build up a permanent paying
business without capital. Com-
plete outfit and instructions free.
Agents’ Division
The Curtis Publishing Company
225 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Indigestion

. Stomach trouble is buta symptom of, and not
In Itself a true disease. We think of Dyspepsia,
Heartburn, and Indigestion as real diseases, yet
they are symptoms only of a certain specific
Nerve sickness—nothing else.

It was this fact that first correctly led Dr. Shoop
In the creation of that now very popular Stomach
Remedy—Dr. Shoop’s Restorative. Going direct
to the stomach nerves, alone brought that success
and favor to Dr. Shoop and his Restorative. With-
out that original and highly vital principle, no
such lasting accomplishments were ever to be had.

For stomach distress, bloating, biliousness, bad
breath and sallow complexion, try Dr. Shoop’s
Restorative—Tablets or Liquid—and see for your-
self what it can and will do. We sell and cheer*
fully recommend

Dr. Shoop’s
Restorative
L CARMICHARL

COFFEE!

We want everybody

Dennison coffee and we want YOU to call

in Genoa to try a pound

of our

at the store

the next time you are down town and take a pound home

or phone No. 4 and

it will be promptly delivered.

After

you have given it a thorough test and you are not satisfied

it is the best 25c coffee and equal to any 30c or 35c coffee

you ever drank, it will

enough? Our confidence

not cost you one cent.

Is that fair

in the satisfactory results it has

been giving, backed by the roaster's guarantee, enables us

to make this extraordinary offer.

L. W. DUVAL

Phone No. 4

Genoa, lllinois

A Complete Line

of Standard Live Stock
Foods and Poultry Prep-
arations, Also the famous
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(standardized)

For All Live Stock

EASY AND SAFE TO USE.

KILLS LICE. TICKS. FLEAS, MITES.

CURES MANGE. SCAB.

RINGWORM, SCRATCHES, ETC. DESTROYS DISEASE
GERMS AND DRIVES AWAY FLIES.

NON-IRRITATING.
TH E

EFFECTIVE.
IDEAL

INEXPENSIVE.
DIP

Supplement to The

A Good Catch.
The following describes a girl
who would make the very best
man in the community a mighty

good, worthy wife. It says:
The dapper little traveling man
glanced at the menu and then up
at the pretty waitress. “Nice
day little one,” he began. “Yes
it is and so was yesterday,” she
replied, “and my name is Ella,
not 'little one’ and | know I'm a

little peach and have pretty blue
eyes, and I've been here quite a
while, | like the place, | don’'t
think I'm to nice to be working
in a hotel, if | did I'd quit my
job, and I don’'t know if there is
a show or dance in town tonight.

If there is | shall not go with
you. I'm from the country and
I'm a respectable girl. My
brother is cook in this hotel,

weighs 200 pounds and last week
he wiped up this dining room
floor with a fresh fifty-dollar-a
month traveling man who tried
to make a date with me. Now,
what will you have?” The travel-
ing man said he was not very
hungry and a cup of coffee and
some hot cakes would do.

Sleepless Nights for Dairy Herds
The Aurora, Elgin & Chicago
Railroad is up against one of the
most unique problems that has
ever confronted a railroad.
Dairy farmers who live along the
third rail system claim that the
operation of electric cars on
stormy nights and the frequent
and blinding flashes of eletricity
keep their cows awake and that
as a consequence they give less
milk than usual. It is the con-
tention of the dairymen that the
supply of milk in the section
through which the third rail lines
operate has been materially re-
duced.— Herbon Tribune.

For Tax Collector

| have decided to become a
candidate for the office of collect
or for the town of Genoa and will
appreciate the support of my
friends at the primary election.
22-tf. Wm. H. Wager.

Highway Commissioner

Having been wurged by my
friends to do so | have decided
to become a candidate for renom-
ination to the office of commis-
sioner of highways for the town
of Genoa and will appreciate the
support of voters at the caucus to
be held on the 26th of this month.
25-4t J. H. VanDresser.

For Collector

Being crippled, owing to an ac-
cident caused hy coming in con-
tact with a buzz saw some time
ago, | have decided to become a
candidate for collector, as the
commission will be a great help
to me in making a living. I will
appreciate the support of the vot-
ers of Genoa at the coming elec-
tion.

24-tf A. A. (Poe) Baker.

To the Voters ot Genoa

I hereby announce myself a
candidate for the office of collect-
or and respectfully ask your sup-
port at the spring election.

20-tf E. D. lde.
For Tax Collector
| have decided to become a

candidate for tax collector and
will appreciate the support of the
voters at the spring caucus

20 tf L. W. Kanies.

For Assessor

| am a candidate for re-election
to the office of assessor for the
town of Genoa and will appreci-
ate the votes of my friends at the
coming election.
23-tf J. W. Sowers.

Taxes! Taxes! Taxes!

Hereafter 1 will be at Awe’s
store in New Lebanon every
Wednesday morning from 8 to 10
o’'clock for the purpose of collect
ing taxes. Every day and on ev-
ery Wednesday evening from 7 to
8:30 taxes can be paid at the of-
fice of Jas. R. Kiernan.

H. E. VanDresser, Collector.

Don’'t drug the Stomach, or
stimulate the Heart or Kidneys.
That is wrong. It is the weak
nerves that are crying out for
help. Vitalize these weak inside
controlling nerves  with Dr.
Shoop’'s Restorative, and see how
quickly good health will come to
you again* Test it and see! Sold
by L. E. Carmichael.

Moving pictures and skating at
the Pavilion Saturday night.

Genoa Repubiican-Journal,

A TRAGC MOVENT.

Two Famished Men and Their
Fifty Cent Piece.

A group of old time journeymen
printers the other night were de-
scribing their wanderings up and
down and across the map of the
United States and pointing the de-
scriptions of their journeys with
little hard luck stories of their own
experiences here and there. A
little gray man with a high fore-
head who had been listening meek-
ly all evening to the reminiscences
of the others finally was moved to
speech.

“1've worked in newspaper offices
and printshops in nearly every kind

Last

of a burg in this country from
Father Knickerbocker’'s town to
the shacks in Red Gulch, and |

hare had to ‘batter gates’ once in
awhile for a little broken grub,”
said he.

“1 have been a little more than
hungry at times, and | used the
side door Pullman in most of my
little journeys. But | believe the
saddest and most hopeless moment
of my life was in Chicago late in
the fall of the year of the big Co-
lumbian exposition. Me and a pal
of mine had drifted in there from
the wide southwest somewhere, and
we were both just about broke. Our
clothes were getting thin, and the
October breezes coming across the
lake were begining to chill us to the
bone. But we clubbed together one
day and raised enough to pay our
admissions into the fair. We were
bound to see it, although it left us
one lonesome half dollar between
the two of us.

“All day we tramped, feasting
our eyes on the marvels of the big
show, and late in the afternoon we
landed back uptown, with our heads
full of Venetian lagoons and while
palaces. We still had the half dol-
lar, and in the intervals of recalling
this and that exhibit to each other
we were planning how to spend the
50 cents to the best advantage.
We were nearing the Rush street
bridge when we began to laugh
over the queer antics and manner-
isms of a group of single eyeglassed
Englishmen we had run across that
afternoon in the British exhibit.

“My pardner was mincing along,
giving an imitation of one of their
ffudships,’” and, suddenly thinking of
the fifty cent piece, ran his hand
into his pocket and, lifting it to
his eye, began using it as a monocle.
Just at the height of his antics the
half dollar slipped from his eye,
bounced and rolled a few inches
and slipped through a crack in the
bridge floor down into the sluggish
waters of the Chicago river. It was
tragic. There was nothing to be
said. We just looked at one another
for a minute and tramped on across
the bridge.”— St. Louis Republic.

Startling Instance of Longevity.

One of the most curious instances
of longevity is found in Miss Louisa
Courtenay’s “Notes of an Octoge-
narian.” A witness in a will case
in which Bellenden-Ker, the great
English conveyancer, was engaged
was asked if he had any brothers
or sisters. He replied that he had
one brother who died 150 years ago.
The court expressed incredulity,
and documentary evidence was pro-
duced in support of the statement.
This showed that the witness’
father, who married first at the age
of nineteen, had a son who died in
infancy. The father married again
at the age of seventy-five and had
a son who lived to appear in the
witness box at the age of ninety-
four and made the above startling
statement.

So Sudden.

Young Smith (who has mustered
courage at last to ascertain his fate)
— And you will be my bride, dear
Nellie ?

Nellie— 1 will answer you, Mr.
Smith, when we are alone.

Young Smith — When we are
alone?

Nellie—Yes. Eject my young
brother. He is under the sofa. (The
young brother is ejected.) Now

open the cupboard and tell my sis-
ter, who is listening, politely, but
firmly, to depart. (The sister de-
parts.)

Young Smith (wiping his brow)
= Now, darling, the coast is clear.
Will you be mine ?

Nellie— No! (Collapse of Smith.)
—London Tit-Bits.

A Fatal Funeral.

An extraordinary series of fatali-
ties occurred at Madrid. An old
lady died suddenly, and when the
hearse came to convey her body to
the graveyard the coachman fell
from the box in a fit of apoplexy
and died immediately. A woman
among the mourners was so upset
at this that she fell dead, as though
struck hy lightning, and a child in
her arms was dashed against the
stones with such violence that its
skull was fractured. Instead of one
death four had to be notified to the
Mithorities,

March 11, 1910

Jewish Sabbath Tablecloths.

The white tablecloth which marks
the Sabbath day will cling to us as
tenaciously as all other little distinc-
tions of our faith. It is the last thing
the Jewish woman forgets, as long as
there is a shred of religion left—the
white tablecloth decorating the Shah-
bos table.—Jewish World.

The

The cleverest imitation of real
Coffee ever yet made is Dr.
Shoop’s Heali.ii Coffee. It is fine
in flavor--and is made in just one

minute. No tedious 20 or 30
minutes boiling Made from pure
parched grains, inall:;, nuts, etc
Sample free. F. O Swan

We Have Coal

For Sheriff

| hereby announce myself as a
candidate tor the office of sheriff
of DeKalb county subject to the
action of the republican primaries
and respectfully solicit the sup-
port of the republican voters of
the county. Frank C. l'oust,

24-tf* Sandwich, III.

railroads have loosened up consider-

ably during the past week and we are now
able to supply all demands for

SOFT

COAL

and can take care of our customers who

I wish

HARD COAL

Although the latter is not coming in as fast

as it should, we have enough

supply all

immediate demands.

in sight to

JACKMAN & SON

Sellers of good coal since 1875

T/

SAVING PRICES

Ladies’ suits and cloaks
Shepherd plaid suits,

complete in all de-
tails. Prices are
lower than you

have been paying.

best wools and wor- Tailored suits,Misses full size...eiinen. 5c .
steds, Moire silk and Ladies' $5.00 Children’s black hose our trimmers can
roll collar, satin $9.00—$10.50 aud..$12.00 all sizesS.cccoeveeeviceeeenns 5¢ please you.
lined and piped The finest showing ever Men’'s black or tan WE SELL RUGS
coat, cluster plait- offered at these prices. NOSE .o 5c
ed skirts, a genu-
ine bargain. . s1340 BOYS' CONFIRMATION  sreciaupeer. saces "y 1ove 59080 @
Ladies’ 54 in basket SUITS Men's work shirts, store and show a
cloaks, . dark blue......cccccenn. 25¢ complete line of
broadcloth tri 11t Stylish grey, brown, Rompers, gingham, rugs at price sav-
very new- an_d tan i worsted 2 to 6 sizes, 25c.......... 29¢ ings.
est models........... $11.49 s_ults, stripes and Yard wide fancy per- 31x60 inch Smyrna
Ladies’ covert figured weaves, cale, short lengths, FUDS oo 98c
lined $4.95 — $6.95 — $7.95 8c, plain colors....... 6c 28x54 inch heavy
jacket, 36 to 44 sizes AN . $8.95 Ladies dull calf brussels rugs ... 1.29
for this Pure worsted, best street shoes, ver
) y Elegant velvet rugs,
...................... $2.98 made clayr worsted nobby specials—-$1.98 229 t0 .. 3.69
Ladies’ all wool blue garments, $7.95 and Misses’ hig-h cut 37x75 inch long mo-
serge suits, Rus- _$8'95 an_d """""""""" $9.95 school shoes, fine quette rugs............ 3.95
sian blouse style, Finest tailored at. .$10.65 dongola kid............. $1.98 Room size 9x12 rugs
attractive, season- MEN’S TROUSERS Pat. colt shoes for Heavy wool ingrain,
able novelty"......... $13.98 ladies, 3.50 makes, 8.98 10 .cooocevireerii 9.98
Jacket sale, color An unusual offering. in button and lace, Heavy" body brussels
black, sty 1lish Fine worsted dress plain or cap toe very fine.... 14.29
broadcloths, and trousers, made up Y RYZ¢ LT $2.29 Beautiful moquette.18.98
fine wool panamas, with belt and side 71£x1l ft. reversible
in all sizes to 46 straps, a clean-up MILLINERY SMYrNa. s 6.87

$2.98 $4.69 and....$5.29

Silk Foulard dress cally
specials, brow ns,
blues, blacks,

strawberry shades,
late model Princess
style, with lace
yokes, $7.98 and...$9.98

he

KING

OF

THOAT

AND

LUNG
REM-
EDIES

purchase of practi-

and $4.50 goods, all
of them —right
through — at

HOSIERY SALE 5¢

Ladies’

all sizes, $4.00
$3.29

campai g n.

black hose,

DR. KI

At reasonable prices.
Our fight on high
millinery prices en-
ters upon another

Our

millinery depa r t-

ment is beautifully

equipped—stock is

CASIPDEPARTMENT

Remember Refunded Car
Fare Offers. Show Round
Trip Ticket If You Come
By Train.

STORE=:

NG'S

NEW
DISCOVERY
™ @OAG-5aMAE [
S THROADLUNG

DISEASES

SAVED HER SON'S LIFE

My son Rex was taken down a year age with lung trouble.
doctored some months without improvement.

We
Then | began giving

Dr. Kang's New Discovery, and | soon noticed a change for the better.
I kept this treatment up for a few weeks ana now my son is perfectly

well and works every day. n

SOLD AND GUARANTEED BY
E.CARM ICH a

g SAMP rippee, Ava, Mo.

50c AND $1.00

EL



Ever hear of Kiernan? He’s the fellow who sells and guarantees Advance Threshers and Engines. Ever been through his warehouse in Genoa?
Well, he has right in stock the biggest line of implements to be found in the country. You don’t order and wait weeks for a machine, but buy it
and take it home with you. |If you know Kiernan you know what “Square Deal* and honest prices mean. If there is anything needed on a farm
that he does not handle, just name it and he will soon stock up. If you are too busy to come to Genoa, send in any kind of a message and he will
call on you in a hurry. The stock of farm implements is heavy this spring and some big inducements will be offered to make them move.

ROCK ISLAND Gasonne Engines E M E R S O N

PIOWS’ Cultlvators, Har- The International leads them all. It is perfect in every detail, PIOWS’ Harrows, CUItI_

rows, Planters having the good points of all™others and none of the weak points. vato IS, Planters
There is nothing handier or more necessary for labor and time

saving on the farm. We can furnish them in any size. W.ill be We find that the Emerson foot-lift

For 55 years the RocK Island Plow

Company Has been producing' “Imple- pleased to give you prices. implements in every case have given

ments of Merit,” and today, when the the best of satisfaction. Farmers say
is gr r than r, and in th ]

output is greater than ever, and in the that they not only handle much easier

face of an almost universal tendency but run much lighter than the average

to cheapen costs, RocK Island imple-
plow. That's why we are again put-

ments are more the “Implements of
ting the Emerson machinery before

Merit” than ever before. Witb mater-

ials chosen with greatest care by ex- you. We would like to show you the

perts of long experience, with trained real merits of the Emerson plow es-

and sKilled mechanics, with large pecially the foot-lift attachment. It is

lactories, with modern machinery, without doubt one of the easiest to

with a corps of trained field men and nanipulate on the market. You must
designers, with rigid tests and inspec- i i
see these machines to fully appreciate

tions at every step, the RocK Island
their full value as a labor saver. A

implements are produced with real

merit. They looK right, worK right six-year-old child with the foot-lift

are right, and stay right. That's why can raise the plow and many pounds

we sell them. added. L-etus show you.

