
prought out, rpnning the totay 
of victims whose bodies have 

pecovered up to 22. About noon 
party reported ‘that Some 

ad been found and were being 
out, making the total bodies 

gd 29. i? 
EB learned from an official source 
that the management give the 
at 27 already recovered and 20 
and believed to be dead. 
score of men were put to work 
rning digging graves in the 
emetery and close to the spot 

1884 over 200 who had perish- 
similar explosion were buried. 
ON, N. M., Oct. 5 ~=Fifteen men 
posed to have last their lives 
plosion today in thé Dutchman 
ne at Blossbyrg, a small camp 
es from Ratoon. Three bodies 
en recovered. 
pause of the explosion is not 
The mine is owned and operat- 
he St, Louis, Roek Mountain 
cific Company, amd is well 

d with all modern eleetriea] ap- 

fhizht shift of fifteen men wag 

whan the explosion occurred. 

ck received a telegram from 

thorities- of Falmouth, Mass, 
him to locate Mrs, H. F. Mit- 
ho is supposed to have been 
‘husband on the wrecked train 

poston & Maine yesterday. Mr. 
Was among the injured and is 
roy Hospital doing well. The 

jave as yet been unable to lo- 

§. Mitchell, It is thought pos- 

it she may have been slightly 

and found her way to some pri- 

se, 
ON, Oct. B&B — Congressman 

W. McCall, of the eighth Mas- 
ts district, who was renomin- 
Cambridge by the Republican 

00k occasion to refer to trade 
nada in his speech of accept- 
Mr. McCall said: “I trust we 

able to have a mere liberal 
prrangement with the country 

tretches along our northern 

or nearly 4,000 miles. The 

of Canadians, Goldwni Smith, 

i regretfully that the face of 

is turning from its own con- 

nd looking towards Europe. 
en years ago she was a sup- 

our doors, asking for an en- 

ade arrangement, If she 

ally turn towards Europe it 
triumph of incapacity of 

ship. 

ment would be not merely of 

antage to her, but also to us 

ally to New England. At any 
would be treated as a great 
those friendship is of prime 

e to us rather than made a 
pr the little “orators who are 
sacrifice everything to secure 

porary applause of the mo- 

N. Y., Oct. 5—All of the score 
d in the wreck ‘on the Boston 
R. R. in this city Thursday 

gE well and will recover with 
ple exception of George D. 
of Winchester, Mass., who is 
pus condition at the Leonard 
here. Mr. Stevens dees. not 
t his wife was killed in the 
h and he keeps calling for 

% hospital authorities ‘do. mot 
Mr. Stevens of his wife's 
féar the shock would be 

“FRED STILLWELL, 

LAN, N.. B. Oct, 2.—The re- 
Alfred L, Stillwell arrived by 
mn the West today and were 

Gaspereau. . Mr. Stillwell 
on August th last and went 
peg on the harvest excursion. 
peeeding to ~ Prince © Albert, 
obtained employment in 2a 

suddenly contracted typhoid 
which he succumbed. The 
forwarded home on request, 
dy under the direction of the 
The deceased was 23 years of 
ous church worker, and pro- 

identified in the I. O. G. T- 
Orange Association. Be- 

dowed mothér, he leaves & 

id a sister, as well as a host 
to mourn his sad and un- 

Rth, 2 

RES OF ITCHING PILES. 

tried very many so-called 
piles, and can truthfully say 
is no remedy on the face of 
ikke Dr. Chase's Ointment, for 
rely cured me. I would not 
it for any amount of money, 

heartily recommend it to all 

—Mr. John Harvey, Mayor 
r, Ont. 

HT ON THE SCRIPTURES. 

(The Reader.) 

r bishop of the Episcopal 
Indiana once preached to & 

egation, At the conclusion 

ourse several of the negroes 
bout the preacher and pra’s’ 

non, saying it was, the i 
gver heard. One enthusias 

you tol’ us things we nevah oP figs 
1 A ¥ 4 
said the bishop, gratified a} 

| “What was it Ir todd YoU 
lever knew hefora sto 
jodom an'' Gomorrah ok 1d 
always thought. they on 7: 
8 wife.” eid i 

a 

¥ 

‘her when she departed. 

A more liberal trade 

teevesssssessssanseconie had paid her tant 

: : Tito dup: 0 

BONSER MADE OVER. 
HE MAKES THE GREAT- § 
EST FLOP OF HIS CAR-n 
EER. » 
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Just as Mr. Bowser reached his 

gate the other evening as he came 

home to dinner a telegraph boy came 
out of his house, and he entered to 
find Mrs. Bowser reading a tele- 
gram just delivered. She gave a 

start of surprise and turned red at 
sight of Mrs Bowser, but, being 
caught in the act, so to say, she had 
no other recourse but to hand him 
the dispatch. 

