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CHAPTER XVIII.
w 'tNDER the maniac fury that

| I blazed from Thompson’s eyes

| J Wainwright shrank back in

panic dread. , t
“He’s—he’s mad!” cried the financier.

“Don't let him at me!”

For Thompson seemed about to hurl

himself on his foe.

“Go easy, son,” adjured Phelan, lay-

ing a restraining hand on the secre-

tary’s shoulder.

The latter, recalled to himself by the

pressure, relaxed bls tense, menacing

attitude and, with hysterical revulsion

of feeling, sank Into a chair, burying

his face in bis arms on the table before

him.
"Nine horrible years!” he sobbed bro-

kenly. "Nine awful years of slavery,
of debasement! Watching, bating,
longing to crush him, and, oh, the time

has come, thank God! Thank God!”

“You're all in, lad!” muttered Phe-

lan, passing an arm about the shaking
youth and lifting him to his feet

“Come with me. I’llsend out and get

you a bracer.”

Thompson, exhausted by bls emo-

tions, obeyed mechanically, but at the

farther door paused for a moment and

•gain fixed his wild, bloodshot eyes on

Wainwright’s haggard face.

“Remember,” be threatened, bis

voice dead and expressionless, “when

you get out of jail I’ll be waiting for

you. And as sure as God’s justice lives

I’llkill you as I’d kill a dog! Nine

years waiting and—l’ll murder you as

you murdered my”—
Phelan bad forced him over the

threshold, and the slamming of the

door behind the two seemed to break

the strange spell that bad fallen on all.

Wainwright straightened himself,

glanced fearfully about, tried to re-

gain his shaken composure and opened
his mouth to speak. But the hurried

entrance of Williams prevented him.

"Mr. Horrlgan,” gasped the excited

newcomer, “I’ve been looking every-

where for you!”
"What’s wrong now?” snapped the

boss. “Has”—

“The Borough bill’s come up at last,

¦nd”—

“The gallery crowd’s rough housing
the place? Then"—

"No, they’re quiet as death; too quiet,
?nd they have long ropes, and they’re

•triaging them over the”—

“Call In the police, then!” ordered

Horrlgan. “Now’s the time for them.”

"I don’t dare,” protested Williams.

"Those men In the gallery are desper-
ate. They're dangerous. If”—

“The police?” Interrupted Bennett

¦harply. “What are you talking
about?”

“My orders!” returned Horrlgan. “I

¦ent for them. Tell them to”—

M “Don’t do it!”commanded Bennett in

anger.
“Do as I say, Williams!” counter-

manded Horrlgan. “Have them In

and”—

"Phelan," interposed Bennett as the

aiderman. having left Thompson In oth-

er hands, came into the room, “go to

the sergeant in charge of the police
Mr. Horrlgan sent for. Tell him I say

he must keep his men wheve they are

and take no orders except from me

Understand?”

- “I sure do!” grinned Phelan, with a

delighted grin at the wrathful Horri-

gan. “An' I'll see they”—
* “You need not trouble!” croaked

Wainwright, his throat dry and con-

stricted with fear. “The bill is with-

drawn !”

“That goes!” corroborated Horrlgan.

"Do you hear that. Williams? Mr.

Wainwright withdraws the Borough
bill. Attend to it in a rush, man. Never

mind about the police.”

“Weil, Friend Horrlgan,” blandly ob-

served Phelan as Williams hastened

out, “I told you I'd cross two sticks of

dynamite under you some day. Like-

wise 1 done it.”

“What had you to”—

“To do with smashin’ you? Only that

I put his honor on to the bill in the

¦first place an’ then sicked him on to

Soberts an’ discovered Thompson an’

turned him over to Mr. Bennett That's

about all. But 1 guess It’s enough to

make your p'litlcal career feel like it

bad a long line of carriages drivln’slow

behind it Chesty Dick, my old chum!”

Horrlgan had turned his back on bis

victorious tormentor and was facing
the mayor.

“Bennett” said he, “you forget I’ve

¦till got that report about your father,
and”—

"Tomorrow's papers will publish It”

supplemented Alwyn.

“No, thgy won’t,” contradicted Hor-

rlgan. "That would be bad politics

The report will hold over till”—

"You’re mistaken.” Interrupted Ben-

nett calmly. "I've sent a copy of that

report today to every paper In the city
and have accompanied it with a state-

ment that I shall make good to the

city treasury every penny overcharged
in the library and aqueduct contracts.

So”—

Horrlgan was ataring at him open

mouthed.

“Bennett” he muttered in genuine
wonderment. "1 don’t know whether

you’re the craziest fool or the cleverest

politician In the state.”