The Kemp 20th Century Manure Spreader

establishes a new order of things. Itis the most practical spreader on the market, the latest in
design, the strongest, lightest running and spreads more evenly than any other. AIll weak
points found in others have been overcome inthe Kemp. Call and see this machine when in Genoa.

The Hoosier Seeder has Them all Going. We Sell and Guarantee It

-vini DODD <A iSTRUTHERS LIGHTNING RODS

*¢ The best, cheapest and easiest to put on of any on the market. Let us demonstrate how the rods work.
ilijig 9. we have a machine at our wareroom for this purpose. Protect your buildings now, do not delay.
Remember the great losses last summer due to electrical storms.

EMERSON FORGED STEEL VEHICLES OF ALL KINDS

Emerson always means the best. In these forged steel carriages and buggies we offer a line of
- goods that has no superior and few, if any, equals in the field of popular priced, stylish, durable
work. When you buy an Emerson buggy you are getting the full value of your money every time.

MR. FARMER LET ME TALK TO YOU THIS SPRING

| have been a practical farmer in the past and for the last 18 years have been dealing in farm tools in this vicinity. | know just what is needed by the northern

°0

S

Illinois farmer by experience as user and seller of implements, and having tried them all | know just about what Implements to sell to give satisfaction. | am here

to stay many more years and its to my interest to see that you are satisfied.



(Copyrighted by Short Stories Co., Ltd.)

Light had come down on the pam-
pas. Across the far-stretching reach
of wide-rolling prairie the lights of
La Vega glimmered faintly in the dim
middle-distance. | watched them re-
volving themselves into separate and
individual points of luminosity with
feelings that were curiously mixed,
hut in which joyful satisfaction cer-
tainly bore a considerable part. A
long day in the saddle lent additional
charm to the prospect of a cosy cor-
ner and a comfortable pipe. Probably,
had | known how near | was to come,
before morning, to making my exit
from La Vega in a sudden and invol-
untary manner, | should have been
less eager about my entrance.

At Bejano | had obtained unwelcome
confirmation of a piece of news, the
first whisper of which had reached
me at Los Santos. | was “drum-
ming” for one of the two great houses
which divided the wool and the hides
of the Argentine; and about midway
on my “stretch,” which extended
from the La Plata down almost to the
Colorado, | heard that the agent of a
rival was in front of me. The news
fairly staggered me. It was a clean
breach of the rules, and | found some
difficulty in believing it. It was prob-
ably the rough jest of some practical
joker, or perhaps the sorry attempt
of some impudent pirate.

However, what had been doubted at
Los Santos became certainty at Beja-
no. My “run” was being worked, and
I had a pretty good notion that |
could even put a name to the “scut”
who was working it. Between Los
Santos and Bejano | did a lot of hard
thinking. The man, | had ascertained,
was a Levantine; my informant giv-

ing his age as 30 or thereabouts. He
was said to speak Spanish, French
and Italian. Whether he had any

knowledge of English I was unable to
gather. But | heard that he was a
mark with the “pictures,” and played
a good hand at poker.

At this point my thoughts would
persistently revert to one Gregorio
Stefanetti, a Greco-Italian who five
years before had absconded from Nice
after embezzling eighteen thousand
francs from the leading banking house
in the municipality, in which he was
employed. Stefanetti | knew to be a
clever dog, both sleek and sly. There
was some reason, too, why he might
be tempted to take “a rise” out of
me. | had known the man at Mar-
seilles previous to his going to Nice,
and had warned certain people against
him.

The growers in the Bejano district
had been advised by circular
that Messer Emilio Corentini, the
representative of the house of B. & B.
of New York, would attend at the
“Fonda los Angelos” on— (here fol-
lowed the date), and would offer the
highest price for wool of any house
In the market; or consignments would
be accepted for sale on commission.

It was really a most straightforward
and business-looking document. He
had stipulated that delivery was to
commence immediately, and several
loads had gone forward already.

The shape which the matter as-
sumed, then, was this: Stefanetti, who
had a face of brass under his smooth
olive skin, had evidently planned a
hold coup. The wool-shipping season
was Just opening. Why not assume
the role of agent for a commission
house? He had a good appearance,
a pliant tongue, a pretty wit; was
familiar with the routine; and could
start at the hour. If he could bag
a few hundred bales there was a for-
tune for him, besides the satisfaction
he would feel in scoring off me.

The rogue, | considered hardly cal-
culated on securing more than a few
hundred bales at most. Well, in any
case, Gregorio, | did not doubt, had
made preparation to meet the contin-
gency.

La Vega, whose lights were now
beginning to assume specific shape
and distinct individuality, was to be
my last place to call.

As | turned my jaded beast into
the straggling street, the sound of
noisy revelry struck loud upon the
ear. It came from the “Fonda.” |
was pumped—worn-out with the long,
hard anxious ride; and the blatant
merriment seemed prophetic of dis-
aster.

Passing to the back of the low mud-
wall which enclosed the premises, |
rode into the yard and made my way
to the stables. The yard seemed de-
serted. In the stables, however, there
were at least a dozen horses. Evi-
dently the “Fonda” had no lack of
guests.

There was a light in the kitchen,
and | moved towards it. | thought
it more than likely that 1 should
there find pretty Manuelita, the *8-
year-old daughter of Barcelona Pe*e,
who ‘ran the establishment. | foxd
brought her a necklace—a showy f>ut
inexpensive affair—blue beads strasg
on thin gold wire. The girl would
probably be in the kitchen. 1 would
go there and ascertain who was in the
sala.

Moving across the yard, | peeped in
at the uncurtained window. A lamp

was burning against the wall, but the
room was empty.

A burst of laughter came from the
sala. The noise and racket there were
increasing. Out of a babel of voices
I could distinguish tones of remon-
strance. The windows on that side
were furnished with jalousies, and
these were closed; but from a hole
high up in the wall streamed a narrow
pencil of light.

I left the kitchen window and looked
about for something that would enable
me to reach the hole. Presently |
stumbled over a ladder. Half the rungs
were broken, and one side was longer
than the other. But there was noth-
ing else; so, rearing it against the
wall, I climbed up. From my posi-
tion on the ladder | could see over
about half the room.

Immediately opposite the knot-hole
sat a swarthy-faced individual whom
I recognized as Don Felipe Ricardo,
the steward of the largest estancia in
the district. His lips were livid, his
features distorted. He was staring
stonily across the table at some one
evidently sitting Immediately beneath
me. On the floor at his feet a number
of playing-cards lay scattered about.
Barcelona Pete, with the ace of spades
in his hand, his heavy jaw working
ponderously, and his broad, fat fingers
gesticulating ludicrously, was hanging
over Ricardo’s shoulders, apparently
endeavoring to explain the situation.
The man below me was sitting too
far back to be visible; but half-a-dozen
gauchos (natives of the pampas) were
drinking with some girls at another
table, each with a murderous cuchillo
in his waist-belt. The presence of the
girls seemed to indicate some sort
of “function.” Evidently there was to
be a dance.

I tried all I knew to get a look at
the man below me, but do wbat |
could, I couldn’'t manage it. | felt con-
vinced, however, that the man was
Stefanetti.

Without doubt he had been practis-
ing some trick upon Ricardo. But what
could be inducing him to linger on,
when every day added to the risk of
detection? He must know that if run
to earth he would lose his profit. Evi-
dently he had found some attraction
at La Vega strong enough to cover
the extra risk. Perhaps, thought I, he
finds business of plucking the pigeons
returns him sufficient to pay for the
risk. Perhaps, again, at a place on the
“outside edge,” like La Vega, he thinks
to brave detection and to defy arrest.

At this juncture, my eye happening
to fall on the sullen-looking visages
of the halfdrunken gauchos, for an
instant my heart stood still. Surely
he was not waiting for me! At that
moment Manuelita passed through the
room on her way to the kitchen, and
the man below started up, ran out, and
caught her by the wrist. It was Gre-
gorio Stefanetti. He seemed trying
to persuade the girl to something; but
she slipped from his grasp, made a
rush for the door, and darted from the
room.

Stefanetti came back laughing.
“She’s wild as a hawrk now, Pete,” |
heard him say; “but by-and-by she’ll
come to my whistle.”

I had mounted a step higher, In my
eagerness to catch sight of the man’s
face. The rung was rotten, and now
gave way beneath my weight, precipi-
tating me to the ground. Picking my-
self up, | ran to the kitchen. Through
the window | saw Manuelita. Her
eyes looked as if she were crying. |
tapped gently at the door and called
her softly by name.

“Who's there?” she asked in a voice
that betrayed trepidation.

I made myself known, and the next
minute | was in the room.

“Oh senor!” gasped the girl, evi-
dently surprised at my appearance. “I
thought it was that jackal Emilio. He

thinks | have gone to dress for the
dance, and | was afraid he had fol-
lowed me. | hate him—I do!”

“Carrambo! Manuelita, my girl,” ex-
claimed I, “what's wrong with you?
Who is Emilio, and what is he doing

here?” Producing the little necklet,
I threw it in her lap. “A present
from Buenos Ayres,” | said.

For a moment her eyes lit up with
Joy.

“How kind of you!” she exclaimed
as'she fastened the beads about her
neck; but the next instant she burst
into tears.

“Tell me what is the matter,” said
I, dropping into a chair. “Who is this
man you call Emilio?”

Briefly, her story was this:

Emilio had known her father years
ago, when he kept a little wine-shop
in the old town at Marseilles. She
was a child then, and did not remem-
ber him. He had been staying in the
house now for nearly a week—she
looked at me curiously as she said
this,—gambling every night with the
rancheros. The small men had soon
been cleaned out; but Ricardo, a man
of wealth and substance, had been
winning down to last night when his
luck turned; and to-night he had lost
everything.

Emilio, | gathered, had been perse-
cuting Manuelita with his attentions
ever since he set foot in the place.
There was something, she said, be-
tween her father and this man Emilio.
He had asked for her hand in mar-
riage, and Pete had promised it;
Emilio undertaking to pay Pete fifty
pesos (ten pounds) on the day of the
betrothal, anl to spend twenty for
“the good of the house.”

“Emilio,” said Manuelita, “was re-
turning to Buenos Ayres immediately.”
Her father had settled it with the
padre, and she was to be married to-
morrow. “But’—with the fiery tem-
per of the glowing south blazed fierce-
ly in the passionate words—“he shall
never have me. No, senor, | hate
him—I1 do; and I'll kill myself first.”

“1 don't think there’ll be any necess-
ity for you to Kkill yourself, Manueli-
ta,” | said. “I've a bone to pick with

thfs gentleman myself. I'll go off to
the guard house and bring up the
patrol.”

As | uttered the words | laid hold
of the chair. An exclamation of pain
escaped me. For the first time | be-
came aware that my right hand had
been badly sprained by the fall from
the ladder. At the same instant the
door of the sala was opened; voices
and footsteps were heard in the pas-
sage, coming towards the kitchen.

“Good-evening, Pete,” said I, putting
on a bold face and advancing towards
him. “Any room for me? What's the
occasion?”

I thought the man looked chippy.

“l didn't 'spect to see you down
here, senor,” he stammered, stealing
a glance at Stefanetti, “for a couple
of days yet.”

"I allow it,” | said, coming farther
into the room. “But introduce me.”

Pete turned half round, and then |
perceived Ricardo. He had his head
on the table, and was apparently
asleep. | kept my eyes on Stefanetti.

“My friend, Senor Emilio Corentini,”
snuffled Pete, following the direction
of my eyes, “acting for"—

“That man’s name is Stefanetti,” |
broke in. I knew it must come, and
wished it over. “I think you ought to
know that, Pete. He's wanted by the
French police for forgery and embez-
zlement.”

I saw Pete turn livid under his
olive skin.
“l challenge him to produce his

authority to use the name of the firm
he travels under. He’s a fraud and a
cheat. If he has won any man’s mon-
ey in your house, Pete, | tell that man
not to part with a single centesimo.
Gregorio Stefanetti, the man who sits
yonder, was turned out of the Cercle
Maritime at Marseilles for sharping.”

Stefanetti rose. His restraint was
unnatural. He overdid it, and that
brought the crisis.

“Senor,” he said coldly, “you have

insulted me in a public room. | de-
mand satisfaction.”

“You shall have it,” said I, “and
quickly. I will ask Captain Gomez
to wait upon you.”

“Sacre!” he hissed oetween his
teeth. “You will go to the patrol, will

you? | think not;” and he whipped
out his revolver.

The ball passed through my hair
and buried itself in the wall. At the
same instant my hands were seized
from behind and pinioned to my sides.

Presently | distinguished the voice
of Manuelita. “Why spoil the dance?”
she was saying. “Twist a lasso
Jround him and lock him in the kitch-
;en. Then when the gauchos depart,
Jlet them take the gringo w-ith them,
l'and turn him loose on the pampas.”
‘' “Bravo, bravissimo!” chuckled Stef

. anetti. “A good idea. Why spoil the
dance, indeed! Pass along that riata,
IBarcey. Here's Manuelita waiting to

ilend a hand.—Ah!” he continued, with

j a sudden change of tone, “so you've
put on a new necklace—have you, my
beauty?—in honor of the evening, |
suppose?”

The men tied me up a tight as a
mummy. Manuelita, fussing around
under a pretence of helping, man-
aged to slacken the “turns” a bit here
and there, taking special care of my
injured hand. But for this 1 should
have doubted the girl's honesty, her
proposal had been made with such
seeming insistence and so heartily did
she appear to second the efforts of the
men.

When they had me fixed, four of the
gauchos carried me into the kitchen;
and with a sinking heart | heard
Manuelita tell Stefanetti to lock the
door and put the key in his pocket.

I had been lying on the mud floor
for perhaps an hour, listening to the
noise of the dancing; wondering If,
after all, I was to be left to die on
the pampas; and thinking what incom-
prehensible creatures women were,
when the window was gently opened
and Manuelita bounded lightly into

the room. Stooping over my pros-
trate form, she cut the cords and |
was free.

“Your horse is outside, senor,” she
said, drawing the bolt of the door
which opened on the yard. “Bring up
the patrol—quick! But, for my sake,
remember my father. Quick! There
Is no time to lose. | cannot stay, or
I shall be missed.” Then she was
gone.

I was pretty stiff, you may guess,
and my hand gave me some trouble;
but I was under the Great Shadow,
and | managed to scramble into the
saddle somehow.

“There's your prisoner, capitan,”
said 1, addressing Captain Gomez.
“Gregorio Stefanetti, alias Emilio Cor-
entini, forger, swindler, cardsharper.
Five years ago, capitan, certain people
offered a reward for him; two thous-
and francs. It has never been with-
drawn. It will be paid at Buenos
Ayres to-day on compliance with the
formalities. But have a care, Captain
Gomez. Your man’s as crafty as a cat.
He cheated the law once, remember.
See that he doesn’t cheat it again.”

I had been back in Buenos Ayres
some weeks when | was sent for by
the chief. Captain Gomez was with
him.

“El capitan has called to see me
about that business of Stefanetti's”
said he, glancing up from an official-
looking document which he had been

perusing. “If you’'ll be good enough
to certify these papers, | think we
may pay him the reward. The man,

it seems, has been shot while at'
tempting to escape.”

| looked at the captain, but that
officer was fiercely twirling the ends
of his moustache, with his eye fixed
on the cornice of the ceiling. The
chief was filling up the order on Paris.

It is competent to every man to
have an opinion, but it is not always
expedient to express it | did not
express mine.

Bramshank, after investigating the
matter carefully, last spring decided
that the best way to deal with the
half-acre of ground surrounding his
new suburban home was to seed it
heavily and just let the grass grow
at its own sweet will.

“If you don’'t cut the new grass all
summer,” Bramshank explained to his
wife, “it gets a chance to thicken up
and the next year you have a splen-
did lawn. | think we can stand the
long grass for one season!”

“Oh, certainly,” agreed Mrs. Bram-
shank, who has dn inventive mind.
“And when it gets tall enough, say
about August, we can hang Japanese
lanters through it and give a garden
party! It will be nice, too, to serve
afternoon tea under the shade of the
bluegrass!”

“That's all right,” said Bramshank
indignantly, “but I'm going to do it
all the same!”

Nobody could say that Bramshank
was stingy with the seed. He got a
huge quantity from a dealer who was
going out of business and anxious to
dispose of his stock at cut rates, and
he painstakingly sprinkled all of it
over his yard on the theory that if a
little was good a great deal was bet-
ter.