“I shall arrive on the 9 o’clock: 
train. Mother,”” he read. 
For the space of ten seconds Mrs. 

Bowser’s heart actually stood still. 
Then Mr. Bowser said: 
‘So the mother is coming, is she? 

Well, I shall be glad to see her. We 
will hurry dinner out of the way, 
and I'll go to the depot to meet 
her.” 
“You—you—"" she stammered, as, 

she stood and looked at him. 
“I what, dear?’’ 
“You can’t mean that you'll 

and meet mother?” 
“That's just what I mean. Cer- 

tainly I'll go. I think she’s just one 
of the nicest old ladies in the world, 
and I'm glad she’s coming down. I’jl 

go 

get a carriage and yougcan go to the} 
depot with me.” 

Mrs. Bowser was weak in the knees! 
as she followed him down to the din-: 
ner table. For the last twenty years 

Mr. Bowser had been down on his 
mother-in-law. Time and time again 
he. had expressed the wish that she: 
was dead—blown up by dynamite or 
carried away in the debris of a cy- 
clone. He had always refysed to 
meet her on her coming, and generml- 
ly managed not to say ggod-by to 

at sort of! 
a change had come over /him? ‘What 
‘had brought it about? After puzzling 
over the change for a few ' minutes; 
Mrs. Bowser asked: i 
‘‘Have you had any word from!mo-~ 

ther since she was here last?” 
‘Not a word.” 5 
‘““But when she paid her last visit 

you—you—-"" 
‘““We had a little difference of opin- 

ign, you mean. Yes, I know. Mo- 
ther and I have had quite a number 
‘of differences, but what of it? As IT 
sald, she’s one’ of the best-hearted | 

women in the world. The trouble 
has been that we did not understand 
each other)” 
‘“And you aren’t mad about - her 

coming?’” hE Lug 
“On the contrary, I am glad.” 
“And = there won't be any — any 

row?” : 
“I shall put my arms around ' her 

and kiss her.” 
Mrs. Bowser _ate no dinner. Her 

M + 

% 

heart was too full. The judgment 
hadn't -exactly come, but something 
almost as wonderful. She left: Mr. 
Bowser to finish his dinner and rant 
away to have a five-minute cry,~=nd | 
then get ready for a trip to the de- 
pot. When he came up he said: 
“Mother is very fond of lamb chops 

for breakfast, and she prefers choco- 
late to coffee. I have given the cook 
orders to have both.” 
He was calling her ‘“‘mother’’ now, 

and yet. Mrs., Bowser could recall 
that he had generally referred to the 
lady in question as “Qld Cat,” 
“That Person,” or ‘“Teeth and 
Claws.” ; i 
‘“And she’s great on apple dump- 

lings, and we’ll have them for dinner 
to-morrow night,” ' he continued. 
“The theaters are open now, - and 

we'll take her to a good play and 
try in every way to make her stay 
pleasant.” - Yo 
Was this Mr. Bowser—Mr. Samuel 

Bowser, who had told the mother on 
had last visit that she was getting 
to look more and more like a hu- 
man hyena? Mrs. Bowser looked at 
Lim and rubbed her eyes, and then 
looked again. It ‘seemed to be Mr. 
Bowser, but did the sudden and gig- 
antice change of front presage - his 
speedy death? i 
“You might also get her a new hat 

and a pair of shoes,” he added, after 
‘telephoning for a carriage. 

Mrs. Bowser Tan upstairs and had 
a ten-minyfe cry before the carriage 
arrived, and it took her five minutes 
more to rub the red away from her 
eyes and* _the powder puff. The 
depot. was reached fifteen minutes a- 
head: of; time, ‘and Mr. Bowser at 
once began” worrying. = 
Wouldn't it be awful if the train 

Yad run off ‘the track and smashed 
Poor old mother up?”’ he remarked, 
efter walking about. ! 
Oulw two months before, yhen she | 

{to see if we could borrow $3 of some 

‘first to’ pe” invited, “but when we told 

ee TR — SAR 

visit, he had said 
“I. don’t say that I hoped your would meet with a smash-up, and that you would be found in irag- tents; but! I often” wonder why Pro- lence ares ae oe Some people as long 

- In the next ten minutes he made five inquiries regarding the train, and = was immensely . relieved each time to-hear that it was still on the ‘and bowling along. It finally arrived with every car on the track and’ the mother-in-law on the froht platfo of one of the coaches with her satchel and umbrella. She caught sight jot Mr. and Mrs. Bowser and 
went, white in an instant. ‘She ex- 
pected to hear that the house had burned down, at least, and she 
oouldn’t say a word when: she was 
gently lifted down, and a voice spoke 
in her ear: 

learn all about it. Sho sat with her 
mouth open and her eyes bulging out 
and hedrd the news, and when ' she 

‘‘Sarah, it hain’t naturall If Sam- 
uel Bowser keeps thig thing = up for 
four or five days he’s a dead man!’’ 