“Your honor.” humbly pleaded Wain-

wright. who for several minutes had

been trying In vain to draw Bennett

aside for a private word. "I am an old

man Is there no way of—of showing

me mercy In my”-
“Yes.” retorted Alwyn "You shall

receive exactly the same mercy you

have always shown to your own tinan-

•ial enemies— no more. no le«s”

“Oh. cut out the hf'ie. VVnfn-

wri r'itencored Ilorrignn in high con

tempt ns lie linked Ids arm In the

broket) financier's and hauled him

roughly from the room “What's hap-

pened to your nerve? Vou're almost

ns bad as Gibbs You're ’PI rich, and

as long as you've got pie: of cash no

law In America n ed eve bother von

There’s lots of talk about indictments,

and arrests, and invest ga’ions. and

prosecutions, and all that sort of rot

But I don’t see any millionaires going

to jail. Come on across to my law-

yer's.”
The boss and financier departed with-

out a backward look, leaving Phelan

and Bennett alone on the late scene of

battle.

“Say, your honor.” observed the ai-

derman slyly, “there’s one very impor-

tant engagement you’ve clean forgot.

Sit right where you are a minute, an’

I’llsend the party tn here and see that

nobody butts in on you till you want

’em to. Oh. but we didn’t do a thing

to Horrlgan! He*fl have to watch

which way his toes point to see wheth-

er he’s goln’ or cornin'!”

The alderman sped on his mission,

leaving Alwyn seated alone, dejected,

miserable, in the deserted committee

room.

Now that the crisis was past his

heart was strangely heavy. He had

won. But at what cost? At the loss of

all he held dear.

Alwyn Bennett knew, too, that the

real fight was but just begun—a fight
that had waged since the world began
and must last to judgment day—the

hopeless, uphill battle of decency

against evil, of honesty against graft
Horrlgan’s sneering words, “I don’t

see any millionaires going to jail,”

stuck disagreeably in the young may-

or’s memory. Their brutal, bald truth

jarred on his be-

lief in the Inevi-

table triumph of

good. After all.

was the dreary,
self sacrificing

battle against an

unconquerable
foe worth while?

Could the great

god graft ever

be checked In

his mastery of

the earth ? If—

A rustle of

skirts startled

Alwyn from his

dark thoughts.

“Dallas!” he

cried, unbeliev-

ing, as he sprang
to his feet half

dazzled at the

' wondrous light
that transformed her face.

Slowly she came toward him. her

glorious dark' eyes on his, her white

hands outstretched in irresistible ap-

peal. At last she spoke,
“I love you!” she said.

THE END.

”Ilove you!" she said.

The Blizzard of 1888.

“I was living in O'Neill. Neb., at the

time of the great blizzard in 1888,”

said a Nebraskan, “and had just left

the office to go home for dinner when

the blizzard struck. I started to cross

the street to a drug store, but when I

reached the other side I found myself

halfway down the block from my des-

tination. The fine wind driven snow-

flakes filled the air so that 1 couldn't

see my hand l>efore me. I finally work

ed my way back to the drug store,

where a number of other men had
taken refuge from the storm. School

had Just been dismissed for the noon

recess, and we knew that nearly 300

children were out in the storm. Se-

curing long ropes, the crowd started

out to rescue them. We found them

huddled In doorways and by the sides

of buildings. The children caught hold

of the ropes and were led to shelter by

their rescuers, whose sense of direc-

tion gradually returned to them. Every
One of the 300 school children in the
town was got home in safety. But

seven schoolteachers were frozen to

death in the country during the bliz-

zard and thousands of cattle died. The

thermometer fell from about the freez-

ing point at noon to 20 degrees below
zero that night. It was the worst bliz-

zard I ever saw. and I never want to

experience another like It?” —Dee

Moines Register and Leader.

Compensation For Poachers.

A gamekeeper on a northern estate

tells an amusing story of the latest

thing Id the compensation line. When
he was escorting the gentlemen round

the coverts one day the party were

alarmed to bear a loud cry just after

shots had been fired. Running to the

spot, a thick bush growth, the keeper
found a man lying groaning on the

ground.
"Some of them gents *ave shot me In

the leg.” groaned the man.

Examination proved that the sufferer

had indeed received a bird shot pellet
in his left calf. It was a trivial In-

jury, but was handsomely compensat-
ed for by the gentlemen in the party,
who presented the victim with quite a

good sum in gold.
That same evening the gamekeeper

came upon two men in a quiet lane em

gaged tn a hot dispute about the shar-

ing of some money. One of the men

had a shotgun, and, tapping it signifi-

cantly. be .said threateningly: "’Alf

shares, or I’ll go straight to the p'lice
ana split on us both. I’ll give the

game away. I’lltell ’em ’ow 1 put that

pill In yer leg to knock money out o’

the shooters.”