When the first tender shoots of
green began to color the ground Bram-
shank positively chortled with joy and
pride. He took practically all the
credit to himself for the rapidity and
thickness of the growth, though he did
grudgingly allow a trifle of it to the
seed man. “He said it was a special
variety of seed,” Bramshank told his
wife, “and | believe he was right. Just
look at it!”

After a few weeks that was all the
Bramshank family did—look at the
lawn. Indeed, the whole suburb con-
tracted the habit of sauntering over
to look at the Bramshank place, for
nobody had ever seen anything like
the grass that was growing there. It

was Hackinny who first broke the
news.
“Say, “he hailed Bramshank from

the sidewalk, “when did you decide
to take up truck gardening? Aren’t
you afraid so much grass mixed in will
interfere with the vegetables?”

Bramshank after one pallid glance
over his weird-looking estate reeled
up against a porch pillar with a blind-
ing light breaking over him. The rea-
son his lawn looked so queer was
that half the seed was the seed of as-
sorted garden vegetables.

There was carelessness about the
groupings which might have appealed
to an artistic nature, but which only
further agonized the Bramshanks.
There would be a little bunch of toma-
to plants, say, in the middle of the
lawn and flanking them a thinly scat-
tered array of feathery carrot tops.
Green onions, lettuce, cucumbers,
muskmelons and cabbages hilariously
fraternized in the wildest confusion.
As he searched further Bramshank
found Indian corn sturdily pushing its
way up in various spots. Also there
were turnips and parsley and many
more things. In fact, as Mrs. Bram-
'shank said, a banana grove was all
that was lacking to make their half-
acre a complete botanical collection
for the entire western hemisphere!

Now, vegetables are all very well in
their place, but nobody would choose
to have them scattered all over a
lawn. To be sure, Bramshank could
have mowed them down, but he woulo
have had to mow also such grass as
there was—and anyhow Mrs. Bram-
shank had a frugal mind. She believed
in accepting the goods the fates pro-
vided, so she refused to allow the gar-
den-lawn to be destroyed.

Bramshank said the real reason for
her refusal was that she had fallen
in love with two tomato plants on the
lee side of the library window and that
she could not resist the appeal of the
tender young carrots pathetically flour-
ishing near the lilac bushes. There
was something touching also about the
manner in which the cucumber vines
trustingly spread out and strangled
the struggling grass about them.

The worst of it was that all summer
Bramshank toiled in the garden he
hadn't expected to have at all. It
seemed rank foolishness not to take
care of the enthusiastic tomatoes and
other garden truck. The whole neigh-
borhood took to running over to get
parsley from the Bramshank front
lawn because the idea was so unique
—and not every one can pick lettuce
from along the front of his town prop-
erty.

The Bramshanks raised several
bushels of tomatoes, three dozen ears
of green corn, cucumbers enough to
start a pickle factory and untold quan-
tities of small truck. Bramshank had
to get up an hour earlier each morning
all summer long properly to care for
his vegetables, besides bearing the
jeers of his neighbors. And by fall
there wasn’'t any grass at all.

This spring Bramshank is going to
sod over his lawn. It will cost more,
but he says it's safer.

New Arctic Expedition.

The Bulletin of the Geographical
society of Italy announces another
arctic expedition. The leader will be
Baldwin, the leader of the arctic ex-
pedition of 1901-1902. He proposes an
exploration of the polar regions and
to reach the pole. He proposes to fol-
low the route taken by Nansen in the
Fram. It is proposed to spend four
years altogether in the search.

BUFFALOES IN FIERCE FIGHT

Belligerent Young Bull Met Match
in Older Adversary in Contest
He Had Provoked.

A young buffalo bull with too much
of the fighting spirit in him stirred
up trouble in the herd at Bronx park
and gave hundreds of spectators an
opportunity of seeing how even a buf-
falo, when looking for a fight, can get
one, says the New York Tribune.

It was late in the afternoon when
the herd, which was in the far corner
of its inclosure, began to move to-
ward the stables. There was some
frisking and bucking, for the cool air
was raising the temperature of buf-
falo blood.

Arrogant and defiant, the young bull
began to look for trouble by brushing
up against another bull its own age
in too brusque a manner. Immedi-
ately the two buffaloes squared off;
there was a quick movement, and two
heads went together with a whack,
and then the more peaceably inclined
one backed off.

But not so an older bull, which had
been watching developments. He
walked right over to the confident
young bull, sized him up, and then
challenged by lowering his head.

And then came a fight which looked
as if it were to be to a finish. The
young bull pulled back, switched his
tail, and went headlong at the other

bull. The big fellow never budged
but the blow seemed to daze the
younger one. Then the young one

charged again, the impact being plain-
ly heard by the much-excited specta-
tors.

The second charge was'as ineffec-
tive as the first, and as he again drew
back to strike the older bull started
the third round with a plunge for-
ward that showed mature buffalo
strength as well as judgment. At the
third charge the young bull went on
his knees, trembling in every muscle.
It seemed to be a sure thing that the
older bull would gore his adversary,
which would have been according to
buffalo ethics, but he did not. For,
after looking at the defeated young
bull, he joined the herd and started
for the stables.

This was the first fight in months.
Four or five bulls have been gored
to death in as many fights in the his-
tory of the herd in the park.

Diets.

The only trouble with the 20-cents-
a-day fare, such as that laid out by
the Boston expert as a solution of the
cost of living problem, is that the
human body is not a chemical .test
tube. If it were it might take its
carbohydrates, proteids and the rest
of the chemical material that science
says it requires in the form of mush,
oleomargarine, smoked herring and
cocoa shells and milk, or of chopped
hay and silage, for that matter, with-
out any variation from day to day.
But although it is common to speak
of food as the fuel of the body, the
body will not accept a certain chem-
ically sufficient diet unvaried from
day to day as a furnace will accept
coal day in and day out.

A human being defies chemical anal-
ysis. The chemists have never been
able to put together the various chem-
ical elements that enter into a living
organism in one of their retorts and
combine them so as to produce that
organism or any other living thing.
The synthesis is beyond them. 1In a
similar way there is more to nutrition

than the mere just proportion of
chemical elements.
His Last Request.

Charles Dickens used to relate an
anecdote of the last moments of Faun-
tleroy, the great banker, hanged for
forgery in 1824. His elegant dinners
had always been followed by some re-
markable and matchless coracao, the
source of which he kept a deep secret.
Three of his boon companions had
an interview with him in the con-
demned cell the day before his exe-
cution. They were about to retire,
when the most impressive of the
three stepped back, and said: “Faun-
tleroy, you stand on tbe verge of the
grave; remember the text, my dear
man, that 'we brought nothing into
this world, and it is certain we can
take nothing out.” Have you any objec-
tion, therefore, to tell me now, as a
friend, where you got that curacao?”

Portuguese Conspiracy.

The murder at Cascaes of a man
engaged in stealing cartridges from
the Lisbon custom house has led to
the discovery of a vast conspiracy to
overthrow existing institutions in
Portugal. A number of secret clubs
are said to be implicated, and quanti-
ties of masks, long cloaks, and dis-
guises, as well as explosives, daggers,
and other arms, have been seized.
Several arrests have been made, and
some of the prisoners have made sig-
nificant confessions. In the course of
their investigations the police learned
that the murdered man and others be-
longed to the Republican clubs, which
are divided into secret societies for
the purpose of overthrowing existing
institutions.

Old Maids’ Beds.
“This is our special old maid’s
bed,” said the salesman. “We are
selling it like hot cakes. | don't be-

lieve there's an old maid in the town-
ship sleeps on any other pattern.
“What's its peculiar advantage to

old maids? Why, of course, its low-
ness. Don’'t you see how low it is?
It goes right dowm to the ground. No

man on earth could crawl under it.

“So this is the bed that old maids
buy. No man could hide under it. So
it doesn’'t have to be looked under un-
easily the last thing before turning off
the light.”

THROUGH THE SNOW

THE DIFFICULTIES OF RAILROAD-
ING IN WINTER.-

Never at Any Time Is the Job of the

Trainman an Easy One, but
Thick Weather Is His
Dread.
Railroading is an occupation that
always has its hardships and per-

ils, but in winter
these become ac-
centuated through
climatic difficul-
ties. Usually the
Pullman passen-
ger looks out from
his comfortable
seat and sees with
thoughtless indif-
fererence the man
who is “braking
ahead” hurrying
along over the icy
roofs of swaying
box cars, or some
other member of
the crew who, hav-
ing thrown a switch at a way siding,
catches the ladder on the side of a
moving car to hurry aloft and make
a long journey over perilous footing.
He hears trains rip past in the swirl-
ing snow without a moment’s thought
of the worry and anxiety of the men in
charge, who are leading the destinies
of living and dead cargoes through
the storm and bringing them safely to
their destinies only by the utmost
vigilance. When the heavy storms
come the difficulties are multiplied.
There is always the thought that the
signal system may go wrong and that
somewhere ahead in the smother of
driving snow there may be a suddenly
stalled train, or, worse yet, another
feeling its way toward a possible
head-on collision.

When the snow is deep and heavy
there is always trouble with the loco-
motive. The train staggers along by
jerks and jolts like a drunken thing.
Sometimes the utmost efforts of the
firemen to “keep ’er hot” fail, and
the train stalls in some wind-swept
area, or wedges tight in a cut filled
with snow. While the passengers are
grumbling over the conditions one
man must hustle out in front and an-
other to the rear with flags to hold up
possible trains and prevent collisions,
mwhile the engine crew does its best to
extricate the outfit from its wretched
predicament.

Passengers waiting in the stations
grow impatient because the train is 45
minutes late at Podunk. Three-quar-
ters of an hour afterward comes the
information that it was an hour and
20 minutes late at the next station
and losing time every rail-length of
the weary way. Trainmen learn to
take these annoyances philosophical-
ly. When the passengers land at their
respective stations their troubles are
over, but the trainmen get home any
old time and are glad they are alive.
It would be a good thing for the
patrons of railways to have an oc-
casional look at railway operation
from the operative’s standpoint. Then
they would have a better understand-
ing of the delays of passenger trains
and of the congestion of coal and
other freights in yards where a large
exchange and distribution business is
done in a space that is not always
sufficient to permit quick extrication.

Must Take Chances.
Said the veteran engineer: “Now,
you may think it funny that

so few engineers and firemen will ad-
mit that their work is any more dan-
gerous than that of a bank clerk or a
dry goods salesman. Deep dowm in
their hearts they know it is, but the
engine man doesn’'t dare stop and
think much about his dangers; that
would drive him nutty, and he would-
n't be good for a jerkwater run.

“We have to take chances right
along. We must make schedule time
or get out for some crew that will.
Time must be made. Whenever we
lose half an hour or ten minutes on
i strip of new roadbed or a bit of
track that has become spongy because
of heavy rains we must make it up
later. There have been some roads
that have issued orders forbidding
train crews trying to make up lost
time, but the engineer and fireman
wink at it; they know as a matter of
fact that unless a wreck prevents it
no excuse for being behind the sched-
ule will go.

“The business of making up lost
time involves more than blind cour-
age. It requires the best of skill in
handling a locomotive, and sympathy
between engineer and fireman. A lit-
tle thing like pulling the throttle or
applying the air brakes may mean
death or long delays.”

Whitewashing Coal.

The Great Northern railroad now
whitewashes every car of coal that
comes to its line for transportation. It
is a detective scheme to locate and pre-
vent the theft of coal. Lime water is
sprayed over a carload of coal. In a
short time the water has evaporated,
leaving a load of white coal. Then re-
moval of any coal leaves a big black
spot, w'hich is quickly noted by inspec-
tors and station agents and the leak
found and stopped. Railroads lose
thousands of tons of coal annually
from cars in transit, as it is up to them
to deliver as many tons at their desti-
nation, often a thousand miles away,
as were weighed in when the car was
turned over for transportation. Two
or three tons may be removed from a
carload containing 40 tons without at-
tracting attention to its decreased
quantity until the car is again placed
on the scales.—Utica Press.

GETTING
READY

“When | decided to go south for a
few weeks,” said pretty Miss Carew,
dolefully, “I thought | was going so
very inexpensively that | deserved a
medal for my cleverness.”

“You haven’'t given it up, | hope?”
asked her friend. “Your cousin has
planned such a gay time for you that
it would be too bad not to go.”

“Ch, no; I'm going,” said Miss Ca-
rew. “l couldn’t back out now that,
my cousin has laid so many plans.
She has a dance arranged for the
very evening of the day | arrive, so
I hope my trunk won't be late. But*
you see, ISe come to the conclusion,
that the economical way to go always;
turns out tn be the most expensive.
When my cmisin wrote me not to fail
to come | accepted her invitation at
once, because | had so very little to
buy in order to go.”

“You alwiiys have nice things,” said
her friend. “You wouldn’'t need a
single new garment.” F

“That's v.'hat | thought,” said Miys
Carew. “I decided that a little piec-
ing out would fix me up and that’s
where I made my mistake. If | had
started by getting a complete new out-
fit it would have been cheaper.

“The first things | looked at were
my hats,” explained Miss Carew. “Of
course | couldn’t travel in my plumed
hat and my white one was out of the
question. | took my old one to the
milliner and had it retrimmed, but
when it came home | wasn’'t satisfied
and | went back for a new one.
Though | told the milliner it was for
traveling, she showed me all sorts of
deformed and distorted things with
miles of ribbon and feathers on them
and calmly announced that the lowest
price was $28. She said she wouldn't
be giving the hats away for that
ridiculous sum if it wasn't late in th©
season. Of course, | had to have a
nice hat.”

“People expect a stranger to.be par-
ticularly well dressed,” agreed Miss
Carew’s friend, politely. “Isn’'t it
funny? If we/saw the same girl at
home every day we wouldn’'t care half
so much what she wore.”

“Well, I had to pay a terrible price
for that hat,” sighed Miss Carew.
“Really, though, it is beautiful.”

“Things have gone up so,” said her
friend. “You can’t get hats for the
old-time prices.”

“Then | thought my old suit would
do if | had it pressed and got a new
waist to light it up,” went on Miss
Carew. “I ran all about looking for
something about the same shade as
my suit and e<finally found one for $15
that would do. I discovered that nut
supply of handkerchiefs was getting
low and money that | begrudged went
into new ones. My old belt was good
enough for home, but not for visiting,
so there was another expense.”

“Belts make the finishing touch,

said the friend. “I've seen lots of
suits spoiled by poor ones.”

“My crepe de chine had to b®©
cleaned and the sleeves had to be
made over,” related Miss Carew.

it came back from the
I thought it looked hor-
a blue meteor silk. Two

I had to get
Then my slip-

“Then when
dressmaker’s
rid and | got
suits had to be pressed.
three pairs of gloves.

pers cost me a lot more than | ex-
pected.”

“You can use everything when you
come home,” said her friend, consol-

ingly. “You'll be glad to have them
tvhen you get back.”-

“That's just it!” sighed Miss Carew.
“Did you ever have anything to fall
back on when you came home from a
visit? There won't be a thing left of
my old clothes and the things I have
bought new will be sights to see.”

“Personally 1 am always rejoiced
when my things go to pieces,” said
her friend. “For then | am absolute-
ly forced to invest in new ones. It's
when they're only half worn that |
am in despair. Then my conscience
forces me to make them do for any
and all occasions. There's one conso-
lation in going away—you. can wear a
lot of things everybody at home has
seen, and the strangers will consider
them new.”

"Maybe that will be a comfort,” said
Miss Carew, more cheerfully. “You
see, the raijroad rates are so nice gkl
low and | want to go so much. My
cousin has planned the loveliest times!
But when it came to getting three en-
tirely new c'fesses—"

“You didn'tl” exclaimed her friend.

“Why, yes,? said Miss Carew. “Even
when fixed over, all my things looked
so shabby, somehow. My cousin is
going to so much trouble to give me a
gay time, arranging to have something
every evening I'm there. | had t©
have two dance gowns and | absolute-
ly needed something for house wear.
| think | did pretty well not to get a
new suit.”

“Yes, but if you had stayed homo©
you wouldn't— Oh!” her friend in-
terrupted herself. “lIsn’'t that where
that handsome young Mr. Randolph
lives who was here last summer at
your aunt’s-”

“1 believe there are a number of
men of that name there,” acknowl-
edged Miss Carew, with rising color.
“But that has absolutely nothing to do
with it. | am going for a rest, you
know.”