‘‘Because it's agin his natures. His 
nature is to kick and bluff and blow 
and find ‘fault about the gas . pills, 
and when he becomes a rabbit all at 
onee you look out for awful results. 
I knew - a ‘man just like him once, 
and when he suddenly beceme ‘good 
and humble and loving an stopped 
his kicking he went out the barn 
and hung himself. Have you seen 
any signs that Samuel is struck . on 
another woman and may be going to 
elope with her?” 
‘“Mercy, no!”’ - gs 
‘“Has he been talking in his sleep 

lately, as if his conscience troubled “Mother, dear, we are glad to see 

stay a whole year.” : 
She had been hustled into the car- 

riage before she recovered from the 
shock. Then she came back to her 
normal feelings and said: : 
‘‘Semuel Bowser, if this is a trick 

on me, I warn you that you . had 
| better look out for yourself.” 

Mrs. Bowser gave her the wink 
that Mr. Bowser had heen made all 
over in the last three hours, while 

“There is no: trick. about it,  mo- 
ther. I didn’t went you to. make 
three or four transfers and arrive at 
the house on the street cars.” 
“But I always have.”’ 
“* Yes; but what has passed has 

passed.” 
“I can’t say as I approve of your 

spending three or four dollars on a 
carriage to give me a ride. I pre 
sume Sarah needs: gloves, stockings 
and handkerchiefs.” 
“Nothing is too good for you, mo- 

ther dear, and Sarah can have _all 
the shopping money she wants.”’ . 
Mrs. ‘Bowser winked again, and 

winked. more vigorously and shook 
her head at the same time, .and the 
old lady settled back in her seat and 
wondered if the house of Bowser had 
been ‘struck by lightning and - what 
was pushing the electric street - cars 
along so rapidly. When the house 
was reached ‘she ‘hustléd right up- 
stairs to. take her things off and 

x ; 

OTS TO FFE X0U." 
~-- 

you, and 1 hope you have come toy-~=y-em-suré~fe nasn’t.’’ - - 
“He may have a murder on his 

mind, or he may be going insane. 
I'm going down stairs now to see if 
I can rouse him up.” 
When she descended Mr. Bowser sat 

in the rocking chair with the cat on 
his knee and a smile on his face. He 
looked up with the light of love- in 
his eyes, but - the, mother-in-law 
greeted him with: on Hay 
“Look here, Samuel, if You have 

turned to drink you will have me to 
settle with.”’ - : ) 2 
“But I haven't.” Ere 
“Do you feel any peculiar fecling in 

your head?” Ze, 
“No, dear.” . . 
“Well, you sit right here till ‘T have 

had something to eat, and then I 
shall have more to say to you.” 
She puzzled over the matter and 

asked Mrs. Bowser many questions 
as she ate, and when they went, up- 
stairs again Mr. Bowser was 
in his chair, The women bent over 
him with anxious looks and as he 
murmured ‘‘She’s a fair,c good - mo- 
ther!’’ the - mother-in-law whisperegd 
to her daughter: AR ia 
“Sarah, I'm shaking in my boots. 

He'll either ‘be dead and with the an- 
gels by. morning, or he'll get up in 
the middle of the night, and chop us 
into mince-meat with ‘the ax!” 

(Copyright, 1906, by McClure, 
lips & Co.) 
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: HOMETONN HAPPENINGS : 
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It grieves us to. announce that 
while making pickled peaches one day 
last week Mrs. Frank Jones scalded 
her right arm in a very bad manner. 
She has the heartfelt sympathies of 
the Banner. 

In walking about town yesterday 

one to pay for a keg of ink we no- 
ticed that Mr. Henry Peck has lately 
painted his horse harn a beautiful 
and artistic yellow. 

Farmer James Brown will please 
accept our thanks for two squashes 

left at the Banner office on Monday. 

Mrs. Henry Davison heard yester- 
day that a.little two-year-old niece 
of hers was killed in the earthquake 
in California early in tne - Suminrer. 
The .news was. a long time coming, 
but she promptly went into hyster- 
ics over it, and in this she has the 
support of = the Banner. We ' arc 
strong~en 
old it, is. 

