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CHAPTER V.

IN
after years Philip never forgot

the slinme of tbnt march through
the staring streets. The everlast-

ing kllers of London’s busiest thor-

oughfares gathered around the police-
man and his prisoner with grinning
callousness.

"Wot’s 'e bln a-doln’ of?"

"Nicked a lydy’s purse, eh?"

"Naw! Bln ticklin’ the till, more

Ike.”

*‘Bll-me, don’t ’e look sick!”

They ran and buzzed around him

like wasps, stinging most bitterly with

coarse words and coarser laughter. An

omnibus slowed Its pace to let them

cross the road, and Philip knew that

the people on top craned their necks to

have a good look at him. When near-

ing the viaduct steps, the policeman

growled something at the pursuing

crowd. Another constable strode rap-

idly to the entrance and cut off the

loafers, sternly advising them to find

some other destination. But the res-

pite was a brief one. The pair reached

Farringdon street nnd had barely at-

tracted attention before they passed
the restaurant where Philip bad lunch-

ed. xhe hour was yet early for midday

customers, and the baldheaded proprie-
tor saw them coming. He rushed out.

The greengrocer, too, turned from his

Wares and Joined In the exclamations

of bis friend at this speedy denouement

of the trivial Incident of twenty min-

utes earlier.

The restaurant keeper was made Ju-
bilant by this dramatic vindication of

the accuracy of his Judgment.
"The thievin’ young scamp!” he ejac-

ulated. ‘‘That’s right, Mr. Policeman.

Lock ’im up. ’E’s a rog’lar wrong ’un.”

The constable stopped. “Hello!” he

said. “Do you know him 7”

"I should think I did. ’E kem ’ere

just now an’ obtained a good blowout

on false pretences, an’

“’Old ’ard,” put in the greengrocer,
"that’s not quite the ticket. ’E asked

you to trust ’lm, but you wouldn’t."

The stout man gurgled.
“Not me. I know ’ls sort. But ’e ’ad

you a,fair treat, Billy.”

“Mebbe, an' mebbe not. *Ennyhow,
two bob won’t break me, an’ I’m sorry

for the kid. Wot’s ’e done, Mr. Police-

man?” Mr. Judd was nettled, yet un-

willing,to acknowledge he was wholly

wrong.

“Stole a heap of diamonds. Do either

of you know him?”

“Never saw him afore this mornln’."

"Never bin In my ’ouse before.”

“Then come along,” and Philip was

tugged onward, but not before he

found courage to say:

"Thank you once more, Mr. Judd. I

willkeep my word, never fear.”

"What are you thunking him for?”

Said the constable.

"For believing In me,” was the curt

answer.

The policeman tried to extract some

menntng from the words, but failed.

He privately admitted that It was an

extraordinary affair. How came a

boy who spoke like a gentleman and

was dressed like a street arab to be

wandering about London with a pock-
etful of diamonds and admitted to

the private office of the ehlGf diamond

merchant In Ilatton Garden? He gave

it up, but silently thanked the stars

which connected him with an Impor-
tant case.

At last Philip's Via Dolorosa ended

In the Bridewell police station. He

was paraded before the Inspector In

charge, a functionary who would not

have exhibited any surprise had the

German emperor been brought before

him charged with shoplifting.
He opened a huge ledger, tried If his

pen would make a hair stroke on a

piece of paper and said laconically:
,"Name 7”

No nuswer from the prisoner, follow-

ed by emphatic demands from Inspect-
or and constable, the former volunteer-

ing the Information that to refuse your

name and address was in Itself an of-

fense against the law.

Philip’s sangfroid was coming to his

aid. The horror of his passage through
the gaping mob had cauterized all oth-
er sentiments, and he now saw that If

he would preserve his Incognito he

must adopt a ruse.

“Philip Morland,” he said doggedly
when the Inspector asked him his

name for the last time before record-

ing a definite refusal.

