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ome, sir, Qoa t you vims, it nne your-
self?"

"Fine," said Daintree, "Is a word
which the critic does not employ un-

advisedly. Your fine poem is not spas-
modic. It takes a meter and sticks to
it as I do, for example, and as Byron
did. You don't catch me or Byroa
writing poems with no two stanzas
alike in form No, Thomas, the verdict
is not 'fine, but that the lines have a
certain merit I don't deny."

"Who wrote them?" asked Tom after
a pause.

"His name is Tennyson," replied the
poet. "You have never heard it be-

fore, I dare say, and I shouldn't be sur-
prised if vou were never to hear it

READ AND YOU WILL LEARN
That the leading medicaL writers and
teachers of ail the several schools of
practice endorse and recommend, in tha
strongest terms possible, each and every
inarredient entering Into th composition
of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
for the cure of weak stomach, dyspepsia,catarrh of stomach, "liver complaint,'
torpid liver, or biliousness, chronic bowel
aUections, and all catarrhal diseases of
whatever region, name or nature. It is

; a specific remedy tor all Mich chronic
or long standing cases of catarrhal affec-
tions and their resultants, as bronchial,
throat and lung dieasesexcept consump-
tion) accompanied with severe coughs. It
Is not so good for acute cold and coughs,
bnt for linarerine. or chronic cases it is
especially ethcacious in producing per-
fect curei. It contains Black Cherry bark,
Golden Seal root. RUx-Hiroo- t, Stone root.
Mandrake root and Queen's root all of
which are highly praised as remedies for
all the-- above mentioned anctions by such
eminent medical writers and teachers as
Prof. Bartholow, of JetTerson Med. Ool-les- e;

Prof. Hare, of the I'niv. of Pa.;
Prof. Finlev Ellingwood. M. P., of Ben-
nett Med. College, Chicasro; Prof. John
King, M. D.. late of Cincinnati : Prof.
John M. ScudJer. M. D.. late of Cincin-
nati : Prof. Edwin M. Hale. M. D., of
Hahnemann Med. College, Chicago, awd
scores of others equally eminent in their
several schools of practice.

The. "Golden Medical Discovery" is tb
only medicine put up for sale through
druggists for like purposes, that has any
such projcsional endorsement worths
more than any number of ordinary testi-
monials. Open publicity of its formula
cm the bottle wrapper is the best possible
guaranty of its merits. A glance at this
published formula will show that "Golden
Medical Discovery" contains no roison-ou- s

or harmful agents and no alcohol
chemically pure, triple-refine- d glycerin
bein? used instead. Glycerine Is entirely
unobjectionable and besides is a most
useful ingredient in the cure of all stom-
ach as well as bronchial, throat and lung
affections. There is the, highest medical
authority for its use in ail such caes.
The " Discovery " Is a concentrated glyc-
eric extract of native, medicinal roots
and is safe and reliable.

A booklet of extracts from eminent,
medical authorities, endorsing Its ingre-
dients matied free on reanest. Address
Dr. li. V. Pierce. I$utTaloN, Y.

A Locomotive
Engineer's Yarn

lOrizinaLJ
"Speaking of railroad men's over-

work," said the veteran locomotive en-

gineer, "we were a good deal more
overworked thirty years ago than you
are now. The nearest I ever came to
being killed was when I was a young-
ster just starting In as an engineer
from running one night into a locomo-
tive standing dead on the main track.
The engineer and fireman of the en-

gine we butted were so dead tired that
they had gone to sleep there right
where they were sure to obstruct the
passage of trains.

"But I had an experience once to
beat that," he continued after biting
off a chew. "It was when I was run-
ning the night express cn the R., D.
and N. Usually I had all the rest I
needed, but at the time of the accident
at Tomkinsville everything was disar-
ranged, and my sleep was cut consid-
erably short. It was two days after
the accident that my old friend Bob
Williams told me he was ordered to
the other end of the line to take the
train that I met in the middle of the
night. He was to run it regularly
thereafter and was going down with
me. He started in the cab with me,
but at the first stop we made in about
an hour he said he would go back into
the baggage car, rig himself up some
sort of a bunk and go to sleep. 1 told
Frank Curtis, my stoker, that I wish
ed Bob would offer to spell me at the
throttle for awhile, as I was mighty
sleepy. Frank said he wished some-
body would spell him, for he was both
sleepy and tired.