The Rev. Mr. Pétérs one of our 
local ministers, paid the * Banner a 
great compliment a day or two since 
when he ‘said that he watched its col-|; 
umns ‘carefully all Summer and never 
once saw the expression: “It’s hot~ 
ter than—"’ 3 

f One dear wife has now so far recov- 
ered her health that we do not have 
‘to ‘wash and iron any more; and the 

time thus gained will\be spent in 
making the Banner the greatest me- 
tropolitan weekly in the State. Wcod 
and all sorts of provisions received 
on subscription. : , 

People who arc saying = that Mrs. 
Saul Jones did net invite us 10 her 
birthday party last: week because she 
looked down on a country editor are 
badly mistaken: We were among the 

the lady that the state of our ward- 
robe prevented she kiadly excused us. 
Some editcrs will. attend a ‘party 
barefooted, but that is not our way. 

Providence wnat have arranged. It 

our way to Skinner's grocery at just 
the moment when a large and savage 
calf was about to atteck Frankle, 
only son. of David and Susan Hill. 
We caught the calf by the tail and 
twisted him around and saved the 
child's = life. We are no hero, but 
when we "happen to be on the spot 
we make things hum. - 

Farmer Jones, who is one of na- 

ture’s noblemen, called. at the Banner 
office yesterday to say that he  in- 
tended to bring us in a bushel of 
crabapples in the course of a couple 
of months, and Farmer Schemerhorn 
whom we met on the street the same 
day, has promised a bushel of car- 
rots. It is evident that we have a 

_| rosy future before us. 

We. met our mother-in-law, Mrs. 
Carrie Henderson, on the street three | 
or four ' days ago and stopped to 
chat, and because she talks in a loud 
voice and gesticulates' a great deal 
the report is going’ around that we 
were quarreling. We wish to deny it 
in the most emphatic manner. She 
was simply , cautioning us against 
eating too many, new potatoes. It 
was a useless caution,’ as ‘we have 
not seen one for a. week past, but it 

sentiment, nc matter Baw shows what a good heart the old 
lady has, and. how little foundation 
the report of a quarrel had. * 

THE LUCK OF A ROY. 

keep him out of it. “Vicksburg has a 
boy 14 years old; named - Walter 
Phelps, who in the last three years 

{ has gathered up a drove of = twenty 
wild cattle found in the woods and 
swamps and without owners. He has 
also killed five alligators, captured 

and sold three white herous, carned 
$200 for savirg. a steambwat that 
was adri!t; and gathered and sold’in 
the North ten tons of Spanish moss. 

The. other day young Phelps went 

out in his boat and was rund down 
by a cteamer. He swain half a mie 
‘to an island, and it was six hours be- 
forc he “was taken off. During .that 
time he found 4 cannon buried  bé- 
neath thc uoil, and while inspecting 
a hcllow. tree he felt scmething me- 
tallic . in his fingers and presently 
hauled out ‘tem = towuniy-doliar gold 
picces that had repoied in the hollow 
since some %ime during the civil war. 
TLere fs no uSe predicting that that 
boy will make his:way, Fag.sim- 

last Saturday that-we should be on 
ply got Tick” on 3a sjdé” and + can’t 
help it. i Y 

had taken it all in she exclaimed: © PILGRIM JOE, 
HIS FELLOW-MEN DO NOT » 
ALWAYS PLAY HIM FAIR, * 

@ 
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I had stayed overnight at Dog Hill 
and sold over fifty bottles of my 
Pilgrim Pain Alleviator, besides win- 
ning ten .dollars at poker and ten 
more by betting on my grasshopper 
aginsa big tumble-bug, when I start- 
ed out for the town of Desolashun. 
The early birds were singing their 
sweetest lays, the Summer sun warm- 
ed up my back, and in my. pocket 
was a liberal wad of the long green. 
Under these circumstances I sang and 
I whistled, and I said to myself: 
‘“He that hath a heart in which 