Increase in Rice Production.
Rice production in the United Sta
grew from an average of less tl
100,000,000 pounds per annum a i
years ago to an average of 500,000,
pounds per annum in recent yet
and reached over 600,000,000 pom
in 1908.
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New >Spring Goods

NEW SPRING DRESS GOODS
In fine French and Storm serges, Taffeta cloth and other new suitings and dress goods in

the new shades of blue, rose and green for 6oc, 89c and $1.00 a yard.

NEW SPRING GINGHAMS, PERCALES and CHAMBRAS

In all the new stripes, figured and plaid designs for 10c, 12j~c, 14c and 25c a yard. Per-

cales all new patterns, 36 inch wide, 15c a yard. Chambras, a very soft, fine grade, 16c yard.

NEW WHITE GOODS
The latest and most desirable striped and checked goods for waists and dresses at 25c¢ and
28c a yard.
PETTICOATS FOR SPRING

Good, genuine Heatherbloom skirts, wide flounce, $2 25 and $2.50.
materials with extra full skirt for $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 and $1.75.

Other good skirting

HAND BAGS

New styles, large size, on sale for 69c each,

NEW DRESS TRIMMINGS

Beautiful lace yokings, insertions, bands, wash and silk soutaches and pigtail braids.

WOMEN’'S OXFORDS, PUMPS and SHOES
These are all high class lines of the eastern markets and include many handsome styles in

patent, gun metal and kid at prices that range from $2.00 to $4.50. If you need them come

and make your selection before the best are sold out.

ioc and 15¢c McKinley sheet music. 50 pieces of the latest music every week.

If vou intend buying a spring wrap.see our assortment, which will soon be in, of long

covert coats and capes. No two alike.

Save Your Cash Tickets and Get a Rocking Chair Free

Frank W. Olmsted

Genoa - IHlinois

Everybody Called

Out to Attend the Great Slaughter Sale of

SHoes for Men and Boys

We will put on sale all of our shoes and oxfords
for five days only, commencing*

FRIDAY, MARCH 11, ENDING WEDNESDAY,MARCH

The Styles

Button, lace and blutcher in
a variety of distinct toe shapes,
including the new “Hi-To” last
for young men, straight last,
wide and modified freak toes,
double and single soles. Your
unlimited choice in this sale of
all styles in all sizes.

The Leathers

jar Gun Metal, Calf, Velour Calf,
Box Calf, Viei Kid, Patent i
Leather and Wax Calf.  Soles I}
are made of oak leather, solid o
leather counters and inner sole,
linings and other make up ma-

16

1B*'®

, terials of the best quality,
Goodyear and English welt
sewed. Every pair guaranteed

to wear satisfactorily.

The “Ralston Health” shoes, 4.00 grade in different styles and.leathers, lace or button $3.20
The “All America” shoes, 4 00 grade at.......ccoeooeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeseeenn. $3.20
The “Douglas” shoe, 3 50 grade at......ccccooiieoiieeeeeeieeeeeeeereeee e, et $2.50
The “Douglas” shoe, 300 grade at..........mneen. $2.15
The “Fellowcraft” Shoe. 3.50 grade @t.....oooiiioeieeeeeeeeeeeee e $2.75
The “Armada” shoe, 3 50 grade @t oo $2.75
The “Signet” shoe, 3.00 Grade At....oooeeseeeeeseeeseeesseeeeeeseenes $2.35

All working shoes, 3.00 grade $2.35—2.50 grade at $2.15—2.00 grade at..........ccccoceernne. $1.65
Boys’ shoes for dress as well as for every day use
at sale prices that will sell them at once
Our 5.00 high top shoes go at $4.00 and the 4.00 values at
A few pairs of oxfords left from last season at one-half price

The Store for Men and Boys

Olmsted (S1 Browne

Genoa - Illinois

MOVING PICTURES

3 REELS

2 SHOWS

Moving Pictures Every Tuesday

and Saturday
Skating Every

Nights.
Thursday and

Saturday Nights.

AT THE PAVILION

DOINGS OF

THE WEEK

THE assistance of all subscribers is invited and solicited in making-

this department interesting-.

Any item of news left at the office, in the

box at the east corner of the Exchange Bank building: or given the

editor on the street will be greatly appreciated.

If you have visitors or

have been away yourself or if you know anything good about your neigh-
&

bors tell us about it.

Diamonds at Martin’s.

Save all your cash tickets when
you trade at Olmsted’s.

Mr. Colton of Riley was a Chi-
cago visitor Saturday.

D. W. Sholes of Hampshire
was in Genoa Wednesday.

J. J. Hammond feft for Sher
burne, Minn., Wednesday evening.

I. W. Douglas transacted busi-
ness in the windy city Wednesday.

Miss Susie McDonald of King-
ston was a Genoa shopper Satur-
day.

House for rent in Oak Park
addition. Inquire of W. H. Jack-
man. tf

Mr. Barrow of South Riley has
been on the sick list during the
past week.

The Riley “Helpers” met last
Saturday at the home of Oscar
Anderson.

Lost—F ur
day, March 8.
tify Lee Wylde.

Don’t buy your wrap till you
see Olmsted’s new long spring
coats and capes.

Mrs. PL H. Corson and Mrs. G.
C. Kitchen were Rockford visit-
ors last Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Dimond
entertained Mr. and Mrs. John
Geithman last Sunday.

Mrs. R. E. Campbell has been
visiting Mrs. Mary J. Witter of
Kingston the past week.

Seed Oats—About 800 bushels
of seed oats for sale. Inquire of
T. B. Gray, on J. J Hammond
farm, 21-tf

A moving picture program will
be given in the M. PL church on
Wednesday evening, March 23
Particulars later.

Read Lembke’s ad on another
page of this issue and take advan-
tage of the fact that his ads speak
the truth always.

John Stockwell of South Riley
accompanied his son, Milton, to
Hampshire Monday, where the
larter has found employment.

That shoe sale at Lembke’s is
a winner. Many people have
taken advantage ot the excellent
bargains. Prices almost cut in
two.

Ira J. Mix Dairy Co., Genoa,
111, will open their books on
Tuesday, March 115 1910, at all
their plants to contract for the
summer supply of milk.

James Hutchison, Supt.

Pains of women, head pains, or
any pain stopped in 20 minutes
sure, with Dr. Shoop’s Pink Pain
Tablets. See fuli formula on 25c
Box. Sold by L. E. Carmichael.

Mrs. Sophrona Eiklor was the
recipient of a postal shower last
Saturday, it being her birthday
anniversary. She received about
eighty-five cards from far and
near.

Mrs. F. W. Olmsted attended
the fashion show at the coliseum
in Chicago two days last week,
taking pointers on the new things
in ladies’ wear for the spring and
summer.

neck scarf, Tues-
Finder please no-

Chris Lauman passed away at
his home in Chicago Friday, Mar.
4, after a long illness. The fun-
eral was conducted Sunday, Mar.
6, by the Mystic Workers of the
World of which order he was a
member, joining the lodge in Ge-
noa several years ago. Mr, Lau-
man was 52 years of age and
leaves his wife and five children,
four girls and one boy.

&

Rugs at Teyler’s.

Buy Excelsior Flour today, tf

Walter Buck left for California
last week.

Mrs. Ed. Duval was in Chicago
Wednesday.
Watch for F. W. Olmsted’s

bills next week,

Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Reid were
Elgin visitors Monday.

10 and 15c music in all
est pieces at Olmsted’s.

G. J. Whitright was a visitor at
Apple River last Saturday.

Fred VanDresser visited at
Barrington a few days last week.

Geo. Corson will move to Ge-
noa this week, having rented his
farm.

W. H. Jackman transacted bus-
iness at Des Moines, lowa, last
week.

Miss Alice Davis
her sister of Libertyville, III,
first of the week.

Jos. Swanson of Hampshire
was here Tuesday calling on his
brother, Andrew.

Fred Renn has moved to Genoa
and will occupy his own house on
East Main street.

S. H. Matteson has purchased
the Arnold house on Genoa street
which he is now occupying.

Have you seen the shoe bar-
gains at Lembke’'s? There's an

the lat-

entertained
the

opportunity not offered every
day.

Mrs. Robertson of Indepen-
dence, lowa, visited among old

friends in Genoa a few days last
week.

Miss Ena Berkey will receive
pupils for piano instructions at
any time during the week. Phone
No. 52. 25-tf

Mrs. J. E. Stott was called to
Wauconda the first of the week
by the serious illness of her
mother.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Dolder and
son, Freidell, of Sheridan are vis-
iting at the home of Mr. and Mrs,
Wm. Furr.

P'or sate—QOrgan which has
been used by the Masonic Lodge
For particulars inquire of Jas,
Hutchison, Jr. 25-tf.

Talk to Martin. Remember he
guarantees. A guarantee with a
watch or a piece of jewelry is a
pretty good thing.

Others have found just what
they want in rugs at Teyler’s.
He can please you too, no matter
what size or price you ask for.

Prize winning White Wyan-
dotte eggs for sale, $2.15 per set-
ting. Inquire of Peter Peterson,
first door north of M. E. church.

Miss Hazel Robinson of Chica-
go was a guest at the home of her
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Rich-

ard McCormick, a few days last
week.

For sate—Eight room house
on Genoa street, Genoa. All
modern improvements. Inquire
of Mrs. F. A. Snow or W. H.
Snow, Genoa. 25-tf

Preventics—those Candy Cold
Cure Tablets—will safely and
quickly check all colds and the
Grip. Try them once and see!

48-250. Sold by L. E. Carmichael.
Prof. and Mrs. E. C. Fisher of

Dundee were guests at the home
of C. D. Schoonmaker Wednes-
day evening. Mr, Fisher is su-
perintendent of the Dundee
schools.

A fine line of society pins at
Martin’s, including Masonic, Odd
Fellow, Woodmen and all the
others. If he has not just what
you want he can get it for you on
short notice.

Mrs. Wood, who has been visit-
ing at the home of her son, F. A.,
went to Chicago Monday to
spend a few weeks with her
daughter before returning to her
home in Valpariso, Ind.

Teyler can sell you a rug as
cheap as any department store.
He is a member of the associa-
tion which makes this possible.
He buys just as cheap as the de-
partment stores and sells accord-
ingly.

Charles Leonard has rented the
Geo. Corson farm near Ney, tak-
ing over considerable of the per-
sonal property on the place. Mr.
Leonard’s sale on the Leonard
farm footed up to about $4,000,
one team selling for $50000.

It you are looking for land |
can sell you good farms in Illi-
nois, Dakota, Manitoba, Can.,

Texas or lowa. | have also mon-
ey to loan on good farm security
at 5 per cent with | per cent com.

Office over First Nat'l Bank. De][
Kalb, 111.

Samuel Archer. 25-2L*

Colvin Brown, son of the Ilate
Ira J Brown, who now resides
with his mother in Elgin, has re-

cently been promoted to the po-
sition of city editor of the Elgin
Daily News. Colvin entered the
newspaper field soon after grad-
uating from the high school in
that city and from the start made
good in his chosen profession.

Republican Caucus

Notice is hereby given to the
Republican voters of the town-
ship of Genoa that a caucus will
be held at the office of Jackman
& Son in the village of Genoa,
county of DeKalb and state of
Illinois, on Saturday, the 19th
day of March, 1910, for the pur-
pose of placing in nomination

one town clerk, one assessor,
one collector, one commis-
sioner of highways, and one

school trustee, and for the trans-
action of such other business that
may come before the meeting.
Said caucus will open at two
o'clock and close at five o’clock
in the afternoon of said day.

S. Abraham )
C. D. Schoonmaker >Com.
L. M. Olmsted )

254t

For Commissioner of Highways

Having been urged by several
friends and those who are interes-
ted in good roads, | have decided
to become a candidate for the of-
fice of highway commissioner for
the town of Genoa. | can assure
the voters of Genoa that if elect-
ed | will do all in my power to
keep the highways in as good
condition as the available funds
and conditions will permit. Your
vote at the caucus on the 19th of
this month will be appreciated.
26-2t M. J. Corson.

for Collector

I have decided to become a
candidate for the office of collec-
tor for the town of Genoa and
will appreciate the support of
my friends at the caucus to be
held on Saturday, March 19.
26 2t A. T. Hewitt.

A tickling or dry cough can be
quickly loosened with Dr. Shoop’s
Cough Remedy. No opium, no
chloroform, nothing unsafe or
harsh. Sold by L. E. Carmichael.

Marvel at an Early Age.

Christian Henry Heinecken, at one
year old, knew the chief events of the
Pentateuch. At 13 months he knew
the history of the Old Testament and
that of the New at 14 months. When
he was 2% years old he could answer
any ordinary question of history of
geography. He was a French and_
Latin student at the age of three.

'BIG EASTER SHOWING

OF

ADLER CLOTHING

You can’'tgo wrong on Adler Clothing

in style, worKmanship nor fit

spring line is com

Our
lete and the price

right as noted below. Come and see

the goods.

The very latest for men and young men

A A

at $12.00, $14.00, $1600, $18.00, $20.00 and.

A fine line of

from $6.00 t0ero e o JpX0.00

Men and young men’s

for spring and summer wear, at $10.00,
$1200, $1500 and........cccceeuene.

cravenettes, light weight,
A AA
................................ tP10O .U U

New line of boys up-to-date suits for spring and summer,

in knickerbockers,

ages 3 to 16,

in all the new colors

and styles, $2.00, $3.00, $4 00, $5.00,

Loo, $6 50 and

..................... = $7.00

WALKOVER SHOES

Just received a big line of shoes for men and boys in all

the new styles for spring and summer

AA
Men's shoes $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4 and.. .«P Qm« 50
Boys’ shoes $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2 and [

sizes.

in all

HATS AND CAPS

All the new styles in men’s and boys’ hats and caps for

Easter.

Men'’s hats 50c to $3.00, caps 25C t0.....cccocvrivernnenn 5Qc

Boys’ hats 50c to $2.50, caps 25C t0....ccccovrieviiiiircecreennenn, ggc

A fine line of neckwear, shirts, collars, gloves and every-

thing for the man and boy.

PICKETT THE CLOTHIER

'm»8§
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THE ENGLISH SPARROW.
' If the Eng’ish sparrow were not such
& hardy little rascal, so well able to
take care of himself and thrive and
multiply, how our pity would go out
toward him! Especially might we now
allow our generous feelings to flow,
when the department of agriculture
has just issued a farmer’s bulletin in
which it has nothing really good to
say about this dweller everywhere and
offers various means for getting rid
of him. But the English sparrow needs
no pity, says Rochester Democrat and
Chronicle. He will live by grace
or without it, and we may expect
that, notwithstanding the bulletins, we
shall continue always to have him
with us, hardy, prolific, bold, cunning,
self-reliant and unwashed. The bul-
letin—and it is sadly in accord with
popular experience—represents this
active neighbor of human kind as a
dyed-in-the-wool criminal among birds.
He attacks, it seems, almost every
sort of vegetation useful for food,
preys on his own kind by destroying
their eggs and driving them from gar-
dens and parks and has no melodious
pean to offer after his victories. H
should be treated as vermin, and re-
duced in number, even if he cannot be
exterminated. To be sure, the bulletin
does not offer one forlorn hope. Mr.
Dearborn of the biological survey says
that he ought to be eaten.

(o]

The propositions
the United States, looking to the crea-
tion of an international peace court
and to the neutralization of the rail-
roads in Manchuria as a step to har-
mony of all interests in that quarter,
have made a profound impression and
are regarded as measures of world
politics of the highest significance and
pointing to most beneficent results.
That is the best and noblest of diplo-
macy, and again illustrates the lead
which the United States is taking in
seeking to promote good wunderstand-
ing and to safeguard peace among the
nations. Aspirations to such “world
power” as this, which means the wel-
fare of all mankind, must be ap-
proved by even the most stubborn
"anti.”

emanating from

According to the later details the
one failure at the aviation meet in Los
Angeles was that of a government
dirigible balloon, which it was found
could not hold gas and therefore could
not be used in flying. This hints at a
weak spot In this class of airships and
may strengthen the cause of the aero-
planists, who contend that the heavier-
than-air machine, properly constructed
and operated, is the real thing. Any-
way, it must be admitted that this
class of air craft won most of the dis-
tinction at the California show.

Mexico reports that its agricultural
products last year were worth $330,-
000,000. That is a very creditable
showing, though it looks small along-
side of the $8,000,000,000 output of the
United States. But, added to the in-
creasing value of the products of
Mexican industries of various kinds, it
is gratifying as indicating the growth
and prosperity of our southern neigh-
bor.