“Philip Morland!” It sounded curi-

ously familiar in his ears. His mother

was a Miss Morland prior to her mar-

riage, but he had not noticed the odd

coincidence that he should have been
christened after the “Sir Philip” of the

packet of letters so fortunately left be-

hind that morning.
"Address?”

"Park lane.”

The inspector began to write before
Che absurdity of the reply dawned on

him. He stopped.
“Is your mother a caretaker there or

your father employed In a mews?”

"My father and mother are dead.”

"Then will you kindly Inform us

what number in Park lane you live

•tr

“I have not determined that as yet.
I intend to buy a house there.”

Some constables lounging about the

office laughed, and the inspector, in-

censed out of his routine habits, shout-

ed angrily:

“This is no place for Joking, Doy.

Answer me properly or it wDI be worse

for you.”

“I have answered you quite properly.

The constable who brought me here

has lu his possession diamonds worth

many tbousauds of pounds belonging

to I own a hundred times as

many. Surely I can buy a house In

Park lane If I like.”

The -inspector was staggered by this

well bred Insolence. He was search-

ing for some crushing legal threat that

would frighten the boy Into a state of

due humility when Mr. Isaacsteln en-

tered.

The Ilatton Gurden magnate again

related the circumstances attending

Philip's arrest, and the Inspects

promptly asked: - »

"What charge shall I enter? You

gave him Into custody. Do you think

he has stolen the diamonds?”

Isaacsteln had been thinking hard

during a short cab drive. Ills reply

was unexpectedly frank.

“He could not have stolen what nev-

er existed. There Is no such known

collection of meteoric diamonds in the

world.”

“But there must be, because they are

here.”

By this time the of dirty
white stones was lying open on the

counter, and both merchant and po-

liceman were gazing at them Intently.
There was a nettling logic In the in-

spector’s retort.

“I cannot answer riddles.” said Is-

aacsteln shortly. “I can only state

the facts. If any other man In the

city of London is a higher authority
on diamonds than I, go to him and ask

his opinion.”
“Mr. Isaacsteln is rlj,ht,” interposed

Philip. “No one else owns diamonds

like mine. No one else can obtain

them. .-J have robbed no man. Give

me my tHamonds go.^
The Inspector laughed officially. He

gazed intently at Philip and then

sought illumination from Isaacstein’s

perturbed countenance, but Isaacsteln

was moodily examining the contents of

the paper nnd turning over both the
stones and the scraps of iron with an

air of profound mystification.

“I’lltell you what,” said the in-

spector jubilantly aftec a" slight pause.

“We willcharge him with beiug In un-

lawful possession of certain diamonds,
supposed to have been stolen. He has

given me a false name and a silly ad-

dress. Fark lane, the young imp said

he lived in.”

“A man in your position ought to be
more accurate,” Interposed Iliilip. “I

did not say I lived in Park lane. I told

you I intended to buy a house there.”

Seldom indeed were the minor deities

of the police station bearded In this

fashion, and by a callow youth, but the

inspector was making the copperplate
hair strokes which had gained him pro-

motion, and bis brain had gone back to

Its normal dullness.

“I will just see if we cannot bring
him before a magistrate at once.” he

said, addressing Mr. Isaacsteln. “Can

you make it convenient to attend the

court within an hour, sir? Then we

willget a week’s remand, and we will
soon find out”—

“A week’s remand!” Philip became

white again, and those large eyes of

his began to burn. “What have I

done”—

“Silence! Search him carefully and

take him to the cells.”

The boy turned despairingly to Isnnc-

steln.

“Mr. Isaacsteln,” he said, with a piti-
ful break in his voice, “why do you let

them do this thing? You are a rich
man and well known. Tell them they
are wrong.”

But Isaacsteln was wabbling now In

a renewed state of excitement

"What can I do, boy?” he vociferat-

ed, almost hysterically. "You must

say where you got these stones, and

then perhaps you can clear up every-

thing.”

Philip’s lips met In a thin team.

“Iwill never tell you,” he answered.

And not another word would he utter.