Then the gamekeeper disclosed him-

self, and the two conspirators decamp-
ed.—London Opinion.

FOR THE CHILDREN

Air Pressure.

The weight of the earth’s atmos-

phere, or, in other words, the pressure
exerted upon the earth by the atmos-

phere, is about the same as would be

exerted by a flood of water thirty-
three feet in height over the globe. At

the sea level the pressure of the atmos-

phere is about fifteen pounds to the

square inch. A man of ordinary size

thus bears all the time a pressure of

about 80,000 pounds, but he does not

feel It because the pressure is exerted

In every direction—above, below and

around him—and because his body is

filled with air and other fluids that

press outward, thus maintaining a

state of equilibrium.
The barometric pressure decreases as

we ascend at the rate of about one

Inch for every 1,000 feet of elevation.

At a height of«16,000 feet the rate of

decrease is about one inch for every

1,500 feet of elevation, and the propor-

tion of decrease becomes greater at

greater heights. At a height of 18,000
feet the pressure is about one-half of

what it is at the sea level—that is to

¦ay, the air at that elevation is only
one-half as heavy as it is at the sea

level.

Fast Runners.

A running game played by any odd

number of persons. All but one are

arranged In a column by pairs, all fac-

ing the same way. The odd player

stands at the head of the line, alone.

At a signal from him the two at the

foot divide and run on the outside of

the lines past the head, after which

they take any direction, the object

being to get back to their places and

join hands before the one at the head

can catch either of them. If either is

caught, that one must take the place at

the head of the column, and the previ-
ous head becomes the partner of the

one who has escaped, standing togeth

er next the head of the line.

If the running couple join hands be

fore either is caught they take their

places next, the head, and the unsuc-

cessful catcher is again at the head.

At the signal the couple now at the

foot begin to run in like manner, and

so on till the players are tired. Nei-

ther of the runners can be touched til!

he has passed the head of the column.

A Curious Clock.

Grollier de Serviere was fond of de-

signing strange timekeepers, but per-

haps his strangest was “the mantel-

piece and the mouse.” On a narrow

ledge projecting from the front of the

mantel and extending its whole length
he placed a mechanical mouse with a

metal nose. On the ledge the hours of

the day were marked, and Just behind

It, concealed by the stone and wood-

work of the mantel itself, was a strong

magnet, which was made to travel

slowly along the ledge by clockwork,

keeping time like a clock. The mouse

on the ledge, under the influence of the

magnet, of course, traveled with it.

and If you wanted to know the time

you simply looked at the figures over

which his metal nose happened to be.

Unlike other mice, he was a slow

mover. It took him twelve hours to

go from one end of the mantelpiece to

the other.—Chatterbox.

An Animal That Makes Hay-

Very provident creatures are the lit-

the chief hares, or pikas, of the west

These animals, which seem to be re-

lated to the rabbits on one side and to

the fats and mice on the other, make

their homes chiefly on the mountain

slopes, In holes and fissures among the

rocks and bow lders. They are very in-

dustrious little fellows, and their chief

preparation for winter consists In gath-

ering plants, which they pile into hay-

stacks very much as our own farmers

do.

A Secret Alphabet.
Here Is a way to write a letter so

that nobody can read It except the per-

son to whom you tell the secret.

Begin printing the letters just as you

would ordinarily, but leave some part

of each letter Incomplete. For In-

stance, if you were going to print the

letter II draw the two straight lines,

but leave out the crosspiece. When

you hare finished printing a word turn

over the paper and, bolding it against

the window pane, supply the missing

parts of each letter.

When the paper Iles on the table the

writing looks like a series of meaning-

less scrawls, but as soon as It Is held

against the light the marks on the op-

posite side show through, and the mes-

sage can be easily read.

Not So Easy as it Looks.

Stick a fork or any pointed article

In the wall about four or five feet from

the floor and on the end of it place a

piece of candy. Then tell some person

to place his forefinger by the side of

the candy when he has measured the

height carefully. Tell him to walk

backward about five yards, then shut

one eye and walk forward and try to

knock the candy off the fork with one

blow of the forefinger. The probabili-

ties are that he will make the attempt

a dozen times before he is successful.

When he is successful he may eat the

candy. j

Jack and His Aunt.

Jack’s aunt was teaching him how to

break a wishbone.