The plea of meaning no harm is one
often advanced as an excuse for wrong-
doing. A man of average intelligence
who intends no wrong will keep with-
in due limits and not take chances of
wrong resulting. Many are too often
satisfied with this vague and unmean-
ing excuse to their conscience, but it
has little weight either in reason or
law.

Figures for the calendar year 1909
show that the trade between the Uni-
ted States and Canada was the largest
ever known for an equal period. More-
over, the figures prove that the busi-
ness done by the countries with each
other has doubled in ten years. That
does not indicate that either side is
barring out the other.

Burbank, the plant wizard, nas de-
veloped a spineless cactus as a substi-
tute for meat. It is going greatly to
simplify matters if one can simply go
out in one’s garden or back yard and
pull one’s roast or joint fresh from its
growing.

A railroad president puts the blame
for the high price ot food on women’s
extravagance. This is such a common
excuse for everything wrong in the
universe that the wonder of it is no
one thought of bringing it forward be-
jfore.

Thieves in Philadelphia successfully
accomplished a robbery by telling ad-
imiring police onlookers that they were
.posing for moving pictures. Childlike
trust in one’'s fellow-creatures s
charming, but sometimes most unpro-
fessional.

A tew aeroplanes cannot put the
Nicaraguans any more in the air than
they are now.

The cost of walking is also to go up,
ecsording to the shoe manufacturers.

THE MARBLE SEASON

62 DIE IN SLIDES

AVALANCHES ON CANADIAN PA-
CIFIC ROAD BURIES SCORES
OF WORKERS.

VICTIMS TRAPPED IN VALLEY

Not Believed Many of Bodies Can Be

Recovered Until Summer Melts
Snow— Second Disaster Is Feared
at Wellington.
Vancouver, B. C., Mar, 7.—Snow-
slides in the Rocky mountains have

caused the death of 62 more men. The
latest victims were workmen engaged
in clearing the Canadian Pacific track
in Rogers pass at the summit of the
Selkirk range. They were entombed
by an avalanche. Fourteen others
were injured.

The men were attempting to clear
away the debris of a smaller slide
which occurred in the Arrow valley of
Bear creek, flanked on either side by
precipitous mountains covered with a
depth of snow varying from twenty to
fifty feet. While the men were trapped
in this valley the second avalanche
descended. It started on the side of
the canyon opposite the point where
the first slide occurred.

The avalanche piled on top of the
first slide, burying the tracks for a
distance of a quarter of a mile around
to a depth of 50 feet. Hundreds of
thousands of tons of other debris in
the wake of the avalanche bounded off
the huge heap and half filled the val-
ley of Bear creek, hundreds of feet
below.

The news of the disaster was flashed
by a lone telegraph operator at a way-
side station a mile distant. As soon
as the news reached Revelstoke and
Calgary relief trains conveying physi-
cians and nurses and over 325 railway
men and other citizens were speeding
to Rogers pass. The bodies of many
of the victims were probably swept
into the canyon and may not be re-
covered until summer melts the snow.
Six hundred men are now digging out
the track.

GOVERNMENT SHORT CHANGED

Action of Weather on Brass Weight In
Mint Loses Uncle Sam $121
on $100,000,000.

Washington, Mar. 8—The action of
the weather upon the brass troy weight
used at the Philadelphia mint has in-
creased the weight of the standard so
that the government has been short
changed out of $121 in the last $100,-
000,000 worth of gold that has been
coined.

The weight was brought over from
England in 1827 by Albert Gallatin,
former secretary of the treasury.

On a test the weight was found to
have increased .007 of a grain through
oxidation. A new weight, of a metal
not subject to change by weather, is
to be substituted.

STEALS $60,000 FROM BANK
Philadelphia Teller Is Arrested on

Charge of Embezzlement, and |Is
Said to Have Confessed.

Philadelphia, Mar. 7.—Thomas E.
Larsen, receiving teller of the Phila-
delphia branch of the First National
bank of Camden, N. J., surrendered to
the local police when he learned that
he was wanted on a charge of em-
bezzling $60,000 of the institution’s
funds.

Larsen confessed to the charge, the
police say. who say Larsen had been
taking the bark's money for seven
years.

Decapitated by an Engine.
Syracuse, N. Y., Mar. 8—Charles
Pitts, foreman, employed by a railroad
at Wolcott, N. Y., committed suicide
by lying on the track as a freight
train was approaching. His head was
severed from the body.

Colorado Mine Owner Dies.
Denver, Col.,, Mar. 8—Frank J.
Campbell, a Cripple Creek mine own-
er, 55 years old, died here after an ill-
ness of ten days. Mr. Campbell was
a native of Niagara county, New
York.

IS HERE

PREMIER ASQUITH AND
WIFE TO SEEK DIVORCE

Allege Couple Have Not Lived Hap-
pily Together— Prime Minister
May Resign.

London, Mar. 9.—The report that
Prime Minister Herbert Asquith and
his beautiful wife are to seek divorce
is no longer whispered but has be-
come a favorite conversational topic
in London society.

While the news of an actual break
came as a surprise to many, it has
long been known that the Asquiths
did not live happily together.

It is now almost certain that As-
quith will resign the leadership of the
Liberal party and retire as prime
minister. He will be made a peer by
King Edward, if the present program
is carried out, and find a scope for his
ability in other channels.

Within two weeks the premier great-
ly offended King Edward by appear-
ing before him too soon after having
lunched well, but not wisely. He
came to ask a pledge from the king
that he would sustain the govern-
ment's hand in the matter of abolish-
ing the veto in the house of lords.

‘I will give you no pledge,” said the
king, tartly, “but | advise you, sir, to
take one.”

The very act that Asquith is to be
made a peer is likely to delay the
legal steps toward a separation. Mrs.
Asquith is entirely too ambitious to
lose this opportunity of becoming a
peeress. She is said to be all ready
to leave for the continent to seek a
judicial separation, but will probably
wait for the title.

START GOOD ROADS MOVEMENT

Several Thousand lowans Respond to
Call of Gov. Carroll and Meet
in Des Moines.

Des Moines, la., Mar. 8—In re-
sponse to a call recently sent out by
Gov. Carroll, nearly 5,000 advocates

of good roads have assembled here for
a convention that will last through to-
morrow. About 2,000 of these men
are members of the State Thresher-
men’s association, which also is in ses-
sion here. The delegates to the good
roads meeting come from every com-
mercial club, farmers’ institute, every
city of the first and second class and
from every township. It is the hope
of Gov. Carroll that the convention
will recommend to the legislature
which meets next winter such legisla-
tion as will make possible better
treatment of the state’'s highways.

MAROONED ON A SAND BAR

Three Men Are Caught When
Gorge Breaks— Help Cannot
Reach Them.

Ice

Omaha, Neb., Mar. 8.—Marooned on
a small sand bar in the Platt river,
with the channel running full of ice in
which no boat can live, Oscar Talbott,
road supervisor, and three assistants
have spent 48 hours within sight of
help but without the help being able
to assist them in the least.

The men had provisions for only
one day and their situation is desper-
ate. Talbott and his men were dyna-
miting gorges near Valley, Neb. The
gorge broke and the men escaped to
the sand bar.

YOUNG KNOX IS MARRIED
Woman with Whom He Eloped Says
They Were Wedded at Burling-

ton, Vt., Sunday.

Providence, R. I, Mar. 8—Miss May
Boiler, the young woman who on FH-
day eloped from this city to Montreal
with Philander C. Knox, Jr., the son of
Secretary of State Philagder C. Knox,
declared to a reporter at her suite In
this city that on Sunday night she and

Mr. Knox had been married in Bur-
lington, Vt.
Agricultural Bill Is Passed.
Washington, Mar. 9.—The senate

passed the agricultural appropriation
bill, carrying $13,500,000. The post
office bill, carrying appropriations ag-
gregating $241,000,000, or about $6,
300,000 more than the appropriations
for the current year, was passed by
the house.

JIRIKE 15 FIZZLE

BEGINNING OF END OF SYMPA-
THETIC WALK-OUT AT
HAND.

HUNDREDS RETURN TO WORK

Labor Leaders Become Alarmed, Ap-
peal to Gompers for Help— Rapid
Transit Company Run More Cars
with But Little Rioting.

Philadelphia, Mar. 9.—It looks much
like the beginning of the end for the
“general sympathetic strike,” called
last Friday night in aid of the street
car employes who have been out for
more than two weeks. For there was
a decided drift away from the ranks
of the strikers and back to the jobs
that were thrown up with such a flour-
ish on Saturday.

As has been pointed out, the three
most strongly unionized trades here
are building, clothing and textile.
They carried away from their mills
and operations most of the 100,000
“sympathy strikers,” but in that num-
ber also were many miscellaneous
trades, taxicab chauffeurs, machinists,
foundrymen, boxmakers and the like.

Men Return in Large Groups.

These began to return to work in
such large groups that it looked al-
most as though panic were spreading
through the ranks of the 100,000. All
these back-to-the-job men told their
shopmates that they returned because
they couldn’t see any end of the situ-
ation. They couldn’t understand, they
said, how the general strike could pos-
sibly help the trolleymen, even, if it
were joined by 200,000 workers.

Pratt, Murphy and Mahon, the tri-
umvirate of general strike leaders,
became alarmed as they heard of the
defections in the ranks of their allies.
They went into a conference at their
headquarters and afterwards filed
from the nearest telegraph office near-
ly fifty mesages. These messages, it
was learned were appeals to the vari-
ous national labor organizations—in-
cluding several to Samuel Gompers—
to rush to the city the best organizers
and the most eloquent orators that la-
bor can command.

The idea of this is to "back up”
the falterers who may be inclined to
follow in the footsteps of the back-
sliders. Gompers himself, and about
a score of organizers and orators, will
reach this city to-day.

100 Street Car Men Go Back.

One hundred out of the $6,000 strik-
ing trolleymen also return to their old
posts and consequently the Rapid
Transit company ran 50 more cars
than it did the day previous, its offi-
cial figures being 1,076. The strike
pickets say only 635 cars. Each car
still had its police guardian, though.

There was no rioting. Only a few
car-windows were broken by stones.
No one was hurt.

On Friday afternoon there will be
held a mass meeting under the aus-
pices of the Business Men’s associa-
tion, at which will be represented all
the business, fraternal and religious
organizations in the city. This will
make a final appeal for arbitration,
but it will probably be as fruitless as
all former appeals. The end of the
week will probably see the end of
the strike.

WIDOW’S LETTERS ARE FOUND

Messages Sent By Martha Washing-
ton and Mrs. Lincoln Are Discov-
ered in Capital.

Washington, Mar. 7—In an unlight-
ed corner of the attic of the house
of representatives the house commit-
tee on accounts has rescued a large
number of letters and documents of
the early days of the republic.

Among the number are letters writ-
ten by Martha Washington and Mary
Todd Lincoln, the former concerning
the proposed removal of the body of
her husband from Mount Vernon to
a crypt in the capitol and the other
applying to the govarnment for a pen-
sion. Both are addressed to the
speaker of the house.

The house voted an appropriation
of $25,000 to have these historic pa-
pers cared for and deposited in the li-
brary of congress as “the house of
representatives’ collection.”

fHREE FROZEN IN A BLIZZARD

Husband of One of the Victims Finds
Bodies After Great Blizzard -«

Dies Out.
Aberdeen, S. D., Mar. 9.—Huddled
Jown in their abandoned sleigh, two

women and a child were found by the
husband of one of the women, frozen
to death in the blizzard which swept
the Standing Rock reservation three
weeks ago.

Mrs. Gilbert Majhor, her mother-in-
law and her year-old son, in trying to
drive from Mahto, S. D., their home,
to a neighbor’s, were overtaken by
the blizzard eight miles from home.

They turned the team loose and
huddled down in the sleigh to wait for
the storm to pass. They slept and
never awoke.

Prof. Coe Addresses Delegates.

Nashville, Tenn., Mar. 9.—Delegates
from all parts of the country were
present to-day when the second ses-
sion of the annual convention of the
Religious Educational association be-
gan. The principal address was de-
livered by Prof. George A. Coe, New
York, president of the organization,
who spoke on “The Responsibility of
the College for the Student as an In-
iividuai.”

TOO HIGH.

The giraffe had a wonderful plan—
He would dress in the garments of man!
But as each of his collars
Would have cost him ten dollars,
He decided: "I don’t think I can!”

Do farmers eat the proper sort of food?

The farmer of today buys a much
larger proportion of the food that goes
on the table than he did ten years ago.
It's a good thing that this is so because
he has a great variety to select from.

He should, however, use great care
in selecting for the best results in
health and strength.

The widespread tendency in the city
to increase the amount of Quaker Oats
eaten is due very largely to the recent
demonstrations by scientific men that
the Quaker Oats fed man is the man
with greatest physical endurance and
greatest mental vigor.

Farmers should give this subject
careful thought and should increase
the quantity of Quaker Oats eaten by
themselves, their children and the
farm hands. 57

Traveling Man Got Even.
A traveling man called on the man-
ager of a large New York concern the
other day and sent his card in by the

boy at the outside gate. The boy
sauntered back lazily and told the
traveling man that the manager

wouldn’'t see him.

“Well, you go and ask him for the
card | sent in,” said the caller.

In a few minutes the boy returned
from his second trip. “Say,” remarked
the boy, "the boss told me to tell you
that he tore up that card, but he sent
a nickel to you to pay for it.”

The traveling man was deeply in-
sulted, but he decided to get back as
best he could. He opened his card
case and drew out another card, hand-
ing it to the boy.

“Give this to your boss,” he said,
“and tell him that I'll keep the money.
My cards are two for five. Much
obliged.”

The manager rushed out of the gate
to find the traveling man, but he was
too late. The man had left.

Analyzed by Chemists.

Apropos of President Taft and his
recent decision about whisky, Richard
Le Gallienne said at a dinner at the
St. Regis:

“While I was living in Liverpool
there arose a hot whisky discussion.
Was pot still whisky the only whole-
some one, or was patent still whisky

the one non-poisonous drink? Chemi-
cal analyses were applied to every
whisky going.

“A Liverpudlian entered a public
house near the Albert docks one
night and said:

“‘Is yer whisky pure?’

“‘Well, I should think so,” the pub-

lican answered. ‘It's been paralyzed
by three anarchists.””

If She Had Her Choice.

A gentleman who finds great amuse-
ment in telling his wife which lady of
their acquaintance he will select as
her successor when she dies, and who,
one day, had been teasing her with
numberless mock-serious allusions to
the subject, suddenly called their lit-
tle daughter to him and asked her,
shaking with laughter at his own wit:

“Madeline, how would you like to
have a stepmother?”

The child considered for a moment
and then, with great earnestness re-
plied:

“1 think
stepfather.”

I'd much rather have a

j Why She Needed More Nights Off.

i Having recently engaged an 18-year-
old colored girl to do housework a New
York woman was adjusting the vari-
ous questions of privileges.

) “You will have Monday and Thurs-
day nights off, Eliza,” the mistress of
the house said.

“On’'y Monday 'n’ Thursday nights!”
the other exclaimed, rolling her eyes.
“My Lawd, Mis’ Blank, dat won’'t do
nohow; dat ain't enough. You see,
ma’am, I's a debbytante.”

CHANGE THE VIBRATION
It Makes for Health.

A man tried leaving off meat, pota-
toes, coffee, and etc., and adopted a
breakfast of fruit, Grape-Nuts with
cream, some crisp toast and a cup of
Postum.

His health began to improve at once
for the reason that a meat eater will
reach a place once in a while where
his system seems to become clogged
and the machinery doesn't work
smoothly.

A change of this kind puts aside food
of low nutritive value and takes up
food and drink of the highest value,
already partly digested and capable
of being quickly changed into good,
rich blood and strong tissue.

A most valuable feature of Grape-
Nuts is the natural phosphate of pot-
ash grown in the grains from which it
is made. This is the element which
transforms albumen in the body into
the soft gray substance which fills
brain and nerve centers.

A few days’ use of Grape-Nuts will
give one a degree of nervous strength
well worth the trial.

Look in pkgs for the little book, “The
Road toWellville.” “There's a Reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
interest.

WORTH KNOWING

Simple But Powerful Prescription for
Rheumatism and Lame Back.