They searched him and found noth-

ing In his pocketa save a key, jt broken

knife, some bits of atrlng neatly coll-

ed and a couple of buttons. He spent
the next hour miserably In a white-

washed cell. He refused some coffee

and bread brought to him at 12 o’clock,
and this was the only sentient break In

a wild Jumble of conflicting thoughts.
The idea came to him that he must be

dreaming—that soon he would awaken

amid the familiar surroundings of
Johnson’s Mews. To convince himself

that this was not so, he reviewed the

history of the preceding twenty-four
hours. At that time yesterday he was

going to Fleet street with a capital of

nlnepence to buy a quire of newspa-

pers. He remembered where he had
sold each of the five copies, where he

bought a penny bun and how he came

to lose his stock and get enffed Into

the bargnln for rescuing a girl from an

overturning carriage.

Then his mind reverted to his fixed

resolve to hang himself and his stolid

preparations for the last act in his

young life’s tragedy. Was that where

the dream started or was the whole

thing a definite reality, needing only a

stout heart and unfaltering purpose to

carry him through triumphantly? Yes.

That was it. “Be strong and brave and

all willbe well with you.” Surely his

mother had looked beyond the grave

when she uttered her parting words.

Perhaps if he lay down and closed his

eyes he would see her. He always hop-

ed to see her In his dreams, but never

was the vision vouchsafed to him.

Poor lad, he did not understand that

his sleep was the sound sleep of health

and Innocence, when dreams If they

come at all are but grotesque distor-

tions of the simple facts of everyday

(existence. Only once had he dimly Im-

agined her presence, and that was at a

moment which his sane, mind now re-

fused to resurrect.

Nevertheless he was tired. Yielding
to the conceit, he stretched himself on

the wooden couch that ran along one

side of his narrow cell.

gome one called to him, not unkindly.

“Now, youngster, Jump up. The van

Is here.”

He was led through gloomy corridors

and placed in a receptacle just large

enough to hold him uncomfortably In a

bnge, lumbering vehicle. He thought

he was the only occupant, which was

true enough, the prisoners’ van having

made a special call for bis benefit.

After a rumbling journey through

unseen streets he emerged Into another

walled in courtyard. He was led

through more corridors and told to

“skip lively” up a winding staircase.

At the top he came out luto a big room,

with a well-like space in front of him,

filled with a huge table, around which

sat several gentlemen, among them

Mr. Isaacsteln, while on an elevated

platform beyond was an elderly man,

who wore eyeglasses and who wrote

something in a book without looking

up when Philip’s name was called out.

A police inspector, whom Philip had

not seen before, made a short state-

ment and was followed by the con-

stable who effected the arrest. His

story was brief and correct, and then

the Inspector stated that Mr. Wilson of

Grant & Sons, Ludgate Circus, would

be called at the next hearing, as he—-

the inspector—^would ask for a remand

to enable Inquiries to be made. Mean-

while Mr. Isaacsteln of Hatton Garden

had made It convenient to attend that

day and would be pleased to give evi-

dence if his worship desired to hear

him.

"Certainly,” said Mr. Abingdon, the

magistrate. “This seems to be a some-

ewhat peculiar case, and I will be glad

if Mr. Isaacsteln can throw any light

upon it.”

But Mr. Isaacsteln could not do any

such thing. He wound up a succinct

account of Philip’s visit and utterances

by declaring that there was no collec-

tion of meteoric diamonds known to

him from wffilch such a remarkable set

of stones could be stolen.

This emphatic statement impressed
the magistrate.

“Let me see them,” he said.

The parcel wras handed up to him,

and he examined Its contents with ob-

vious interest.

“Are you quite sure of their meteor-

ic origin, Mr. Isaacsteln?” he Risked.
“Yes.”

“Can you form any estimate of their

probable value?”

“About £50,000!”
The reply startled the magistrate,

and it sent a thrill through the court.

"Really! So much!” Mr. Abingdon
was almost scared.

“If, after cutting, they turn out as

well as I expect, that is a moderate

estimate of their worth.”

“I take it, from what you say, tbtit
meteoric diamonds are rare?”