"We made a midnight stop at B., and
just as we were pulling out who should
climb into the cab but Williams. With
out a word he took the throttle out of
my hand, and I understood that he
proposed to take my place for awhile.
The stoker was sitting on the cab seat
pulling the bell, and, ordering him off,
I took his place, while he went back
into the tender and threw himself on
the coal. I kept on pulling the bell,
trying to keep awake, but it was no
use. I went to sleep, though I thought
I was awake, for I heard the bell and
was conscious of ringing it. I suppose
I was both asleep and awake, like sol-

diers are sometimes in battle when
they've been marching and fighting for
a long while without rest. There must
have been some wakefulness In me or
I couldn't have kept my narrow seat,
for we were rattling along at express
speed, and the road wasn't straight ei-

ther.
"now long I was In this condition I

don't know, but a big lurch woke me
up, and there on a semaphore ahead
was 'the red.' Starting up, I looked
over where Williams had been, and
what do you suppose he wasn't there,
nor any one else. The engine was tear-
ing along like mad at its own sweet
will through stations, over crossings
and bridges, past sidetracked trains,
and there was 'the red' staring us in
the face. I jumped for the throttle and
slowed down, then whistled down the
brakes, for you must know that was
before the day of the air brake. I
glanced around for Frank and saw
him laid out on the coal heap sound
asleep." I yelled at him and woke him
up.

"Well, speak of a man's marrow
freezing with horror. My whole body
was frozen with horror. My teeth chat-
tered, and I shivered all over. We
were approaching N., and I knew that
since I had given up my place to Bob
we had run eighteen miles. How much
of that time we had been without an
engineer I didn't know, but I found
out that if I hadn't been wakened up
by the lurch just in time to catch sight
of 'the red' we would have been tel-

escoped into a 'passenger' standing on
the track at the next station ahead.

"But Bob Williams what could
have happened to him? Something, or
course, or he wouldn't have left his
post. I could think of nothing unless
he had become unconscious, fallen lo
the floor and rolled at a lurch out of
the cab. As soon as I got the train to
a stop I told Frank to go back to find
out if any one had seen or heard of
him. Frank came back, with blank
astonishment written all over his face,
and reported that Williams was cud-
dled up on a pile of trunks in the bag-
gage car sound asleep.

"I was obliged to wait till signaled
to go on and, leaving the cab, went
back to the baggage car. Sure enough,
there was Williams sleeping as peace
fully as a newborn babe.

"The first idea that came Into my
head was that I had dreamed he had
rome back and spelled me, but I knew
that if I had fallen asleep without
some one to take my place I would
have done so at my post. Besides,
there was Frank. He wouldn't Lave
gone to sleep and dreamed the same
dream as I. I was all balled up In a
puzzle. I lost no time In waking Wil
liams.

'Have you been running my en
gine?' I asked.

Tour engine? No. How could I?'
'Either you or your ghost came to

me and took the throttle out of my
hand.

"He sat up, looking at me in a sort
f dazed condition for awhile, then

suddenly turned pale.
'What's the matter?' I asked.
I wonder if I've been up to my old

tricks.' he said, catching his breath.
What old tricks?'
'Why, didn't you know I was a

sleepwalker?
I went back to my engine and took

the train through, but I couldn't get
my sleep the next day for the horrors
and have hardly got over them when I
tell the story to this day."

RAYMOND GANNON.

ITfilfiG GOJIIPSBES
to Pather 'Williams Indian Tea for
all diseases of the LIVER and KID
NEYS, STOMACH and BOWELS.

It causes a vigorous action of the
LIVER, digesting the food, causing

regular free movement of the
BOWELS, cleanses the KIDNEYS,
mrifies the BLOOD, makes you well
keeps you well. It only costs you 20
cents to try it. Ia Tea or Tablet
form. A. G. Luken &, Co., Richmond,

Centerviile, Ind., Nay 23. Jacob
Smelser is having a front veranda of
the colonial style, made to his resi
dence. John W. Beck is doing the
work.

Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Deardoff have
rented Mrs. S. E. Johnston's property
oc Spruce street and will take posses-
sion early in June.