“Now. we both take hold, so. and be-

fore we break it we wish for some-

thing we would like to have. Whoever

gets the bigger piece will get the wish.”

“Ready? Pull.”

“Ah. jack, what did you wish for?”

“Why,” said four-year-old Jack, “I

wished I’d get the biggest piece, and I

did.”

Conundrums.

Why is “i” the happiest of all the

vowels? Because It Is In bliss, while

most of the others are in purgatory.

Just Satisfied Herself.

People of all sorts weigh themselves

on the penny in the slot machines

found widely distributed in public

places, but never before had this man,

anyway, seen anybody weigh on one

of them anything but himself or her-

self as this weigher, a woman, did in

a subway station.

She came in carrying in one band a

muff and in the other a box of polished
oak that was narrow and proportion-

ately high and maybe a foot in length.
That the box was heavy was shown

by the fact that the leather handle

had been stretched somewhat by its

weight.
And apparently its present carrier

had found it heavy and was curious

about Its weight, for now she set the

box on the platform of one of those

weighing machines and dropped a pen-

ny in the slot. It weighed ten pounds,

certainly a heavy box to carry. That

was all she wanted to know—didn’t

weigh herself. She just picked the box

up again, this time with a smile, qnd
went aboard the train. New York

Sun.

The Amoeba.

The amoeba (Greek "change”), the

supposed pioneer in the line of living
forms, is a naked mass of living mat-

ter, or protoplasm, flowing out in all

directions in “blunt processes,” and

the endlessly varying form has earned

for the simple animal the popular
name of “amoeba” (Proteus animalcu-

lae). They are all minute, but some are

distinctly visible to the unaided eye.

The jelly-like creature the

surface of stone or plant by the slow

protrusion of its e\er changing proc-

esses and in this way gets around Its

food. It is all stomach, any part of it

taking hold of and digesting the food

.that happens to come in contact with

It On attaining Its maxitnum size the

‘amoeba draws itself out and breaks

.into two daughter amoebas, each of

which contains half of the mother nu-

cleus. This simple organism seems to

lexhibit in small compass the usual an-

imal functions. It feeds, secretes,

grows and reproduces itself.—New

York American.

Genuine “Quaker Parchment”

butter wrappers, blank or printed,
for sale at The Democrat office in

an> quantity desired.

REN
.

B ®BLABR time table.
t In Effect Juno 14, 1008.

.
BOUTH BOUND.

No. s—Louisville Mall (daily) 10-kk>

Mftll
l
2:01p atNo.39—Milk accomm. (daily) 6-40 n m

No. t-Mau”0®,,.•OUN°-.
No.4o—Milk acoomm. (dally) 7-11 ¦ St
No.32—Fast Maj] (daily) S-M. S’
No. 6—Mail and Ex (daliy)" «!m n J?"

Cln. t<> Chi. VwTMaii 6 :
36 o m

» fflMkhs-Kur
Monon, and take passengers for Lowea.Hammond and Chicago.

No. 33 makes direct connection at
Monon for Lafayette.

FRANK J. REED, G. P. A.

CHAS. H. ROCKWELL, Traffic

W. H. BEAM Agent, Rensselaer.

RACK AND TYPE-CASES FOR

SALE. c.

The Democrat has disposed of

almost all the printing material

advertised for sale some months

ago, but still has one good double-

rack, holding 20 full size cases

and two pairs on top, also about

a dozen Italic Jqj> Cases,, almost

as good as new. Price for rack

$2; cases 50 cents each, f. o. b.

Rensselaer.

Neuralgia
Pains

Are the result of an

abnormal condition of

the more prominent nerve

branches, caused by con-

gestion, irritation, or dis-

ease. If you want to re-

lieve the pain tryDr. Miles

Anti-Pain Pills. They
often relieve when every-
thing else • fails. They
leave no disagreeable
after-effects. Just a

pleasurable sense of re-

lief. Try them.
“1 have neuralgia headache right

ever my eyes, and I am really afraid

that my eyes will burst. I also have
neuralgia pain around my heart. I
have been takir g Dr. Miles* Anti-
Pain Fills recent 1 y and find they re-
lieve these troubles quickly. I seldom
find it necessary to take more than
two tablets for '•omplete relief.”

MRS. KAT IERINE BARTON
1117 VaU y St. Carthage, Mo.

"I have awful spells of neuralgia
and have doctored a great deal with-
out getting much benefit. For the
last two years I have been taking
Dr. Miles' Anti-Pain Pills and they
always relieve me. I have been so
bad with neuralgia that I sometimes

thought I would go < razy. Sometimes
it is necessary to take two of them,
but never more and they are sure to
relieve me.” MRS. FERRIER.