This was previously published here
and cured hundreds, “Get one ounce of
syrup of Sarsaparilla compound and
one ounce Toris Compound. Then get
half a pint of good whiskey and put
the other two ingredients into it. Use
a tablespoonful of this mixture before
each meal and at bed time. Shake the
bottle each time.” Good effects are felt
the first day. Any druggist has these
ingredients on hand or will quickly get
them from his wholesale house.

Not Appropriate.

Senator Beveridge was replying at a
dinner in Washington to a defender of
the sugar trust.

“You remind me of a man at his
brother’s funeral. This man bent over
the grave and closely watched the low-
ering of the coffin down into the clean-
cut rectangular chamber prepared for
it. He heaved a sigh as the coffin
came to a rest, and said to the under-
taker fieartily:

“‘It's the neatest fit | ever saw in
my life. Come and have a drink on
the head of it "—Sunday Magazine of
the Cleveland Leader.

Bear your own burdens first, after
that help to carry those of other peo-
ple.—George Washington.

TO CUKE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BKOMO uinine Tablets.
Drugg/lsts refund moneg |f it ) to cure. K'W.
B’S signature is bn each box.

It doesn’'t take one long to become
an expert fault finder.

THE -RADE MARK

s Hair-Health

Never Fails to Restore Gray Hair to It*
Natural Color and Beauty. Stops its falling
out. and positively removes Dandruff. Is not &
Dye. Refuse all substitutes. >i.oo and 50c.

Bottles by Mail or at Druggists.
FREE

Send roc for large sample Bottle
Philo Hay Soec. Co.. Newark. N. J.. U. S.
knife or caustic plasters.

LANCER 260

eral, harmless to healthy tissue.
prominent physicians.

All external varieties suc-
cessfully treated by the
Saxonite method. No>

Indorsed by

Investigation soliciteté.

Address CHICAGO SAXONITE HOSPITAL /0
M. L. Nevins, Supt.

230 Ashland Boulevard Chicago, Illinois

OLD SORES CURED

Allen’sUIcerineSalvecuresChronic Ulcers, Bon*
Ulcers,Scrofulous Ulcers.Varicose Ulcers,In-
dolent'Ulcers,Mercurial Ulcera White Swell-

T, Fever Sores, »i1dd.ares. Frilth>ftje
R Igjﬁthgfi IBAKN DeptALStPauIATAS

W. N. U, CHICAGO, NO. 11-1910.

A Woman’s Home

should be her pride. Your home should

reflect your own individuality.

You

cannot have special wall papers de-

signed by you for each room—you can

carry out a special Alabastine decora-

tive scheme for those rooms—you can be,

a leader in your community and have
your home the talk of your friends.

The Stylish Wall Tint

Is the material that will accomplish this result.
show innumerable color effects, classic stencil designs, and

our Art Department is at your service.

We can

liaboatifl

Send for the Alabastine book explaining wbat we do
for you, and how we furnish free stencils where Alabastine

is used.

Alabastine is a powder made from Alabaster, ready for
use by mixing with coid water, and is applied with an or-

dinary wall brush.

Full directions on each package.

Alabastine Company

New York City, N.Y.

TIC

Grand Rapids, Mich.
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SOLD EVERYWHERE

YOU ONLY BUY A SEPARATOR ONCE

That is, It Is the intention of every farmer or dairyman when

purchasing a separator to get one to last a lifetime.

For this

reason, every point about the machine should be carefully ex-

amined before buying.

vince you that the

A thorough investigation will con-

National Cream Separator

is without question the best in the market.

It skims

closer, runs easier, is of simpler construction, and can
be cleaned quicker than any other make. Send for illustrated
catalogue containing full particulars and scores of testimon-
ials, or have your local dealer demonstrate a National free

Closest
Skimmer
Goshen,

of all charge to you.

THE NATIONAL DAIRY MACHINE COMPANY
Indiana

- fp I«N/K EYE
Cures the sick and acts as a preventive for others.

the tongue. Safe for brood mares and all others.
cents and #1.00 a bottle; 85.00 and 810.00 the dozen.

Chicago, lllinois

DISTEMPER

CATARRHAL FEVER

AND ALL NOSE

AND THROAT DISEASE!

Liquid given oa

Best kidney remedy: M
Sold by all drnrgtsta

and horse goods houses, or sent express paid, by the manufacturer*.

IFOHN MEDICAL CO*

Chemist* GOSHEN, INDIANA
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SYNOPSIS.

J-Basil Tempest, world’s greatest novelist
«nd poet, refusing to be further lionized,
shuts himself up in Craven, his country
home. His gloomy meditations are brok-
en by his housekeeper, who has disobeyed
his orders not to admit any one. The vis-
itor is Lucy Carew, an American who has
come to England to write a study of the
author, but more especially to get a
synopsis of his new suite of poems, hav-
ing been promised a good position with a
magazine if successful. Tempest, in an-
ger, declares he will write no more, and
asks her to go. Repenting of his rude-
ness in sending her out in the rain at
night, he follows, but she refuses to re-
turn to Craven with him, and takes lodg-
ing with a cottager. Next morning Lucy
receives a note from Tempest apologizing

for his rudeness and offering to
assist her in writing her essay.
Tempest dictates to Lucy, who Ilistens

spellbound as she writes. He calls at the
cottage and discovers that Lucy has left
to take a train for London. He over-
takes her and induces her to stay over
and read the manuscript to him.

CHAPTER

“Thank you very much
shall look for you this
Shall 1 send for you,
walk?”

“1'll walk,” said Miss Carew, and he
accepted her decision, saying:

“Then I'll mount and leave you here.
You will simply tell Mrs. Ramsdill
that you have planned to stay on for
a day or two because of your mes-
sage.”

He shook her hand and, getting on

Il.— Continued.

indeed. |1
afternoon.
or will you

his horse, took leave of her in the
lane.
But at four o’clock his carriage

mcame for her—he was not, evidently,
in a mood to wait for her arrival.

Mrs. Ramsdill came in to Lucy
Carew with the announcement and a
note.

“Will you not dine here?” it ran.
“If you are a rigid conventionalist

Mrs. Henly shall sit and knit in her
corner.”

To Ramsdill’'s presence, to her
slightly pursed-up lips, her “air,” was
due the response that went to Mr.
Tempest, for looking suddenly up Miss
-Carew caught a sight of her sister
woman’s face and it gave her pause.
Was she a coward, and did not dare
to take her life without fear of a
peasant woman’'s comment? Or did
the look on the humble, good face re-
flect only what was in Lucy’'s own
fleart—a fear, a dread, distrust, and a
certain shame?

She wrote a note and sent it in her
etead. But she could not like a crea-
ture with no mind or will, entirely re-
fuse the favor she had promised.

“l am sorry, but I cannot come to-
day. | will go to Craven to-morrow
‘between two and three.”

CHAPTER III.

Tempest so intensely desired what
lie took the trouble to want at all
that he had no rule for the bearing of
disappointments, he had until lately
admitted none. To accomplish what
lie deigned to desire he put out what-
ever effort was required on his part,
and with magnetism and intensity
drew things towards him. The facility
with which things slipped to his hands
mspoiled him. Petulant of habit, impa-
tient and turbulent of temper, he
never waited—when his wish for
variety was delayed he went for it
and snatched it to himself.

But lately this life had undergone
a change. Precedent no longer would,
he knew, be indicative of his future.
His future! Curse the word and
«epoch!  Why had he consented to ac-
cept one?

During the last three days his mind
had been resting in the contemplation
of gentle things. It had amused and
entertained him to take pleasure in
the society of this woman of another
continent, whose presence alone was
so extraordinary, whose advent was
so droll and unusual.

He was with women as with other
things—tyrannical, an absolutist, bold-
ly asking and taking pleasure where
he chose—with more of the brute, per-
haps, than the angel in his composi-
tion, and a great fund of affection to
give and waste, a great, hungry
need of companionship to be filled.
Except for the periods when he shut
himself up in Craven, periods of isola-
tion and fast, there had never been
a time in his life not dominated by a
woman. He had, for such as himself,
scoffed at marriage, claiming that its
douce esclavage would fatally exor-
cise his inspirations and that he
would make “a devilish bad husband,”
During this last exile at Craven he
had alternately given thanks for his
liberty and the fact that no woman
was forced to share his miasmatic
humors, and alternately hated his un-
companioned hearth.

, But he was utterly unprepared for
the note which came instead of Lucy
Carew. He read it, the look of con-
tent his thought of her coming called

forth scarcely cold on his face; he re-
read and turned it over in hopes that
she would on the last page change her
cruel mind! Then he flung it down
with an angry exclamation and looked
about his lonely rooms. They had
lately been to him worse than lonely,
and an involuntary shiver passed over
him as he glanced at corners where
ghostlike habitants were growing
tenacious in possession. At the side
of the window-casing hung a mirror
in an old brass frame between the
vivid lights of the full afternoon.
Tempest strode up to it, throwing his
heavy hair from his forehead; gazed
into the glass, peered in, searching
the cold, reflecting surface as if he
would tear from it some flaming, mi-
raculous revelation of himself.

Turning away with a sigh, he rang
for his man servant.

“Pack me a valise and order the
motor car—we take the London ex-
press. Wire for rooms at the Carl-
ton.”

Either his desire for Miss Carew'’s
society was not sufficiently strong to
warrant his usual brusque storming of
her door, or he may have felt a dan-
ger not before acknowledged in his re-
lations with women. He did not so
much as look towards the rose-cov-
ered cottage at the hack of its cab-
bage and hollyhock patch as his mo-
tor flashed by it, and Lucy Carew,
as chance would have it, was not
there to observe his sudden departure.
She had gone for a long tramp over
fields, and even then was looking at
Craven and its towers from a distant
hill.

Lady Ormond was on© of those
women who are part of pleasure as
flowers are of feasts. She and her type
are needed to make part of the—hap-
piness?—the festivals, rather, that are
held in order to awaken what goes in
love's stead throughout the lives of
many men and to stimulate what is
the more heavy-footed brother of ec-
stasy—excitement. She was a thor-
ough woman of the world; intelligent,
without ever having followed an idea

to its source or conclusion; sympa-
thetic, without ever having in her
life been touched; caressing, without

ever having known what love was in
the course of her thirty-odd years. The
nearest approach to reality had been
her sentiment for the man to whom
for several years she had given her
time and her society, with whom fash-
ion had linked her name. No nature
could come into relation with Basil
Tempest without broadening; were it
as narrow as a hair, it must expand
or break, and Letitia Ormond’s had
expanded to its utmost limit—so far
that it created a gene with her at
times that actually hurt.

Tempest had gradually drunk of the

"Letty,”— He Lifted Her Hand to His
Lips.

deepest waters she had to offer, and
she knew it. The fact that she had
no more refreshing draught to give
him at his imperious demand, that he
had reached the bed of the stream,
would have desolated a woman who
really loved. But Lady Ormond wanted
to escape—not Tempest, exactly, but
the fact of her deficiency. She knew
she could never be again to another
what she had been to him, and that if
he could come to her as he had orig-
inally, with the like enthusiasm, the
like forceful demand, she would be
anew carried away by his charm. Such
a Tempest could not come again. In
their gradual drifting apart she had
not suffered; she had prepared her in-
terests, new claims were ready to as-
sert themselves, and she grew to ac-
cept his frequent absences without re-
proach.

Lady Ormond was “up for Sunday”
to entertain some Americans passing
through London, and, standing under
the careful adjustment of lights, sur-
rounded by half a dozen of the most
sought men in London, she looked
with surprise to see Tempest making
his way through the crowded room to
her. His eyes were on her and he
half stumbled against a chair in his
way. Awkwardness was foreign to
him—he was intolerant of it in others
—and he was now so cruelly self-con-
scious that Lady Ormond flushed for
him, reflecting the dark-red of his face

Champagne.
It is said that when Sir Andrew
Clark, Mr. Gladstone’s physician, rec-

ommended a patient to drink wine, the
latter expressed some surprise, say-
ing he thought Sir Andrew was a tem-
perance doctor, to which Sir Andrew
Clark replied: “Oh, wine does some-
times help you to get through work;
for instance, | have often 20 letters to
answer after dinner, and a pint of
champagne is a great help.” “Indeed,”

when he came up p,nd put out his
hand.

“Every one has been asking for you.
Why did you not come to Gossmere?
When did you arrive?”

He had been given place by her
with common consent. The men after
greeting him gradually slipped away,
all save the American guest, who
gazed at Basil Tempest wide-eyed, as
one might at a star.

“1 have arrived in town within this
hour,” Tempest said.

“Mr. Tempest”—Lady Ormond turn-
ed to the American—“knows how to
maintain his popularity—he goes
away before his public have half
enough of him, and returns before
they are tired of wondering where he
is. For my part | hate brusque de-
partures. | want to be prepared—I
don’t like sudden good-bys.”

She held out her hand to the Amer-
ican and said rather imperiously:
“Will you ask Lady Winifred Sales to
dance, Mr. Bainbridge? She is alone
over there by the palms,” thus cutting
short Mr. Bainbridge’s hero-worship.

“And”—Tempest took her up sev-
eral phrases back—*“sudden returns—
you dislike them?”

She was femininely conscious that
he had taken note of every detail of
her sparkling beauty, and meeting his
eyes agreeably said with grace:

“Your returns are never sudden. |
am always bringing you back in my
mind. You see, Basil, you are always
expected.”

His face brightened excessively.
“That's the prettiest speech | ever
heard a woman make. Come, come
with me out of this crush, can't you?
I have something especial to say, and
you know that I do not understand
the art of waiting.”

She nodded and smiled, delighted to
perceive herself glad to see him and
that his sudden return without warn-
ing did not find her cold.

He followed her across the ball-
room to the opposite side, where a
room decorated with lys and orchids
gave them a corner planned and set
apart for just such causeries intimes
as Tempest determined it should se-
cure.

Lady Ormond sat down in a corner
of a little divan, Tempest beside her.

“Letty”—he lifted her hand to his
lips—“Letty, | exaggerate in my
books—they would not be worth writ-
ing or reading if I did not. | never
really transcribe real life, although
they call me a realist. You never heard
of a great photographer, did you?
Do you think there will be one re-
membered by men in a hundred years
from now? Not unless he has made
his pictures as unlike life as possible.
Well, I don't exaggerate in my life or
speech. | am plain—you have even
called me brutal. Now | am speaking
realistically—I've been living in hell
since | left London.”

The marks of suffering were dis-
tinct on his face, he looked ill and
changed; there was something appeal-
ing and touching in his expression, us-
ually arrogance and pride itself. The
flippant speech his statement would
have called forth from Lady Ormond’s
humor did not pass her lips. She gave
his hand a gentle pressure.

“Basil, you look horribly ill—what
is the matter? You are changed.”
“Am 1?” He threw up his head

rather defiantly and impatiently, as if
to shake off commiseration. “I've
studied my face enough, God knows,
these days, but | find it the same.”

“Where have you been—at Cra-
ven?”

“Yes. Shut up like a bear in his
cage.”

“And you come out to bite, I sup-
pose?”

“Hush!” he said frowning. “Don’'t

for God’s sake be flippant. I am not in
any mood for it. I've had them all—
the moods—heaven knows, but this is
a peculiarly grim one to-night. If you
can, in any way, second it, I will be
grateful.”

She looked at him curiously but not
unaffectionately. “I'll be as grim as
you like, Basil. What do you want
me to feel?”

Tempest had covered his eyes with
his hands, a gesture growing now
second nature to him. He laughed
softly as she spoke. “How perfect of
you, Letty! What do | want you to
feell Why, do you then command
your sentiments at call? Can | have
them up at touch, have you so many
more for me than one?”

He uncovered his eyes and looked
at her smiling. His expression was
cynical and amused. “l don't ‘want’
or not want you to feel in any partic-
ular way. | want to know how you do
feel and to act accordingly.” .

She started—with him, at all events,
a crisis was reached in their relations.
She said, to gain time and to collect
herself: “You are quite your most
singular self to-night—Je ne suis pas
une femme tragique, and | think you
might return after a four weeks' ab-
sence in a little more soothing mood!
You are mysterious, and | am bewil-
dered at mysteries. What has gone
wrong? Are you dissatisfied with
some new creation, or have you lost
money?”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

said the patient, “does a pint of cham-
pagne really help you to answer the
20 letters?” “No! no!” said Sir An-
drew, “but when I've had a pint of
champagne, | don't care a rap whether
| answer them or not!”