Mr. and Mrs. Martin Gates of Lew-isbur- g,

O., were the guests for a few
days this week of Mr. and Mrs. Jacob
A. Gates.

Church Services.
Friends Services will be held at

10:20 a. m. and 7:20 p. m. Preaching
by the pastor, the Rev. Aaron Napier.
The sermon in the morning will be ap-

propriate to Memorial day and will be
under the auspices of Frank Beitzell
Post G. A. R.

Methodist Episcopal There will not
be services at 10: CO a. m. on account
of the memorial services at the
Friends church. Services will be held
at 7:00 p. m. Preaching by the pas-

tor, the Rev. W. E. Whitlock.
Christian There will not be ser

vices at the usual hours as the Rev.
L. A. Winn will fill his appointments
in Franklin county. The Y. P. S. C.
E. will meet at 6:30 p. m.

HAGERSTOWN, IND.

Hagerstown, Ind., May 25. Mrs.
Samuel Gephart and Mrs. Don Lamor-ue- x

of Richmond, were guests of Chas.
Horine and wife Wednesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Hall of Spiceland.
SDent Wednesday here with their
daughter, Mrs. Ebert Wycoff and hus
band.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Weaver and son
of Greenfield, spent a part of this week
with Mrs. Weaver's parents, Bennett
Weaver and wife.

Edgar Hamilton, representing Starr
Piano company, made a business trip
to this place Wednesday.

Among those who were at Richmond
Thursday were James Bagford, Theo.
Sells, Hollis Hoover. John R. Thorn
burg, Mrs. Thad.McCown and Miss Iv

Wimmer.
Mrs. Florence Nicholson and chil

dren and Mrs. Rhoda Nicholson spent
Thursday with relatives at New Cas
tie.

Mrs. Walter Thornburg and children
of Richmond, spent Friday with her
mother, Mrs. Starr on North Washing
ton street.

Mrs. Alfred Campbell and baby of
Richmond, spent Thursday with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Jacob Herch
berger.

Will Abbott made a business trip to
Cincinnati Thursday.

Never can tell when you'll mash a
finger or suffer a cut, bruise, burn or
scald. Be prepared. Dr. Thomas
Eclectric Oil instantly relieves the
pain quickly cures the wound.

Burro Drivers Carry Candles.
In Mexico all vehicles, be they hand

cart, actomobile or anything between
must carry a light at night. This rule
or law is rigidly enforced. Even the
drivers of the poor little burro or mule
carts, on their two wheels, must carry
a light. So, rather than buy lanterns
which cost money, they take a dip
candle, and wrapping it in a bit of
newspaper to shield it from the wind
carry it in their left hand as they drive
along homeward from work after even
ing has fallen. The effect is striking
as the light falling strongly on the In
dian driver throws the face of the man
into strong relief against the darkness

Modern Mexico.

English Jurors' Remuneration.
The scale of remuneration of English

common jurymen is absurd. In a civil
case in England a common juryman is
allowed 5 shillings ($1.25) a day for '

view" that is. for inspecting any prop-
erty or thing in dispute but otherwise
he is. In law, not entitled to any re
muneration. It Is usual, however, in
the high court to give him a fee of 1

shilling and in the counties 8 pence
Special jurymen receive much higher
remuneration. The fee in the county
court Is 1 shilling a case, In the may
or's court 2 pence and in the London
sheriff's court 4 pence. Chambers'
Journal.

Not Hopful." Tis a fine, elegant husband you
have, ma'am." said Maggie. "Him and
me was talkin' about Ireland this
mornin'. He's traveled as far as many
a gentleman. And there ain't many
husbands as good to their wives.
ma'am. Look how he brings tou let
tuces and things from the market. But
dear, dear! That kind never lives
long." Newark News.,

Independent Criticise
A little girl sat gazing fixedly at the

new bonnet of one of her mother's vis
itors until the caller smilingly asked,

Do you like it, my dear?"
The child innocently replied: "Yes,

I do. Mamma and Aunt Milly said it
was a perfect fright, hut It doesn't
frighten me a bit."

He who commits n Injustice is ever
made more wretched than he who suf-
fers It Plato.

Letter List.