2434 Lynn St., Lincoln, Neb.
Your druggist sells Dr. Mllee* Anti-

Pain Pills, and we authorize him to
return the price of first package (only)
W it falle to benefit vou.

Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind

-

jMillions to Loan![
2 We are prepared to take care )

J of all the Farm Loan business In J
d this and adjoining counties at 7

p Lowest Rates and Best Terms, (

E regardless of the “financial strln- t

F gency.” If you have a loan com- j
5 Ing due or desire a new loan it wIM )

S not be necessary to pay the ex- t

J cesslve rates demanded by our f

£ competitors. )

FIVE PER CENT.

|MI coMssMn ¦ Prowl Mice;

I Irwin &Irwin s
E Odd Fellows Bldg. Rensselaer,

p

Mfflhfras I
¦?We have a supply of mon- ?

¦> ey to loan on farms at ?

Five Per Cent |
?? and a reasonable commis- |

sion, and shall be glad to i

; answer inquiries by mail I

lor by ’phone : : : : t

Mrtiifi
I North Side Public Square I

COUNTY BOARD OF EDUCATION.

wISSKi 0.1.

Grand' IMvESoa.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.’.'.'.'.'igriftg
Charles F. StackhouseMsriZw
Charles E. Sage
W. B. Yeoman.

George L. Parks Milroy
Fred KerchWalker
KS. Vuu~uV.“"”:-.""iuSsS
SSS? Z
Harvey Davisson..Unloa
frn

c
st

James H. Green. .Remington
G«o- O. StembelWheatfield
Truant Officer..C. M. Sands. Rensselaer

,

JUDICIAL.
Circuit Judge Charles W. Hanley
Prosecuting Attorneyß. O. Graves

Tei n,s of Court.—Second Monday In
February. April, September and Novem-
ber. Four week terms.

CITY OFFICERS.

Marshal..W. S. Parks
Cl®l*Charles Morlan
Treasurer Moses Leopold

Geo. A
- wnuaSs

Civil Engineer.H. L. Gamble
Fire Chief.....J. J.
Fire Warden...j. J. Montgomery

Councilmen.
H. L. Brown

j. p. Irwin
3rd wardEii Gerber
At large..C. G. Spitler, Jay W. William-

COUNTY OFFICERS.
Clerk-. Charles C. Warner

? j..
''...John O’Connor

Auditorj. n. Leatherman
Treasurer,j. j>, Allman
Recorder.j. w. Tilton
Surveyor....livrt B. Price
Coroner Jennings Wright
Supt. Public Schools.. Ernest R. Lamson
County Amessor...John Q. Lewis
Health OfficerM. D. Gwin

Commission ere.

Ist District John Pettet
2nd District Frederick Waymire
3rd District Charles T. Denham

Commissioners* court—First Mondav
t ot each month.

Jordan Township.
The undersigned, trustee of Jordan

township, attends to official business at
bls residence on the first Saturday ot
each month; also at the Shide school-
house on the east side, on the third
Saturday of each month between the
hours of 9 a. m. and 8 p. m. Persona
having business with me will please
govern themselves accordingly. Poet-
office address. Goodland, Ind. R. F. D.

CHAS. E. SAGE, Trustee.

Newton Township.
The undersigned, trustee of Newton

township, attends to official business at
his residence on Thursday of each week.
Persons having business with me Wil
please govern themselves accordingly.
Postoffice address Rensselaer, Indiana.
Phone 28-A Mt. Ayr Exchange.

W. B. YEOMAN, Trustee.

Union Township.
The undersigned, trustee of Union

township, attends to official business at
his residence on Friday of each week.
Persons having business with me will

Please govern themselves accordingly,
os toffice address. Rensselaer, Indiana.

R. F. D. 2.
HARVEY DAVISSON. Trustee.

W.W.Msir.CX D.P.Msrshr.Ait’y P.LGms.C£

Aetna Engineering Bnrean
CivilEngineers

surveys,EstiiiMtes,ValutioßS,Beports,Ete.
Particular attention given to street pave-

ments, sewerage and water supply sys-
tems. Surveys for steam ana electric

railways. Special Assessment Experts.
Suite 700, 125 Ln Salla St.

Tel. Mala 2>58 CHICAGO

PAfeKER’i
tIAIR BALSAM

xvomotes • luxuriant growtiL
Never Falla to Beatora Gray

Cure, «°p
Sk, aad SLOP at Dnigkai

I
Kneaded Everywhere I

Because I
its good tsmfilgiii ffilKWi I
you need it. |
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