> Isaacsteln closed hl» throat with a

premonitory cough and bunched up

Ills shoulders. A slight wabble was

steadied by his stumpy hands on the

rail of the witness box. He was really
the greatest living authority on the

subject, and he knew it

“Itis a common delusion among dia-

mond miners that diamonds fall from

the skies In meteoric showers,” he said.

“There is some sort of foundation for

this mistaken view, as the stones are

found in volcanic pipes or columns

of diamantlferous material, and the

crude Idea is that gigantic meteors fell

and plowed these deep holes, distribut-

ing diamonds in all directions as they
passed. But the so called pipes are

really the vents of extinct

Ignorant people do not realize that the

chemical composition of the earth does
not differ greatly from that of the
bodies which Burround it in space, so

that the same process of manufacture

under high temperature and at great

pressure which creates a diamond in a

meteor has equal powers here. In a

word, what has happened In the outer

universe has also happened at Kimber-

Jgy- I.roA acts as toe solvent during

AS period of creation, a 6 to apehET
Then in the lapee of ages It oxklfacea

by the action of air or water and the

diamonds remain.”

The magistrate nodded.
"There are particles of a mineral

that looks like Iron among these

stones?” he aald.

The question gave Isaacsteln time to

draw a fresh supply of breath. Sure

of his audience now, be proceeded
more slowly.

“That is a certain proof of a meteoric

source- A striking confirmation of the

fact Is supplied by a district In Ari-

zona. Here, on a plain five miles In

diameter, are scattered thousands of

masses of metallic Iron varying In

weight from half a ton to a fraction of

one ounce. An enormous meteoric

shower fell there at some period, and

near the center Is a crater-llke hole

which suggests the impact of some

very large body which burled Itself In

tlie earth. All mineralogists know the

place as the Canyon Diabdlo, or Dev-

il’s gulch, and specimens of Its ore are

In every collection. Ordinary tools

were Bpolled and even emery wheels

worn by some hard ingredient In the

Iron, and analysis has revealed the

presence therein of three distinct forms

of diamond—the ordinary stone, like

those now before you, both transpar-
ent and black graphite and amorphous
carbon—that Is, carbon without crys-
tallization.”

.“I gather that the diamantlferous

material was present in the form of

tiny particles and not In stones at all

approaching these In size?” said Mr.

Abingdon.

“Exactly. I have never either seen

or heard of specimens like those. In

1880 a meteor fell In Russia and con-

tained 1 per cent of diamond in a

slightly metamorphosed state. In 1846

the Ava meteorite fell lu Hungary,

and It held crystalline graphite In the

bright as well as the dark form. But,
again, the distribution was well dif-

fused and of slight commercial value.

Sir William Crookes or any eminent

chemist will bear me out in the as-

sumption that the diamonds now be-

fore your eyes are absolutely match-

less by the product of any recorded

meteoric source.”

Isaacsteln, having delivered his little

lecture, looked and felt Important
The ipagistrate bent forward, with a

pleasant smile.

“I am very much obliged to you for

the highly interesting Information you
have given,” he said. "One mqre

question. The Inevitably corollary of

your evidence is that the boy now In

the dock has either found a meteor or

a meteoric deposit. Can you say if It

Is a matter of recent occurrence?”

“Judging by the appearance of the

accompanying scraps of iron ore, I

should say that they have been quite

recently in a state of flux from heat.

The silicates seem to be almost elimi-

nated.”

The magistrate was unquestionably

puzzled. Queer incidents happen in

police courts daily, and the most un-

expected scientific and technical points
are elucidated in the effort to secure

an accurate comprehension of matters

In dispute. But never during his long

tenancy of the court had he been called

on to deal with a case of this nature.

He smiled in his perplexity.
“We all remember the copybook

maxim, ‘Lot justice be done though
the heavens fall,’”he said, “but here

it is clearly shown that the ideal is not

easily reached.”