Women Mrs. Mattie Abrams. Mrs.
Alonzo M. Brown, Mrs. Hettie Bunce.
Miss Pearl Eliperson. Ethel Goodnal.
Miss Geneive Kamp, Miss Tobitha M.
Murry, Mrs. D. C. Porter, Mrs. David
Roller. f

Men G. W. Adams, W. L. Ashing-er- ,

Emil W. Bethege, Elmer Cadwal-lade- r,

J. F. Deiehon, John Guess (Col),Geo. Hudson, Daniel Mitchell, II. A.
Robertson. Square Deal Adver. Co..
John A. Sheets. I. N. Shnman. The
IVloche Saw Mill Co., Noah Trainer
iZV, I T. C Van Winkle, Howard Wed-dic- k.

Drops R. II. Eunis. W. H. Galla-
gher, Mrs. Elizabeth. Mrs. Maud Kern.

Packages Adolph Malcolm (2), L.
Mcgede.

J. A. JSPIIIvENUlER. IJ

New Paris. O.. May 3. Laurence
Spence is home on a visit from Mich
Jfran.

John Davis sold his farm north of
town, to Bert Roberts, for $J.Ox.

Edward Kirk, of Anderson, was in
town Friday, on business.

Mr. and Mrs. George Hartzell of
Dayton, were the guests of- - Mr. and
Mrs. J. M. Wrenn, Wednesday even
ing.

Mrs. Marion Stanley returned to her
home in Boston, Friday, after several
days' visit with her parents here.

Miss. Susie Brower returned home
Friday, after a week's visit in Green
ville.

B. S. Davis is clerking in Sullivan's
fctore during the summer vacation.

Mrs. Guy Heckerman of Richmond
and Miss Lucy Rosser of Greenville,
were guests of Mrs. Paul McNeil,
Thursday.

B. L. McKee went to Union City
Friday, on a business trip.

Church Services.
Christian Preaching services at 7:30

p. m, Sunday school at 0:."O a. m:
Presbyterian Sabbath school 9:15 a.

in.. Junior Endeavor 'J:V p. m. Senior
Endeavor (:.Jf p. m., evening service
at 7:.'X, subject: "Does History Conceal
or Revei41M?"

Methoj )i Sunday school 0:15 a. m.
The mejrial services for the G. A.
R, will be held at this church at 10::
a. m. The Rev. Grauser will preach
the sermon Preaching at Gettysburg
at 7:30 p. m. All other churches will
unite in the memorial services.

Wonderful Eczema Cure.
"Our little boy had eczema for five

years," writes N. A. Adams, Henriet-
ta, Pa. "Two of our home doctors
said the case was hopeless, his lungs
being affected. We then employed
other doctors, but no benefit resulted.
By chance we read about Electric
Bitters; bought a bottle and soon no-
ticed improvement. Wo continued
this medicine until several bottles
were used, when our boy was com-

pletely cured." Best of all blood
medicines and body building .health
tonics. Guaranteed at A. G. Luken &
Co., Drug store. 50c.

MILTON, IND.

Milton. Ind.. May 25. Aaron Craw-
ford of Rushville, was a Milton visitor
Friday. He has purchased a farm
near Laurenceburg, Tenn., and with
his family, his son Ernest and family
will remove there.

J. L. Manlove was at Falmouth Fri
lay.

Chas. Nugent' of Richmond was
Miltoni visitdr Friday.

Will Border has returned to his
homo in LaPorte after a visit with his
father, George" Borders. Sr.

John KIrlin. Sr., is the guest of rela
lives at Greenstown. Ind.

Miss Ida Packer of Richmond, is the
guest or friends.

The subjects for Rev. F. C. McCor
mick's sermons at the Christian
church Sunday, are as follows: Morn
ing, "Gethsemane;" evening, "Joseph.'

Have you noticed the Improved serv
ice to Chicago via the C, C. & L?
Through sleeper leaves Richmond at
11:15 P. M. daily, arrives in Chicago
at 7:00 A. M. Try it. apr6-t-f

EATON, OHIO.

Eaton. O., May 25. P. A. Saylor
vras a Cincinnati visitor, Saturday.

J. C. McDonald of Dayton, has re-
turned to his home after spending two
days in Eaton.

Miss Madge Kline gave a dance at
the Armory, Friday evening.

The Kaylor family will hold a reun
ion at the fair grounds on June 5th.