‘there is no guide can overcometh a 
nation.” 
And also: 
“‘Honesty is the best policy, but a 

good-sized roll helpeth a critter to 
be honest.” 
_ And further: 
“Let wus lift up the downtrodden 
and sorrer with the sorrering as we 
pass through life, but at the same 
time remember that 10 per cent. pro- 
fit is considered a reasonable- figger 
the world over.” JR 
Jest before réaching the enterpris- 

ing burgh with the desolate name I 
came across a human hyena lying on 
his face on the grass, and as I halt- 
ed my outfit and asked why he sor- 
rered he sat up and wiped the tears 
from his eyes and answered that a 
man of innocent look who hailed 
from Missouri had come along and 
proposed a game of poker for the 
outfitting of the heathen of . Africa 
with red flannels for the Winter: The 
hyene. had been worrying for two 
weeks for fear the heathen ‘wouldn't 
be supplied, and it was with gaiety 
in his soul and thankfu sess in his 
heart that he sat down to play. 
Finding the other man an amateur 
at the noble game, he went in to.win 
a hundred bolts of flannel right off 
the reel. He had four aces to do it 
on, but. alas!’ when the showdown 
took place he found himself scooped 
on a straight flush. He was cleaned 
out to a dollar, and hence his sorrer 
and his tears. I was about to read 
him a moral lecture on the sin of 
poker and other ‘games of chance 
when he appealed to me to get down 
and. give him a show. He . felt that 
Providence might be on his side: if 
he tried it again, and his heart was 
heavy for those hgathens who would 
have ta shiver through a harh Win- 
ter if nothing was done. Under the 
circumstances, and always having 
felt to pity the heathens of all coun- 
tries, including America, ~ when ‘it 

could ‘be done without too heavy a 
financial investment, I descended from 
my wagon, and we were soon engag- 
ed in the intricacies of the game. - 
+ I soon had cause to believe that 
the sorrowing man had a way ‘of 
palming the cards, and when I was 
sure that he-had cheated me four or 
five times I hardened my heart and 
resorted to the practices of * my un- 
godly days. In my youth a light- 
ning rod man had taught me & few 

I 

If a boy is bora lucky” ‘you can’t |’ 

4 

tricks with cards to assist ‘me. on 
lite’s = journey, - and I; new ‘brought 
them to bear. I dealt the sorréring 
critter a flush and myself a. full 
house, and it warmed the cockles ‘of 
my ‘heart to see the smile that came 
to his face. He opened the pot and 
I raised him. He raised back, and 
we had fifteen dollars in it = when we 
both stood . pat. Notwithstanding 
what he had said about being clean- 
ed out, he produced a wad of the 
needful and defied me until we ' had 
fifty dollars ups Then ¥-called him, 
and ‘raked in “pot; at the same 
time explaining that 90 per cent. of 
the money would be sent to the 
heathen of Boston, and that all the 
Winter flannels should be medicated. 
I was going on to éxpress my great 
gratification that I had been chosen 
as the humble instrument to bring 
this flannel occasion about, when: the 
old hyena’ precipitaled himself = upon 
me, and I had to fight for my life. 
The struggle: was long and fierce, but 
I finally got in one on the point of 

{ 7 

“lecEey- { 

“HE HAD FOUR ACES TO DO IT 
ON, BUT, ALAS!” 

it. was me he had departed from his 
"usual course. I tried to show him 
that I appreciated the honor, and all 
went well until he suggested that in 
selling my Pain Alleviator I raise 
the price from twenty-five to fifty 
ents and whack up’ with him. I 
have no doubt that the people would 
have purchased at the price, as there 
had been an epidemic of the measles 
in town and the patients wanted 
something to brace .up on, but with 
indignation burning in my face I said 
the Mayor nay. I wish to say right 
here to the public: . 
The standard price of my. Pilgrim 

Pain Alleviator is twenty-five cents. 
Whenever you find & human hyena 

asking more for it set him down as 
a swindler. Took fixedly at the cork 
of every hottle before buying and 
see that the initials “P. J.” arc 
stamped on it. 

Look for "the 
sort is a fraud. 
My bottles have been emptied of 

their contents and vinegar and other 
liquids substituted. Protect your- 
selves. . 
There is no graft about the Alle 

viator. It is straight goods first and 
last. 

The druggist who advises you to 
take Old Crow whisky in place of 
my Alleviator is a horse thief and a 
swindler and is inviting his own 
doom. 
When the Mayor found that I was 

not on the whack he complimented 
me as an honest’ man and said that 
he had only been testing me: Having 
eaten a boiled dinner at the tavern, 
I sought the public square and offer- 
ed my wares for sale, but when I 
had sold .a dozen bottles the buyer 
of the first one began to double up 
and Howl with pain and accuse me 
of sclling a rat extempinator in. dis- 
guise. IT knew at once that the 
Mayor was behind the game to get 
even with me, but I had no show. 
While I was offering’ to drink the 
contents of a whole bottle and for- 

yaller ‘label. Any 

spasm of pain followed; I was seized 
by numerous- hands and thrown into 
a horsepond and became ‘the sport of 

and again, and when exhausted at 
last I was ordered to leave town in 
a hurry. I went, but as I drove a- 
long in the darkness it occurred to 
me to say to myself: 

‘““He * who is honest hath a clear 
conscience, but now and then it may 
be just as. well to whack up with a 
grafter and save going in swimming 
against your will.” hr 
That night I slept the sleep of the 

shivering and the just on the prai- 
ries, and an hour after sunrise I came 
to the cabin of a pioneen and asked 
for breakfast. The pioneer had tak- 
en a skate and left a grass, widow. 