Politician—*“Congratulations, Sarah,
I've been elected.” Sarah (with de-
light) —“Honestly ?” Politician—" What
difference does that make?”—Milwau-
kee Journal.
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DOUBLE

YIELDS OF FARM CROPS

Wyoming Seedman Tells

How Soil

Can Be Made

Produce More—Scientific Methods and

Patience

A doubling of the present produc-
tion of farm staples is in sight, accord-
ing to Prof. B. C. Buffum of Worland,
Wyo., who is a pioneer in the science
of seed breeding.

“We already have practically dou-
bled the yield of corn by selection and
plant breeding,” Maid Prof. Buffum,
who was in Chicago the other day,
“but we need not stop with corn, as
we can deal with all other crops in a
similar way. The reason that this has
not been done earlier is that plant
breeding has been utilized heretofore
mainly for the production of curiosi-
ties. Men who brought out anything
new were ‘wizards.” Few saw any
practical value In what was being
done. Much was accomplished in an
esthetic way with reference to Im-
provements of flowers, but the great
farm crops were neglected.

“The condition of our agriculture
and its improvement is being given
serious consideration by all thought-
ful men. It is the foundation of our
social economy, for production from
the soil means the creation of new
wealth. The high cost of living is, in
my opinion, due to conditions result-
ing from the neglect of the farm. The
city has held out alluring charms to
the country youth in the form of
greater advantages for education,
more of the comforts of life, more ex-
citement and more liberties to the
Individual with regard to little vices
that would cause ostracism among
provincial friends, but are overlooked
in a crowd of strangers.

“This rush to the cities has brought
about a lack of balance in the busi-
ness of the country. It has given rise
to an unnecessary amount of artificial

EMMER EMME
"<SPOP
R/7TREMT

R
T

How Crossing of Wheat

business. There are too many mid-
dlemen, all of whom must share the
profits from land and labor.

“The great hope of the future is
better farming. Vast improvements
have been made in our crop and stock
production through experimental in-
vestigation, scientific study, and agri-
cultural education. The physical
sciences, soil management, fertilizers,
Improved machinery, and some of the
principles underlying crop production
and animal feeding are being worked
out, and, as a general statement, it
may be said that farming is our most
staple and prosperous business.

“At present there is a strong move-
ment for the improvement of the
staple farm crops and | do not be-
lieve there is a question but that the
work now going on will result in a
doubling of the yield in the mountain
region of arid America on land that
is either irrigated or not irrigated.
In speaking of doubling I am taking
the government ‘average’ yield as the
present standard. | know the aver-
age yields through many years of ex-
perience, and also realize what can
be done by the best methods of farm-
ing. The great industries of the west
are the production of live stock and
fruits. With the breaking up of the
range we are now producing better
live stock at less hazard. Anything
that enables the ranchman to increase
the production of stock food would
be one of the greatest factors in in-
creasing the wealth of any region.

“Cereals can be improved much
faster than live stock, but, neverthe-
less, the development of horses and
cattle in the past has been much
more notable than the progress in
grains. At a recent convention the
statement was made that it would re-
quire about 8,000 years of live stock
breeding to duplicate the advance
made with grains in one year’s work
at my experimental farm. The reason
for the delay with regard to grains
is that it is only a few years since
the principle of hybridization has
been discovered. Burbank has done
more in this line than any one else.

Required.

but he has not given much attention
to practical features that appeal to
the farmer.

“Alfalfa is the basis of western ag-
riculture, yet it has never been pedi-
greed or improved by scientific breed-
ing. Like ‘Topsy, it ‘just growed.
It is a mongrel plant, with probably
the greatest value of any mongrel on
earth. | now have in my breeding
gardens 70 varieties and strains of
alfalfa, including those raised from
seed from every part of the world
where the plant is grown, in addition
to my own hybrids. The method pur-
sued in improving alfalfa is to make
crosses and hybrids between all of
these varieties and then select the
one that shows the best quality, com-
bined with the greatest productive-
ness. This last season | had two hy-
brids that grew to a height of three
feet in 90 days from the date of plant-
ing the seed. Any one who has
grown alfalfa can appreciate the sig-
nificance of these figures. By fixing
Home type of this sort | can put into
the hands of the farmers improve-
ments that greatly will increase the
yield.

“Those who are trying to improve
alfalfa have three objects in view.
The first is to develop a quick grow-
ing, heavy yielding strain. The sec-
ond is to obtain fine stems, with a
large percentage of leaves, for the
leaves are of the most value to the
stock farmer. The third object is to
gain power to resist disease. One
troublesome disease is known as leaf
spot. It is a new fungus disease af-
fecting many plants that can be made

immune by proper treatment. Thi*
disease is general and is causin*
WMEAT FTPSULT
ROR~r"
PPTREHT

Improves Plant.

much trouble, especially where alfal-
fa newly has been introduced.

“The old statement that wheat is a
direct gift from God to man needs
some modification in the light of re-
cent discoveries. Wheat is a splendid
gift, but development was necessary
before it could fill all of man’s needs.
This fact, however, does not in any
way detract from its value as a bene-
faction to mankind. It had been sup-
posed for a long time that the true
wild form of wheat was not known,
but we have discovered that one of
the early forms is einkorn, which is
found wild in Mesopotamia. About
three years ago Dr. Aaronsohn discov
ered a wild emmer growing in barrea
places in Palestine, and the fact that
it can be crossed with other wheat
indicates that it may have been an

ancestor from which have come im-
portant improvements.
“At the Worland ranch we have

been working with winter and spring
wheat, oats, barley and rye. Although
operations have been going on at the
present site, only three years, some
remarkable results have been ob-
tained. From the department of agri-
culture 1 obtained a black emmer,
which Is an early form of wheat, dif-
fering from the common grain in that
it remains in the hull when threshed,
like barley. By throwing this grain
under unusual conditions a ‘sport’ or
mutation, was obtained from which
the yield was heavier and better than
from the original.

“Emmer is bearded, like barley, so
we crossed it with winter wheat for
the purpose of eliminating the beards.
From this cross has arisen a remark-
able series of new types of grain. Be-
tween 8,000 and 10,000 variations were
obtained. From those | have select-
ed 16 of the best, which are being de-
veloped so as to be of practical value.
In addition to working with what are
known as ‘feed’ grains, | have de-
veloped a type of winter -wheat that
appears to be superior to the popular
turkey red, now generally grown
throughout the northwe

GREAT LOVE STORIES

OF HISTORY

By ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

WELLINGTON AND

LADY CATHERINE

(Copyright by the Author.)

A lean, hook-nosed Irish  youth,
Arthur Wellesley by name, dared to
fall In love with Lady Catherine

Pakenham, court beauty and daughter
of the earl of Langford. This was In
1796. The young man was as well-
born as she, for he was fourth son
of the earl of Mornington. Also, he
had already won military and parlia-
mentary honors. But he had almost
no money. Lady Catherine could read-
ily hope to marry a man of wealth and
title.  So her family frowned on the
youthful soldier’s suit.

Yet he proposed to Lady Catherine
and received her assurance that her
heart was his. This mutual avowal
was gratifying enough for both the
lovers; but it had no effect whatever
on the earl of Langford's determina-
tion that his daughter should not wed
a penniless soldier. In spite of her
family’'s opposition, Catherine told
Wellesley that she should always con-

sider herself betrothed to him. With
this solitary crumb of comfort the
man went with his regiment to

India to carve with his sword a fame

! . , hat should atone
A Nine*Year ?Qr U ,aci of

Engagement. wealth He ,, &J
successful beyond his wildest hopes.

His military genius quickly became ap-
parent to all. He won victory after
victory, rose steadily in rank, and at
the end of nine years returned to
England as a popular hero. He was
now Gen. Sir Arthur Wellesley, and as

famous as he had once been ob-
scure.
Nine years Is a long time, espe-

cially when lovers are young and are
forced to live apart from one another.
Yet Wellesley and Catherine had re-
mained true to that early vow ot
theirs. Soon after Wellesley had left
for India Catherine had been smitten
with smallpox. Her life was spared,
but her beauty was utterly gone. In-
stead of the exquisite young girl of
nine years before, Wellesley found
himself confronting a plain, mature
woman, whose once fair face was hid-
eously pitted and scarred.

Perhaps something of the man’s hor-
ror and amazement showed in his
eyes, for Catherine bravely admitted
that she was no longer beautiful, and
offered to release him from the en-
gagement. But Wellesley had the
chivalry of a medieval knight. If the
lovely girl of earlier days was now
an ugly woman, he was*none the less
bound by his promise to marry her.
And marry her he did. The ceremony
took place on April 10, 1806, a few

Jerome Bonaparte

A 19-yYar-old boy—youngest of a
Corsican lawyer’s 13 children—fell in
love, in 1803, with an 18-year-old girl
—eldest of an Irish-American ship-
builder's 13 children. The lad was
Jerome Bonaparte, youngest brother
of Napoleon Bonaparte, who was at
that time First Consul of France and
rising fast toward the imperial throne
and the mastery of all Europe. The
girl was Elizabeth Patterson, whose
father—an Irish emigrant—was the
foremost shipowner and richest man
in Baltimore. Jerome was homeliest
of the handsome Bonapartes. Eliza-
beth was most beautiful of the good-
looking Pattersons. Here is the story:

Jerome was the “spoilt child” of his
family. He was a lazy, rather incom-
petent spendthrift, with not one atom
of Napoleon’s genius. Nevertheless he
was a lovable youngster, and could
usually wheedle even his iron brother
into overlooking his faults and grant-
ing him favors. He had been started
on a naval career; and, at 18, was
lieutenant, in command of the French
brig of war Epervier. While cruising
in southern American waters his ship
was chased by English -war vessels
and he resigned his command, escap-
ing to Norfolk, Va. Thence he went
to Baltimore, where, on the strength
of his brother’'s great fame, he was
cordially welcomed.

Jerome planned to take the first
available vessel to France. But at a
, all he met Eliza-

A Runaway BetL (anwn &9
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son, belle of the Maryland city. The
couple fell in love at first sight, and
the young man’s sailing was indefi-
nitely postponed. Miss Patterson was
ambitious. To be courted by the
brother of Europe’'s foremost celebrity
was flattering. She and Jerome be-
came engaged. Her father foresaw
trouble and packed Elizabeth off to
visit friends in Virginia. But she and
Jerome would not be parted. So at
last Mr. Patterson gave his unwilling
consent, and the marriage was per-
formed by the Catholic bishop of Bal-
timore, on Christmas day, 1803.
Instead of going at once to France,
the lovers settled for the time in Bal-
timore, to find out how Napoleon
would take the news. Tidings traveled

slowly in those days, and months
elapsed before word came from
France. The same post that brought

the elder brother’s decision brought
also word of that brother's election as
emperor of the French. Napoleon’'s
orders to Jerome were couched in
sternest language. The bridegroom
was not only severely blamed for mar-
rying Miss Patterson, but was ordered
to return at once to France. Napoleon
utterly refused to recognize Elizabeth
as hto brother’s wife, and forbade him

months after the bridegroom’s return
to England. The tale of his knightly
sacrifice was everywhere told. When
his wife was presentetd to court the
queen of England warmly praised her

devotion, and added:
“You are a bright example of con-
stancy. If anybody deserves to be

happy it is you. But is it true you
obeyed your father and never wrote
one letter to Sir Arthur during his
nine-year absence?”

“Not a single letter, your majesty,”
answered Catherine. “But—but |
thought of him very, very often.”

The marriage was not especially
happy. Wellesley was a dutiful, kind
husband, and Catherine a devoted
wife, who eagerly applauded her hus-
band’'s continued rise in the military

world. Nevertheless the two gradual-
ly drew apart. To Judge by the hus-
band’'s letters to Miss Jenkins (a

clever Englishwoman of the time), ha
did not allow his wife to monopolize
his affection, to the exclusion of every-
one else. His home life grew less and
Irﬁ% ngaaqa(gt. Ho
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The Shattering
of a Romance.

the British army, was created duke of
Wellington, led the British forces at
the battle of Waterloo, became later
prime minister of England. Yet his
discontent Increased with his hon-
ors. A friend quotes him as exclaim-
ing:

“There is nothing
worth living for!”

Sir Edward Pakenham, who led the
British forces against Andrew Jackson
at the battle of New Orleans, and who
was defeated and slain in that fight,
was Catherine’'s brother, and had
fought, as Wellington’s subordinate,
against Napoleon.

During the last years of Catherine’s
life she and the duke were seldom to-
gether. Yet Wellington faithfully
watched over his wife in her last ill-
ness, in 1831, and mourned her sin-
cerely. To his children he was a Just
if “distant” father, and to his wife ha
had been a considerate, rather than a
loving husband. What secret, if any,
lay behind the couple’s final estrange-
ment will never be divulged. A hint
of it is contained in the following an-
ecdote:

“1 suppose,” a questioner once said
to Wellington, “that you have aroused
much admiration among women.”

“Plenty of admiration!” snapped the

In this world

old duke. “Plenty of admiration! But
in all my life no woman has ever
loved me!”

and Miss Patterson

to take her to Paris. He added:

“1 will receive Jerome if he leave®
that young person in America. If he
brings her with him she shall not set
foot in France.”

Jerome had at other times been
able to cajole Napoleon into changing
his mind. He thought he could do so
now. He believed the sight of Eliza-
beth’'s beauty must soften the emper-
or's heart. So, disobeying half of Na-
poleon’s order, he set sail for Franc©
on one of his father-in-law’s ships,
carrying Elizabeth with him, and bid-
ding America what he then thought
was only a temporary farewell. This
country has always been a refuge for
the Bonapartes. Jerome lived here
nearly two years; Napoleon's elder
brother, Joseph, lived for a long time
at Bordentown, N. J.; Napoleon’s next
younger brother, Lucien, sailed for
this country in 1810, but was captured.
Napoleon’s nephew, Louis (later Na-
poleon 1I11.), dwelt long in America (in
New Jersey part of the time), and Na-
polean himself is said to have planned
once to seek refuge here.

The ship bearing Jerome and Eliza-
beth was not allowed to land at any
French port. Jerome, leaving Eliza-
bath on board, hastened to his brother.

But this time ho

could do or say
nothjng tQ ghake

Napoleon was

Between

Love and Duty.
the emperor’s resolve.
firm in his refusal to recognize tho
marriage. So Jerome weakly aban-
doned his pretty American wife; and,
later, at Napoleon’s command, married
Princess Charlotte of Wurtemburg, be-
coming for a time the puppet king of
Westphalia.

Elizabeth, after waiting in vain for
her husband’s return or for new's that
she might enter France, went to Eng-
land. There her only son, “Jeromo
Napoleon,” was born. He was founder
of the Bonaparte family of America
and father of the C. J. Bonaparte who
served as secretary of the navy and
as attorney general in President
Roosevelt’'s cabinet. Heartbroken, her
golden hopes crushed, the deserted
wife came home to Baltimore, where
she died in 1879. Jerome and she met
once, by chance, In Italy, many years
after their separation; but neither
gave the slightest sign of recognition.
Napoleon had sought to force the pope
into annulling the marriage. His
holiness had refused. So Napoleon had
annulled it himself. Yet, before her
death, Elizabeth (who had formally
secured an American divorce from
Jerome) succeeded in making the
French government declare the union
valid.

Jerome died in 1860, having married
three times, treating each of his wives
badly, and at last sinking to the level
of a dissolute, despised old maa.
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"SUPERIOR TO OTHER MAKES.”

”1 have worn W. L. Douglas shoes for the
past six years, and always find they are far
superior to all other high grade shoes instyla,
comfort and durability.” W. G. JONES,

119 Howard Ave., Utica. N. Y.

If 1 could take you into my large fac-
tories at Brockton, Mass., and show you
how carefully W. L Douglas shoes are
made, you would realize why they hold
their shape, fit better, wear longer, d
are of greater value than any other
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Pain In
Heart

“For two years | had pain In
my heart, back and left side.
Could not draw a deep breath
or lie on left side, and any little
exertion would cause palpita-

tion. Under advice | took
Dr. Miles’ Heart Remedy and
Nervine. | took about thirteen

bottles, am in better health than
| ever was, and have gained 14
pounds.”
MRS. LILLIE THOMAS,
Upper Sandusky, Ohio.
For many years Dr. Miles’
Heart Remedy has been very
successful in the treatment of
heart troubles, because of its
tonic effect upon the heart
nerves and muscles. Even in
severe cases of long standing it
has frequently prolonged life for
many years after doctors had
given up all hope, as proven by
thousands of letters we have re-
ceived from grateful people.
Dr.
druggists.

benefit, your druggist will
money.