J. I. Robeson of Dayton was an Ea
ton visitor, Friday.

J. D. King was in Eaton from New
Madison. Friday.

A. C. Raney and Ed Clark were here
from New Paris. Friday.

Mrs. Emma Early entertained the
Unity club, Friday evening.

Hi

Bone Pains, Itching, Scabby
Skin Diseases.

Permanently cured by taking Botani-
c- Blood Balm. If you have aches
pnd pains in bones, back and joints.
Itching Scabby Skin. Blood feels hotrr thin; Swollen Glands, Risings and,
Bumps on the Skin, Mucus Patches in
the Mouth, Sore Throat, Pimples, or of-
fensive eruptions; Copper-Colore- d

Spots or Rash on Skin, are run-dow- n,

rr nervous; Ulcers on any part of the!
body. Hair or Eyebrows falling out
Carbuncles or Boils, take Botanic
Blood Balm, guaranteed to cure even
the worst and most deep-seate-d cas-r-- s.

Heals all sores, stops all swell-ng- s,

makes bjood pure and rich, com-
pletely changing the entire body into
A clean, healthy condition. B. B. B.
s the recognized blood remedy for;
Jaese conditions.

Cancer Cured."
If you have a persistent Pimple,,

tYart, Swellings. Shooting. Stinging
Pains, take Blood Balm and they will
disappear before they develop into
Cancer. ;

Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B. Is
pleasant and saf to take. Compos--,
ed of pure botanic Ingredients. Sam-

ples sent Free by writing Blood Balm
CV.. Atlanta. Ga. Sold by druflgists $1.-pe-

ars ocrms or pent sry express nc--
V " WV'l'l 111 J11VUIUUUU, 1U., r i

foul Ding Co.. Ninth and M,aJn. streets.,

surck
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raraod me, 1 ura txxrv a;t it.
joined Daintree, whose blacker moods
inspired him with a perfect genius for
picking quarrels. "Though you have
not honored me with your confidence,
it may relieve you to hear that I have
not the least desire to tamper with
your loyalty to some lady unknown. I
ask you to choose a wife not to marry
her."

"I don't understand you. sir," said
Tom respectfully.

"You will if you condescend to listen.
The woman Fawcett says we shall re
quire another servant here. I don't
believe a word of it the ladies are
bringing their own maid with them
but this idle, impudent, ungrateful
woman holds a pistol to my head ud
threatens to desert me at this juncture
if I don't get her a girl. I've had her
here bullying me for the last half hour,
and this is the hole tha I'm in either
the Fawcetts leave this day month,
when I shall want them most, or I
must apply for a convict woman, and
God knows what kind they'll send m.
Now, if you applied for a wife you'd
have your pick and choose a decent

ne, and, as I say, there's no earthly
reason why you should ever marry her."

"Surely it would be unfair not to,"
objected Tom, who would have used
a stronger adjective to anybody'else.

"Unfair on the girl? Not at all.
You simply let her off a blind bargain,
and she gains good wages and a com-
fortable home. The girl comes out of
it deuced well, the officials are none
the wiser and none the worse, while I
have the advantage of your selection
instead of theirs."

"I might make a bad choice"
"Oh, if you want to keep out of it,"

cried Daintree, "keep out of it and re-

fuse me the first favor I've ever asked
you to do me! I shall know better
than to ask another. Only in future
let me hear less of your gratitude till,
you've some to show."

Tom consented without further words.
He disliked the plan as cordially as he
resented the outrageous tone adopted
by Daintree, but he would submit to
both sooner than deny the man to
whom he owed more than' he could
even yet realize.

Meanwhile the necessary letters, in
which the convict applied for a wife
and the master undertook to support
her, were written, the one with secret
abhorrence, the other with a sinister
gusto. Next day Tom received his or-

der to the matron of" the factory to
supply him with a wife and started in
the early morning following on an er-
rand which his whole soul repudiated.

"l"ou are to take her back with you,"
said the woman, having read her let-

ter, "and to be married from your mas-
ter's house."

Tom found Peggy O'Brien and select-
ed her. By noon she was a compara-
tively free woman. Alas, she was an
unutterably happy one!

Her arm stole within Tom's as he
drove. He had neither the courage
nor the heart to tell her the truth out-

right. It was a cruel position for them
both. He glanced with horror at her
radiant face, and again he noticed her
hair.