She was searching for another hus: 
band, and notwithstanding my dila- 
pidated appearance she looked upon 
me favorably. I sought to ‘cool her 
ardor by referring to my old woman 
back in Indiana, but it was a fail- 
ure. Finally she came right at me 
with: . 
“*8ir, do you scorn this loving 
heart or don’t you?’ ... >: 

I told her that I didn’t, but men- 
tioned fifteen or twenty difficulties in 
the way of our getting married, even 
if we were inclined. She said that 
love conquered. all difficulties, and 
that I might = drive my outfit into 
the stable and go to plowing and con- 
sider all questions settled. When I de- 
clined she charged me with toying 
with her young heart,and appealed 
to three men who were passing. They 
didn’t render any opinion on the 
toying business; but proceeded to 
pitch into me and hammer me until 
I was an object for commiserstion, 
and was laid up for the ensuing fort- 

kind and always have an eye out for 
the sorrcring and downtrodden, but 
it is no snap. Human nature seems 
all molasses until you get below the 

the thorns and have to use arnica to 

restore your pristine beauty. Hic ja: 
cet, which means that no square man 
gets a square’ deal, 

(Copyright, 1906, by McClure, 
\ Soo i Co.) 
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Among the batch. of forty recruits 

received at Fort Blank one day from 

Jefferson Barracks, was one who at- 

tracted attention immediately from 

his superior . looks and bearing.” He 
had an aristocratic face, a good fig- 
ure, and it was evident at a glance 
that he did not belong among "that 
crowd. Uncle Sam gathers in all 
sorts of men for his ranks in - times 
of peace. If a would-be recruit 
‘passes the physical examination no 
details of his history are asked for. 
The man who dined at Delmonico’s 
in evening dress a weck before may 
be enlisted at the same time as the 
one who was driving an ice wagon. 
Thé ranks are an asylum for many 
who want to disappear from the 
world for a time: 

his chin and he slulnbered. While he | 
was thus occupied I took my depar- 

ture, wiping my bleeding nose on a 
tuft of grass as I wenl. As I look- 
ed back over my shoulder when I was 
half a mile away, and saw that he 
was still lying where be fell, it oc-| 
curred to. me to say to myself: 
“The world is made up of those 

who have no guile, but at the same 
time every mother’s son of them will 
bear watching.” es 
. On proceeding into the tows I was 
welcomed. by ‘the Mayor in person. 

He informed me that this was not 

‘““We have another gentleman am- 
, ong us,’} emiled Colonel Banks as he 
"and others were watching the re- 
i eruits as they drew up in rank and 
, answered to roll call on the parade 
. ground. 

He referred to Private 1larker. 
During the Colonel's time there had 
been half a dozen other recruits who 
had been set down as gentlemen, and 
he had never favored any of them: 

| He prefirred the other sort for sol 
¢ieis—the machine sort. The Colonel 

, was ready to admit that no twe 
horses were alike in dispositicn, and 

his usual habit, as he was au ‘criiter; tha! some mwst be favored over 

that felt his dignity, but seeing that 

feit one hundred dollars if one single | 

the populace. I was flung in again - 

night. I seck the betterment of man- | 

surface, . Then you find the guile and 

he received his second sentence 

others, but when it came down to 
private soldiers he argues that all 
were alike. When commanded they 
must obey without ‘stopping to think 
or to question. For any dereliction 
there was the guard-house. The su- 
perior: bearing of Private Harker dis- 
pleased him at- once. 5 
Like ‘colonel like captain. Like 

captain like orderly sergeant. Pri- 
vate Harker had ' not been in the 
barracks an hour ‘when it had been 
determined from colonel to corporal 
that he was a man who must be dis- 
ciplined. Others would be given a 
chance, but he would be hauled up 
short the first time he was '‘caught| 
tripping. There are likes and dis- 
likes in the ranks as well as in pri- 
vate life, and ‘when a man in the 
ranks gets his officers down on him 
for any reason it may be- figured that 
he will: desert or commit suicide be- 
fore half his term 6f service has ex- 
pired. : 
Colonel "Banks. had lost his ‘wife 

two years before, but he had not 
sent his little daughter. Edith 

COLONEL, HAD FALLEN 
ASLEEP OVER HIS PAPERS" 