Of course every one laughed, and the

reporters plied j>en-and pencil with re-

newed activity. Here was a sensation

with a vengeance—worth all the dis-

play it demanded in the evening pa-

pers. Headlines would whoop through
a quarter of a column, and Philip’s
meteor again run through space.

The boy himself was apparently the

most disinterested person present

While listening to Isaacstein, he again

experienced the odd sensation of aloof-

ness, of lofty domination, amid a com-

monplace and insignificant environ-

ment The man was clever, of course,

but his cleverness was that of the text-

book, a dry record of fact which need-

ed genius to Illuminate the printed
page. And these lawyers, reporters, po-
licemen, with the vacuous background
of loungers, the friends and bottle hold-
ers of thieves and drunkards—the mag-

istrate, even, remote in his dignity and

sense of power—what were they to

him?—of no greater import than the

paving stones of the streets to the pul-
sating life of London as it passed.

The magistrate glanced at Isaacstein

and stroked his chin. Isaacstein gazed
intently at the packet of diamonds and

rubbed his sinuous nose. There was a

deep silence in court, broken only by
the occasional shuffle of feet among the

audience at the back—a shuffle which

stopped instantly when the steely
glance of a policeman darted in that

direction.

At last the magistrate seemed to

make up bis mind to a definite course

of action.

“There is only one person present,”
he said, “who can throw light on this

extraordinary case, and that is the boy
himself.”

He looked at Philip, and all. eyes

quickly turned toward the thin, fagged
figure standing upright against the rail

that shut him off from the well of tho

court The professional people present
noted that the magistrate did not al-

lude to the strange looking youth as

"the prisoner.”
What was going to happen? Was

this destitute urchin going to leave the

court with diamonds in his pocket
worth £50,000? Oddly enough, no one

paid heed to Philip’s boast that he

owned far more than that amount. It

was not he, but his packet of diamonds,'
that evoked wonder. And had not

Isaacstein, the great merchant and ex-

pert, appraised them openly! Was it

possible that those dirty white peb-
bles could be endowed with such poten-
tiality! Fifty thousand pounds! There

were men in the room, and not confin-
ed to the unwashed, whose palates
dried and tongues swelled at the no-

' * fro bk coirrnJtrxni

Then his mind reverted to his fixed re-

solve to hang hi[?]nself.
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in Effeot Fob. 20,1906. .

South Bound.

fctSßSlffiSaaSaEi: .{jSfi
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Big Public Sale.

Th« undersigned, haring decided to quit
farming will sell at Public Auction at his

reaidenoe 1 mile Bast and 1-4 mils South of
Foresman, on the old AntelUf farm, com-

mencing at 10 a. m. on

Wtdßisdaj, January 22,1908,
13 HBAD OF HORSES AND |MULBS—Con-

si sting of 1 Sorrel

Mare, In aged
seven wt, 1400; 1

.
Black Horse, seven

W years old, wt. 1400; 1

y. Gray Horse, cine

years old, wt. 1250; 1

Gray Mare, ten years

old. In foal, wt. 1300; 1 Brows Mare, twelve

year# old, in foal, wt. 1400; t Black Mare,
seventeen yeers old, In foal, wt. 1200; 1 Sorrel

Mare, ten years old, In foal, wt. 1M0; 1 Span
of Mules, eleven years old, wt. 2060; 1 Blaek

Mare oomtng three years old; t Bay Mare

coming two-year-old; 1 Paring Colt, coming
two-year-old; 1 Horse Colt, four months old.

21 HEAD OF HOGS-

Consisting of Six

Brood Sows;

blood Poland China

Boar; 14 Shoats, wt. about 60 pounds each.

8 HBAD OF CATTLB—Consisting of 1 Cow

with Calf by side; 1 Cow fresh by day of sale;
1 Cow now giving milk;2 Cowl fresh In April,
3 Yearlings, one steer, two heifers.