"Where's it all gon to, Peggy?" he
asked, pointing to the short strong
locks. "What have you done with It?"

They had reached the outskirts of
Parramatta. New buildings were
springing up In every direction, and
Peggy jerked her head toward some
scaffoldings.

"Is it where me hair's gone?" she
said, with a laugh. "Mebbe there's
some of 't there."

"Where, Peggy?"
"In them new buildin's, like as not.

An didn't ye hear they strengthen the
moithar wid the hair of the women's
heads? 'Tis thrue. then, In Parramat-
ta. An' 'tis mighty kind they think
themselves to give us the razor instid
o the cat. But where's their bricks an'
morthar if they bet us?"

"They used that glorious hair for
bricks an I mortar!"

His praise of it was dearer far than
her possession. She colored with pride
and happiness as she told him it hap-
pened long ago when first she came
there."

"But why did it happen?" he asked
indignantly. "What could you have
done to deserve such treatment?"

She hesitated and squeezed his arm.
"Nat Sullivan came"
"Nat Sullivan!"

"an' I was to swear whether or not
you were one of the bushrangers, so
you may think what I swore, an he
said I was a liar, an I struck m In the
face wid me 'open hand, an they shav-
ed me for that!"

Tom felt miserable. She had suf-
fered for him all along. How could
he tell her he was deceiving her now
and had no intention of marrying her
at all? Not one word of that had pass-
ed her modest lips, yet the pressure of
her homely hand was eloquent with
love and joy. What could he do?
What could he say? For miles he nev-
er opened his lips; they were tight
shut when she glanced at him and his
face so wretched that at last she could
bear It no longer.

"What Is it dear?" she asked him
tenderly. "Is it how ye can make such
as me your wedded wife? Because ye
needn't. Tom dear, if ye think betther
not. 'Twouldn't take all that to make
me happy f

Then in a burst he told her of his
master's plan and how he had entered
Into it against his own better judg-
ment, because that master had pluck-
ed him from the jaws of death and
from the gates, of hell, and how from
the moment he saw Peggy his only to
thought was to do for her what his
master had done for him.

"My one idea," he said, "was to get
you out of that horrible place. I give
you my word I never thought of any-thing-el-

But"
Hr sweet eyes had fallen. There

were tears on her lashes. Claire was Itdead to hira-s- what else --mattered?

Cpyriht. 1834. by CHARLES
SCRIBNER-- S SONS.

g t k ! .
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Better be true to trie living man to
the dead."

"but I do now!" he cried through his
teeth. "Yes, Peggy, I mean It now!
I hate such trickery; I'll have no hand
in it. I applied for a wife and by the
Lord I'll marry her, too If why"

She had withdrawn her arm and
was shaking her bent black head.

CHAPTER XXVII.
EPTEMBER finished on Its

sweetest note, a mild breeze3 blowing off the south Pacific, a
temperate sun in a spotless sky.

a harbor fretted with waves like azure
shells and winding among shores still
green and wholesome from a winter's
rains. It was Sunday, too, and round
the woody headlands and across the
dark blue inlets came the sound of
bells for afternoon church. Tom lay
on his back, his head beneath a Nor-
folk Island pine, his heels in the warm
sand at the water's edge. His eyes
were closed, but he was listening to
the bells.

He fancied the sound as
miles away, for so had he lain and
listened amid the Suffolk rabbit war-
rens on summer Sundays when his
place was in the cool, dark rectory
pew. His spirit was in Suffolk now.
Then the bells stopped. Then he lay
very still, and when he turned he half
expected his back to smart and his
lees to Jinele. Once more he was a
felon in a felon's country. It was that
despite sun and waves and soft white
sand, and felon was his name no less
for this his unmerited ease. As he
looked across the bay a black fin broke
the blue and made an allegory with a
single smudge. Even as those sweet
waters teemed with sharks, so the fair
land that locked them was rank and
rotten with Intestine horror and cru-

elty and corruption.
Fourteen thousand miles! The dis-

tance was brought home to Tom by
being printed on the chart, beneath an
Ideal course, in small type, which the
little Rosamund was sailing over at
that moment. It set him thinking of
Claire, but the thoughts had no form
and little sting. Not even yet could
he think or feel acutely. A bundle of
dead nerve3 and clouded brains, he
could but ache and work or ache and
bask as he WR3 doing now.