among relatives, as it had been sup- 
posed he would do. She was a hand- 
some, sunny-haired child of ten, and 
he clung to her and had an aunt 
come out and act as his housekeeper 
and. a. mother to the motherless. 
Scarcely any one at the Fort gave 
thé child her name when speaking of 
her. -8he was referrediito ds the Col- 
onel’s Kid, and the appelation was 
given in affection. Of course, ‘every 
effort was made to prevent her from 
straying beyond Officers’ Row, but 
now and then she eluded her watch- 
ers and wandered over to the bar- 
racks of the “machines,” and even 
as far as the laundries. She got to 
know the names of sergeants and 
corporals and = privates, 

were some she fought shy of and 
others that she took by the hand 
and gave her confidence to. = 
The Colonel's Kid stood holding 

her father’s hand when the recruits 
lined up for roll call. Her eyes rov- 
ed along the ling until they rested on 
Harker and there they paused. There 
was that in his face that attracted 
her, and she secretly determined to 
be friends with him. He saw her 
from his place in the ranks and his 
face softened. He dared ‘not smile at 
her, but more friendliness tame into 
his heart than had been there dor 
many a day. The next day and the 
next and the next he saw her from a 
distance while he was being drilled, 
On the fourth day, while he was do- 
ing sentry duty at the flag'sfl, she 
rame walking up to him & « held 
out her hand and said: 
“I like you. Won't shake 

hands?’’ Si 
Private Harker's face was all 

smiles as he took her hand and  as- 
sured her that he liked her in return, 
and that back in the Fast he had a 
little piece who looked ‘almost like 
her. Ten minutes later the Colonel's 
Kid was back in Officers” Row with 
tears in her eyes, and Private Har- 
ker was in the guard-house:. It was 
a tremendous breach of discipline he 

had committed. Never before in the 
history of the American. Army, ac 
cording to the: sergeant, had a sen- 
try on duty darcd to pause . in his 
monotonous tramp and. ground arms 
and shake the Colonel's daughter by 
the ‘hand. The captain agreed with 
the sergeant, and Private Harker 
got five days confinement. He knew 
that spite was the foundation, and 
he set his jaw hard. He had only 

been at liberty three days when fault 

Front . 

' was found with him at inspection of 
barracks. He. answered back, and 
this time it’ was ten days in | the 

guardhouse. At the end of that time 
he was called before the Colonel. 
In barracks even the. children know 

what goes on. The Colonel Kid had 
learned that Private Harker had 
been disgraced for shaking hands 
with her. She defended him. When 

she 
defended him more vigorously. In 
fact, she wept over it and was scold- 

ed by her father and aunt. Men and 
women make friendships in an” hour, 
but their judgment is not as good as 
ihe intuition ofs a child. The -Kid 
had taken a likihg to Private Har- 
ker, and * they argued in vain. The 

Colonel was upset over it. He “was 
in angry mood when he received the 
recruit. There was nothing he could 
do officially, and yet he would not 
talk as man to man. 
“Private Harker,” "he began, ‘I 

am sorry to hear bad reports of you. 
If you begin this way, where will.you 
end? You may be above: the common 
run, sir. but let me tell’ you that 
you éan put on no airs here. If I 
cater you tripping again I shall put 
you down as a trouble-maker and 
act accordingly. Go to your quart- 
css, sir!’”’ i ; 
The object: had heen to humiliate 

hii, and the soldier knew it. From 
that hoir on he had but one object 
inh view. It took him three months 
to accomplish it, but in the end he 

and. there 

had talked revolt until the two huyn- 7: 

ripe for it: They would leave 
Fort and scatter among the mines © 
and ranches. Before leaving thoy © 
would kill four or five of ‘the officers ! 

waB a conspiracy better planned or 
& secret botter kept: Not the slight- 
est hint reached the officers’ ears or 

two hundred would arm, parade and 
march out in the face of the officers, +i: 
and there * would be shooting done &% 
before the last of them left. the gate. 

| vate Harker—a musket shot. He had 

that musket should find the Colonel's 
heart. He would reach the Colonel's .. 
quarters and fire on him through an . 
open ‘window. They had kept the 
Kid out of his sight for weeks, and 

| he did not take her into account in 
his planning. It was her father he 
meant to kill, but her feelings were 
not considered. When the night came 
-he slipped’ out of barracks, dodged 
across the parade ground and skulk- 
ed up a dark alley and reached the 
point aimed at. The evening was 
avarm, and the Colonel had fallen a- 
sleep as he sat over his papers. The 
soldier raised his musket and drew a 
fair bead for the officer's heart, and 
his. finger was pressing the trigger 
when a hand was gently laid on his 
arm. He lowered his musket to find 
the Kid by his side, and standing on | 
her tip-toes to whisper: Pi ; 
“Don’t shoot him, He is my fa-" 

ther. He don’t like you, but for my _ 
sake don’t shoot him.” 