IMPLEMENTS, WAGONS, Etc-Conslsttng

of 1 McCormick Binder; ; 1 Four-section

Flexible Harrow; nearly new; 1 Cutaway

Disc, nearly new; 1 Gang Plow; 2 Hiding
Cultivators; 1 Budgate Seeder; 1 Corn

Planter, with 80 rods of Wire; 2 Farm Wag-

ons, one with two sets of wheels, both wide

and narrow tire, one a narrow tire; 1 Hay
Rack; 3 Sets of Work Harness, one a brass

mounted harness good as new; and numer-

ous other articles.

Tetms—A credit of 12 months willbe giveu
on sums over $5 with the usual conditions.

5 per cent offfor cash where entitled tocredit.

ED ANTCLIFF.
Fred Phillips. Auctioneer.

J. F. Hameton, Clerk.

Hot LUneh on Grounds,

Big Public Sale.

The undersigned having rented his farm

and intending to quit farming, will offer at

Public Auction at his residence 5 miles North

and 2 miles East of Rensselaer, commencing
at 10 a. m., on

Wednesday, Jan. 22,f 1908,
7 HEAD OF HORSES ANDMULES-Con-

sisting of 1 Bay Mare ten years old wt. 1200:
1 Bay Gelding _

four years old, wt

Brown •

Mare

old. wt. 120tt with v .

foal; 2 Roadster w

hred Colts, one W
and two years

old; 1 Span of ME .W
Mules eight and

nine years old,
wt. 2200.

8 HEAD OF CATTLE—Consisting of 5

head of good MilchCows, fresh in March; 2

MilchCows, good milkers, tresh in April; 1

Yearling Heifer.

9 HBAD OF HOGS—Consisting of 3 Poland

China Brood Sows, safe in pig, 1 O. I, C.
Brood Sow, safe' in pig, 5 Shoats wt, from XOO

to 120 pounds each.

IMPLEMENTS WAGONS AND BUG-

GlES—Consisting of 1 Deering Mower, 1 new

Wagon, broad tire, run one season, 1 Truck
Wagon, 1 1 new John Deere

John Deere Walking Plows, (8 Cultivators,
two Riding Averya, 1 8 section Steel Harrow,
118-ft. Flexible Harrow, 1 Budlong Disk, 1

hand Corn Shelter, 3 sets Work Harness, 1

set Single Harness,4 tons good Timothy Hay,
1 U. S, Cream Separator, good as new, some

Household Furniture and numerous other

articles.

Terms—A credit of 12 months willbe given
on sums of 85 and over withusual conditions,
7 per cent off for cash where entitled tocredit.

SCHREINER & SON.

A. T, Harmon, Auctioneer.
C. G. Spitler, Clerk.

Newt. Pamphrey, Hot Lunch.

BLACK LANGShANS EXCLUSIVELY

Raised 1,700 birds from, 135
hens; sold 4,000 eggs sinoe April,
1907. Have stock and eggs to
sell at all times. Write me for
circulars and prices. I have the
finest bunch of birds in the conn-

try. Wm. Hershman,
R-R-l. Medaryville, Ind

LAND BARGAINS

480 acres, mostly smooth black

prairie land in meadow or pasture;
has large ditob, on main road, near

good markets, fenced bnt no build-

ings. Fine for cultivation or pas-
ture. Will divide to snit and sell
on easy terms at the low price of
S3O per acre. G. F. Meyers,

Rensselaer, Ind.
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| Millions to Loan ! 1
! W* are prepared to take eare 2

j of all the Farm Lean buolneaa in ?

* this and adjoining counties at f
\ Lowest Ratks and Best Tirms, J
J regardless of the “financial j
J stringency.” Ifyou ItavaTa loan *

* coming due or desire a naw loan J
( It will!not bo neeossery to pay J„
{ the exeoaslve rates demanded f

J by our competitors. \

I
FIVE PER CENT.

mimimou - Prompt service |

Irwin &Irwin I
Odd Fellow* Bldff., Rensselaer, Ind. S I

Tfliaip nwTiii’ami.
Jordan Township.'