MILES MEDICAL CO.,,

Miles' Heart Remedy Is sold by all
If the first bottle falls to
return your

Elkhart, Ind.

Vaughan’s 1910 SEED Catalog
from the Great Central Market is a
business book; only straight talk
about the best kinds of vegetables
and flowers that expert growers in
America and Europe can raise for
us. The Book is Free. Write today.
Enclose 10 cents in coin_and receive
200 seeds of Vaughan's Giant Pan-
sies—world beaters n size and colors.
VAUGHAN'S SEED STORE
84-86 Randolph Street, CHICAGO
or 25 Barclay St., New York

fen*

Farm Loans

In amounts of $2000 or more, anywhere in De-
Kalb county, with small pre-payment privileges.
We also write farm insurance.

Talbot & Wiltberger

Insurance, Real Estate, Loans

DEKALB

npH ERE was a time when everybody

bought roofings that required paint-
ing. It was the regular thing to do. In
fact there was nothing else to do, for all
roofings were “ smooth surfaced” and re-
quired painting regularly to keep them from
deteriorating.

Now there is Amatite, an improve-
ment over painted roofings, having a real
mineral surface imbedded in pitch—
making a kind of flexible concrete.

This mineral surface needs no
painting.
Coal Tar Pitch,

water known.

The waterproofing material,
is the greatest enemy to
It is the base of many
waterproof paints. Only in a paint the
pitch is diluted and made into a thin film,
whereas the Amatite waterproofing is Solid
pure Pitch— two layers of it.

take something like a dozen coats of pitch

It would

paint to equal in thickness that upper sheet
of pitch in which the Amatite mineral sur-
face is buried. And under that heavy sheet
of pitch isa layer of wool felt and under
that another sheet of pitch, just as thick as

the outer one. And below them all is an-

Perkins & Rosenfeld, Genoa

ILLINOIS

VRQQFING

"THISIS
HO

:
HINTIY

That makes two

other layer of strong felt.
roofs in one.

If the storms wore away the mineral
surface and dug through the pitch and de-
stroyed the felt, they would still be only
half way through. And if the weather then
removed the next sheet of pitch, you would
still have left a final layer of felt— nothing
more or less than an ordinary smooth sur-
faced roofing which could keep off the rain
very nicely if painted
every year or two.

'But as a matter of
fact, the weather never
gets past that mineral
surface securely gripped
in its matrix of pitch.

The mineral sur-
face is there to stay.

No painting— no bother
— no further expenses
after the roof is once
laid.

We should be glad to
send you a free sample
of Amatite,
can see for yourself hpw
much better it is than the

and you

smooth surfaced kinds.

KINGSTON NEWS

FRED P. SMITH. CORRESPONDENT
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Mrs. O. W. Vickell and Mrs. R.
S. Pratt spent Tuesday in Chicago.

Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Lutter are
entertaining relatives from Nora,
111.

Principal Johnston spent
Friday evening and Saturday
DeKalb.

Miss Lena Bacon was out from
Elgin last Saturday evening and
Sunday.

Miss Maude Benson went to
Chicago last Saturday to remain
two weeks.

Miss Eva Gross of South Grove
spent last week with hei grand-
mother, Mrs. I. A. McCollom.

Miss Mildred Hage of Rock-
ford was a guest of Misses Cora
and Dora Bell and Jennie Clark
Sunday.

Mrs. John Hemauer came from
Chilton, WisMWednesday of last
week to care for her daughter,
Mrs. Fred Larson, and her new
grandson.

Arthur Phelps went to Garden
Prairie to spend a number of days
with his uncle and aunt, Mr. and
Frank Brown.

last
in

1

To All Whom it May Concern

Having resolved to be good, |
hereby announce myself as candi-
date for tax collector for the
township of Kingston and re-
spectfully solicit the votes of the
people. Yours truly
22-tt* H. N. Peavy.

For Collector
To the voters of the town of
Kingston, | hereby announce my-
self as candidate for re-election
to the office of collector for the

town of Kingston and respectful-
ly solicit your support.
23-4t A. S. Gibbs.

Notice
I, hereby, announce myself as
a candidate for re-election for
the office of assessor for Kings-
ton township and solicit your
support.

Ira Bicksler. 22-tf

For Tax Collector
| hereby announce myself as a
candidate for the office of tax
collector for the town of King-
ston and respectfully solicit your

F. W. Jones loaded a car WitE‘upport

household goods Wednesday for
Grand Rapids, Wis., where they
will reside on a farm.

Mrs. Emma Tazewell and
daughter, Edna, of DeKalb were
entertained at the home of Mr.
and Mrs. R. S. Tazewell last Sat-
urday.

The bazaar held by the Baptist
Aid Society last week Thursdrv
in the Moore building was well
attended. Dinner and supper
were served.

There will be a union service of
the churches Sunday, March 20,
when a representative of the An-
ti-Saloon League will be present.
More particulars next week.

E. J. Houghton will lecture on
“Religion of the Future” Satur-
day evening. Look for lecture

on 19th inst. Mr. Houghton will
preach on John 31:16 Sunday
evening.

The revivals which were held
in the M. E. church last week
closed with the evening service
of last Sunday, Rev. W. H.
Burns, D. D., returned to his
home in Evanston Monday.

Rev. W. H. Tuttle officiated at
the funeral of Mrs. Nancy Boo-
her, mother of Samuel Powell of
Herbert, held in Belvidere M. E.
church Tuesday morning. Inter-
ment was in Belvidere cemetery.

Miss Nona Phelps entertained
twenty-five young people at her
home Tuesday evening in honor
of her twentieth birthday. Pro-
gressive games were played dur-
ing the evening. At a late hour
refreshments were served.

Over fifty people attended the
basket social given by the ladies
of the Baptist church at the home
of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Arbuckle
last Friday evening. A neat sum
was added to the treasury. Ed.
McDonald acted as auctioneer.

A very pleasant time was had
by the members of the O, E. S.
Club and their friends at the
home of Mrs. Frank Wilson last
Saturday. Dinner was served to
a large number. The meeting in
April will be held at the home of
Mrs. 1. A. McCollom.

For Tax Collector

| take this method of announc-
ing myself as a candidate for the
office of tax collector for the
town of Kingston and would re-
spectfully solicit the support of
the voters at the coming town
caucus.

23-8t Stuart Shrader.

For Assessor
I hereby announce my candi-
dacy for the office of assessor for
the town of Kingston and will ap-
preciate the support of my
friends at the caucus.
24-tf Stuart Sherman.

23-tt C. S. Phelps.

Notice
I hereby announce myself as
candidate for election to the of-
fice of road commissioner for the
township of Kingston and solicit
your support.

25-2t Lew Bicksler.

In paper hanging and painting
| guarantee satisfaction and have
a complete line of samples to se-
lect from. Estimates cheerfully
furnished on application. Let
me figure with you.

24-3t * Elmer Bell, Kingston.

Everybody
goes to A. Leath & Co., 72-74
Grove Ave., Elgin, 1., for high
grade home furnishings because
they save 15-40 per cent on each

purchase. Right now you can
save more—great reduction sale
going on. All purchases deliver-

ed free and car fare refunded.

Blindness.

intense sometimes
in Cuba, and the
latives navigate and perambulate
with umbrella and paraluna. This
very obstinate affection is cured by
washing the eyes with moonlight-falh
sn dew, so the inimitable Frank Stein-
hart, former consul general to Cuba,
said. Not so strange a joke and cure
after all, for such dews have been
found to be radioactive and electric.

Moonlight
Moonlight most
causes sore eyes

Wiseacres.

The wisdom of the wise is no doubt
a fine thing, but evolution seems to
want it tempered by the folly of fools,
otherwise there wouldn't be so many
of the latter. Wisdom is wise, but it
is also timid; folly is foolish, but it is
also bold. A thousand years ago an-
gels would have feared to tread where
now we all walk in security, thanks to
somebody having rushed in notwith-
standing.—Puck.

Last Days of the Mill End Sale

'"Till the Mill End Sale closes
Saturday, you can choose from
stocks that still offer splendid
choice at the same sensationally
low prices which have character-
ized this Mill End Sale from the
first day. Quality and value are

the chief consideration of this
Mill End Sale. The goods are
the same as we sell over our
counters every day. Prices are
positively unmatched for their
lowness.

Lonsdale bleached muslin
worth 12/~c¢ a yard, Mill End

Sale price 8%c.

Checked apron ginghams worth
8c a yard, Mill End Sale price 5c.

Leather shopping bags and
vanity purses worth 50c, Mill
End Sale price 39c.

Ladies’ percale wrappers worth
98c to $1.29, Mill End Sale price
69c.

Ladies two-piece house dresses
worth $1.49, Mill End Sale price
79c.

Women’'s fancy white aprons
worth 50c and 56¢, Mill End Sale
price 39c.

Women'’s plain gingham aprons
— 15c.

Fine taffeta silk petticoats
worth up to $6.00, Mill End Sale
price $3.98.

“Heatherbloom ' petticoats
worth $2.25, Mill End Sale price
Si.75-

Women’'s rust proof corsets
worth $1.00, Mill End Sale price
69c,

Mercerized tape girdles worth
50c, Mill End Sale price 39c.

Wide silk ribbons worth 15c a
yard, Mill End Sale price 10c.

Men’s twilled work shirts worth
50c, Mill End Sale price, 37c.

Men’s canvas working gloves,
pair 5c.

Men’s 24c fancy hose at pair
15c. Theo. F. Swan,
Great Department Store, Elgin.

First Class Livery Stock at

Auction

Positively going-out of business on
account of barn being sold. Rigs
nearly new, will be sold at Winters’
barn in Genoa, 111, on

Saturday, March 12
Commencing at noon

20 Head of Horses

3 matched white pairs, ages 5 to 9
yrs; spotted horse, 5 yrs; sorrel
horse, 7yrs old; pair brown mares,
5and 6 yrs old; roan horse, 7 yrs
old; pair bay blocks, 8 and 9 yrs
old; bob tail saddle horse. 7 yrs;
pair draft horses, 10 and 11 yrs;
pair heavy mules; sorrel mare, 5
yrs; spotted pony, 3yrs. 10 rubber
tire single buggies, 3 surries, 3 cut-
ters, 11 sets single harness, 3 sad-
dles, 2 side saddles, 5 sets light
driving double harness, 8 pair
heavy wool blankets, 10 buffalo
robes, 10 light summer dusters, 10
sets fly nets, forks, shovels, barn
tools, 6 sets sleigh bells, other items.

$10 and
$10
be given

Terms of Sale: Sums of
under, cash; on sums over
credit of six months will
on approved notes with interest at
7 per cent per annum. No proper-
ty to be removed until settled for.

E. H. RICHARDSON.

W. H. Bell, Auctioneer.

Once Was Enough.
Magistrate (discharging prisoner)—

“Now, then, 1 would advise you tq
keep away from bad company.” Pris-
oner (feelingly)—“Thank you, sir.
You won't see me here again.”—Lip*

pincott’s.

Court House News

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS
Sycamore—
Sophie Kanies qcd to Adolph

Kanies, pt swj™ (13 a) sec 18,
$630.

Franklin Hall heirs, deed to
Ephriam Hall, pt secs 5 and 6,
$54,609.30.

Same deed Elizabeth Hall, pt
lots 4, 5 and 3 blk 3 Lattin’s,
$8,000.

Mayfield—

Franklin Hall heirs, deed to
Almon F. Hall pt sec 23 and 24,
$42,796.80.

Same deed William D. Hall,
secs 23 and 22, $41,315.40.
Genoa—

Farmers State Bank Genoa, wd
to .Hans C. P. Rasmusson, lot 14
blk 5, Morningside, $1.

Farmers State Bank Genoa wd
to Hans P, Rasmussen, lot 14 blk
5, Morningside, $1,

Franklin—

George E. Adee wd to Walter
Gibson, wj£ nej£ sec 16, $10,400.

Bessie D. Newton wd to James
N. Finnegan nwj” sec 32, $1.
Mayfield—

William H. McCarty wd to A.
McCarty, und 1-6 interest nej®
sec 17, $1,950.

David McCarty wd to Benja-
min Johnson, nwj£ sec 17, $17,600

Henry Lanan qgd to Caroline
Tower, wj™ swj™ and n% ne}f sec
3, $1,678.50.

James S. Shaw wd to George
E. Dick, s 60 a ej™ swj™ sec 3, e
80 and nwj” sec 10, $19,600.
Genoa—

Byron B. Burbank wd to Ed-
ward O. Gustafson, ej™ nej”™ sec
17, $7,600.

George E. Stott wd to J. R
England, e 3 a wj™ swj™ sec 19,
$2,500.

Farmers State Bank of Genoa
wd to Frank A. Carlson, lot 4, blk
3, Morningside, $225.

Franklin—

United State patent to Samuel
Cronkhize, nj™ nej® and sejf
nwj”™ sec 29.

Kingston—

Ander Gustafson wd to Fred

pt

W. Rubeck, pt lot 18 sec 16,
$5,000.
Sycamore—

Felix Oehler wd to Elizabeth
Hall et al, farm land in Syca-

more, $16,500.
Franklin Hall heirs gd to Jes-

sie H. Lee, same as above, $16,-
500.
Malta—

Franklin Hall heirs wd to
Frank Schweitzer, nj~ sec 15
$48,000.

MARRIAGE LICENSES

Carl Ezel Lindstrom, 25, and
Anna Louira Nelson, 23, both of
Sycamore; Henmi Ketonen, 20,
and Fiina Waroula, 23, both of
DeKalb; Carl Helmer Carlson,
28, and Marie Matilda Anderson,
30, both of DeKalb; Frank Her-
bert Withey, 25,  and Theresa
Margaret Byerhof, 20. both of
Shabbona.

PROBATE
Hazel Robinson, minor. In-

ventory and final report of guard-
ian approved; ward of full age,
settlement made; guardian dis-
charged.

A Dreaded Contingency.*®

A young girl of 14 waB taking a
trip on Laké Michigan in a small
steamer. The lake was somewhat
rough and many were seasick. The
girl sat in the bow and was unusually
quiet for her. “Are you feeling ‘s‘ick,
daughter?” inquired her father. NO,
I don’t think 1 dM sick; but I should
hate to yawn.”—L.ife.

He Doesn’t Get Far.
The world has little use for the
man who needs an ear trumpet to
hear the call of Duty.

Houses and Lots
For Sale

RESIDENCES, readv to use. in all narts of
town, anywhere from $600.00 to $6000.00.

VACANT Lots, anywhere from $50.00 to
$500.00, according- to location.

Business Property, worth the price.
FA%’S of various sizes, from 80 acres to
acres, at $100.00 per acre and up.

Houses to let.

D. S. Brown

exchange: bank
Genoa, 111

T

Established in 1882

Exchange Bank

* of *

Brown Brown

Genoa. lllinois

Does a General Banking

business.

Sells Foreign and Domes-
tic money orders.

Buys mutilated and For-
eign currency and coins.

Allows interest on time

deposits and savings ac-

counts at the tate of 3 per
cent Interest

per annum.

on savings accounts com-

puted every six months.

$1.00 will open a savings
account and get you a beau-
tiful pocket

Savings Bank.

Call and see about it.

You M ay
Need It

Ask your doctor about the
wisdom of your keeping Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral in the house,
ready for colds, coughs, croup,
bronchitis. If he says it’s all
right, then get a bottle of it
at once. Why not show a
little foresight in such matters?
EgMy treatment, early cure.

from our medioinea
s called dull and stupid,
ver \R/F(Vrrg trB F)?e 15 due to a Pazcy

We urge you to

leve ourowr] 0C-

trW| L P htan oé casional dose

8 srw 0 su o s a great
ealo goo ey

We publish our formulas
We banish alcohol
y‘ EI S consultyour
dootor
e
gep the liver active.
-Made by the J. O. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.——

THE SHOE TRUTH

Many people took advantage of the great shoe sale which we put on last week.

appreciated the values which we placed before them.

facts in our ad last week.

The shoes that are on sale are good,

honest goods,

They fully

They found that we stated the absolute
but they are

broken lots and must be closed out at a great sacrifice to make room for the spring stock which

is now arriving.

find place.

If YOU want real bargains in shoes, now is the time to call.

It will pay you to always look for our ad, where nothing but the truth will

SALE CLOSES WEDNESDAY, MARCH 16

JOHN LEMBKE, GENOA,ILL