kissed the child and then walked a~ 
way and -out of the fort, and “was 

come and the waiting conspirators 
cowered in their bunks and made no’ 
move, ‘THe Colonel's Kid had saved 

(Copyright, 1908, by McClure, Phil- 
lips & Co.) ' 

IT HAD MELTED. 
\ 

‘Like all other Americans landing 
(in England,” said the Baltimore 
man, “I was surprised at the absence 
of ice as one of the necessities. I 
thought to find it at the hotels in 
London, but when I asked for -ice 
water IT was met with such a stare 
as a waiter would put on if asked 

was served in almost a tepid state, 
and the drinks at the bar were the 
same way. :Should one put out a 
sign of ‘Ice’ Cold Beer” it would’ be : = 
stared at as a mnbvelty. 5 
“In every case where I mentioned 

ice I was told that I might find it 
at the drug stores. Therefore, I set 
out one day to make the rounds. 
Out of twelve drug stores 
five that kept ice, but they would 
not make me ice water. At the last 
of the twelve the druggist half- 
heartedly consented, but when he re- 
turned from. looking into a closet 
under the stairs-he-placed his hands 
on the 
me and sald: : 
‘ ‘My dear sir, it gives me pleas- 

ure to inform you that the ice which 
I had two weeks ago is all melted 
and gone, but if you are going to be 
here until next January, and will 
give me three days’ notice any time, 
I will have from one to five pounds 
on hand for you!’ 

THE GOOSE HANGS HIGH, 

John 7 yxlo, a merchant in 
Ohio v.llwu; 
his sb, canting over a roll of 
bills. : g o from a flock on the. 
Les. fis ng inst him and scattered 
the mop. y. . <= peddler helped him 
tested that I hb’ not seen the bill. 
By means of ‘a warrant and &¢ con- 

stable and a Justice of the Peace tha 
peddler was sent to jail for .Cthree 

served him right. He alone register- 

ed a kick over it. When Mr, Tin Ped- 
dler had served ten days of his sen- 
tence, a boy in the village climbed a 
tree to get at a sparrow’s nest and 
found the missing $20 bill woven in- : 
to the nest. It had blown away be-' 
yond search, and a sparrow had 
picked it up to make a soft lining 
JOT the "Hest. UL Ra ERA 
Of course, the peddler has been re. 

leased and ample apologies tendered, 
but the end is not yet. He proposes 
to sue for damages, but it is not 
clear whether to” begin action against 
the goose, the sparrow,or the . mer- 
chant. - But for the goose the money 
would not have been distributed over 
half the village; but for the sparrow 
the bill might have been found soon- 
er; but for his being a réd-headed 
man would never have been suspect- 
ed. Taken all around, it is a tangle 
that may bother the lawyers, and 
meanwhile the sparrow ' twitters the 
Summer hours away, and the goose 
that started the fuss hangs high and ’ 
will keep an eye on the case. 

WELBECK. ABBEY'S UNIQUE EN- 
TUTRANCE.; ni R 

Welbeck, the Duke of<Portland’s re- 
sidence, has the most unique entrance 
of any house in the world, far it is 
nothing more or less than .a. subter- 
‘Tanean passage. On passing through 
the gates the visitor is conducted in- 
to a yawning tunnel, through which 
the daylight filters by means of great 
bulbs of glass let into the roof. This 
tunnel is” wide enough for two “car- 
riages to pass abreast. As is well 
known, - the late: Duke scrupu ously 
shunned: his. fellow-creatures, and- he 

built this grim underground gallery 
in order that he might go backward ° 
and forward without being seen. The - 
whole of - the estate is undermined 
with ‘these tunnels, which branch off 
in every direction from the Abbey, 
and each had its own secret means of 
entrance and exit, while fifteo’ of 
them ‘have their termini in lodges 
whose rooms are alse built under- 
ground, and which can only be open- 
ened with the Duke's master-key. 

dred rank and file at the post were ‘3 
the 59% 

that had been marked down. Never @° 

the ears of those who would remain 
loyal. At 10 -o'clock at night the !* 

The signal was to be given by Pri- 

planned for days that the ball from :- 

Private Harker bent down and 

for kangaroo steak: Drinking water 

I found = 

counter and leaned toward gs 

stood on the steps of 

months, and everybody said that it.