The undersigned, trustee of Jordan town-
ship, attends to official bnslness at his rest
dence on the first Saturday of each month;
also at the Shide schoolhouse on the eaat
side, on the third Saturday of each month
between the hours of 9 a. m.. and 8 p. m. Per-
sons having business with me will please
govern themselves accordingly. Poatoffice
address, Goodland. Ind. R-F-U

CHAS. E. SAGE, Trnstee.

Newton Townahlp,
The undersigned, trnstee of Newton town-

ship, attends to official business at his resi-
dence on Thursday of each week. Persons
haviDg business with me will please govern
themselves accordingly. Postoffice address
Rensselaer, Indiana. Phone 26-A Mt. Ayr
Exchange.

W. B. YEOMAN. Trustee.

Union Township.
The undersigned, trustee of Union town-

ship. attends to official business at his res-

idence on Friday of each week. Persons
having business with me will please govern
themselves accordingly. Postoffice address.
Rensselaer, Indiana, R. F. D. 2.

HARVEY DAVISSON. Trustee.

air, towmsup up comtt MKCiaar.
CETY OFFICERS.

Mayor...— J. H.S. Ellis
Marshal W. S. Parks
Clerk Charles Morlan
Treasurer. Moses Leopold
Attorney...

-
Geo. A. Williams

Civil Engineer -H. L. Gamble
Fire Chief J. J. Montgomery
FireWarden C. B, Steward

COUNCILMXN.

Ist ward _H. L. Brown
2d ward. ..

— J. F. Irwin
Sd ward Eli Gerber
At Large C. G. Spitler. Jay W. WiUlams

COUNTY OFFICERS.
Clerk Charles C, Warner
Sheriff John O'Connor
Auditor J, N.Leatherman
Treasurer J. D. Allman
Recorder....... J. W. Tilton
Surveyor...... ...........

. .... ...... Myrt B. Price
Coroner...— Jeunlng* Wright
Supt. Public Schools Ernest K 7 Lamson
County Assessor. John Q. Lewis

oomassiossßS.
UtDlstrict

, John Pette*
2nd District .Frederick Warm ire
3rd District Charles T. Denham

Commissioners' court—First Monday of
•Milmonth.

COUNTY BOARD OF EDUCATION.
TBUSTSHS. TOWNSHIPS.

Washington Cook Hanging Grove
M. W. Coppess GlUam
Grant Davisson.— Barkley
Charles F. Stackhouse .Marion
Charles B. Sage Jordan
W. B. Yeoman .....Newton
George L. Parks Miiroy
Fred Karch -Walker
Henry Feldman .Keener
Charles Staibauqi Kankakee
Robert A.Mannan ! ..Wheatfleld
Anson A. Fell Carpenter
Harvey Davisson .Union
Ernest Lamson Co. Supt .....Rensselaer
B. C. English -.Rensselaer'
James H. Green. Remington
Geo. O. Stembel. -Wheat! eld
Truant Officer W. S. Parks, Rensselaer

JUDICIAL.

Circuit Judge ....Charles W. Hanley
Prosecuting Attorney R. O. Graves

Terms of Court.—Second Monday in Febru-
ary. April. September and November.
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REVIVO

produces fine results Us 30 days. It acts

powerfully andquickly. Cures when others fail.

Young men can regain their lost manhood, and

rid men may recover their youthful vigor by
using REVI VO. It quickly and quietly re-
moves Nervousness, Lost Vitality, Sexual
Weakness snob as Lost Power, Palling Memory,
Wasting Diseases, and effects of self-abuse or
excess and indiscretion, which unfits one for
study, business or marriage. It not only eurea
by starting at the seat of disease, but is a great
nerve tonic and blood builder, bringing
back the pinkglow to pule cheeks and re-
storing the fire of youth. It wards off ap-
proaching disease. Insist on having HE VIVO,
no other. It can be carried in vest pocket. By
mail. SI.OO per package, or six for $5.00. We
give free advice and counsel to all who wish it,
with guarantee. Circulars free. Address

ROYAL MEDICINE CO.. Marine Bldg.. Chicago. lIL

For sale lu Rensselaer by J. A. La rah ,
druggist, L
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