An odd number of "The Pickwick
Papers" had found its way to the
bungalow and now lay In the sand be-

side Tom. He had finished It, to his
sorrow, before the bells began. Pres-
ently up came Daintree with the dog
that still followed him to every haunt
but his study. He carried his camp
stool and an armful of books, and
Tom's heart sank, their taste in litera-
ture differing terribly, though of the
two only one held himself qualified to
judge. The judge glanced at the green
cover in the sand much as he would
have favored a mountebank at a fair,
with insolent nostrils and a pitying
eye for those who smiled. lie opened
his Byron and read a canto of "Lara"
aloud and admirably, but Tom nearly
fell asleep and was accused of having
no soul for poetry. "Or for anything
else," Tom reminded the reader, who
shut the book with an offended snap,
but opened another next minute.

"Perhaps," said Daintree, "you pre-
fer this sort of thing. I shouldn't won-
der."

And he read:
"Oh. that 'twere possible

After long grief and pain
To find the arms of my true lov

Round me once again!
"When I was wont to meet her

In the silent woody places
Of the land that gave me birth

We stood tranced In long embraces
Mixed with kisses sweeter, sweeter

Than anything on earth.

"A shadow flits before me
Not thou, but like to thee.

Ah, God, that it were possible
For one short hour to eee

The souls we loved, that they might
tell us

What and where they be!"
Whe'n Daintree began, Tom's eyes

had been swimming lazily about the
bay, but the first quatrain brought
them at a bound to the reader's face.
and now he was hanging upon every
word. Line after line rang through
him like a trumpet call, waking old
echoes, stirring and stabbing him, un-
til the whole man tingled with the
rushing of long stagnant blood. And
now came stanzas that went no deeper
than the ear, while those three ran
their course through every vein. Yet
when he next caught up the thread it
was his own soul still speaking. The
very story was now his own.

"Alas for her that met me.
That heard me softly call;

Came glimmering through the laurels
At the quiet evenfall

In the grarden by the turrets
Of the old manorial hall"

He had turned his head. A blue mist
hid the world, but through it shone a
poignant vision of Claire Harding
among the Winwood fir trees in the
autumn evenings long ago. And this Is
how the tears came baek Into Tom
Eriebsen's eyes, to show him that his
soul had lived through a night's bush-rangin- g

and four months of Major
Honeybone's Iron gang.

Daintree looked on with a jealous
scorn. That a few stray verses in the
Annual Register should put fire and wa-

ter in eyes which the combined "Hours
of Exile" and of "Idleness" some-
times left-i- n such a very different state!
It was a galling thought, and it show-
ed itself in such black looks that Tom
was constrained to cut' his first heart-
felt outburst very short indeed. So he
hastily added that the poem appealed

him partictilarly. He need not ex-

plain why.
"I see," said Daintree. "Not alto-

gether on Its merits, eh? I'm glad to
hear 1L" And his face lightened a
little.

"I doat know," said Tom humblyr
"It was onits merits, I think. Surely

must appeal to" every miserable man.
OhJt's alLali thereia such, words i

i again. There were fair things in his
i last book. but. upon the-- whole, I am
! afraid the production you so admire
; niay pe taken as representing nis niga
water mark, which is a sufficient com-

mentary upon the rest. I understand,
however, that he is a very young man.
so we must give him a chance. When
he Is my age he may do very much
better if Ce perseveres, as I have done.
Now, my notion of treating such a

! theme," said Daintree. "you have h?ard
( before, but you shall hear it again."

And with that he drew "Hours of
; Exile" from his pocket and read with

Ineffable unction one of the longest
sets of "Stanzas to Clarinda," while
the terrier gazed up at him with eyes
of devoted sympathy and admiration,
and Tom fed his upon feathery emer--i
aid branches and a turquoise sky as he
reluctantly deckled that the kindest of

I men was in some respects the most
!

egregious also. Suddenly to his horror
the reading stopped. He had been

caught not attending! He lowered his
eyes, and they fell upon the snowy
wings of a full rigged ship just clear-
ing the woody eastern point of the bay
and sailing slowly and majestically on.

Both men sprang to the water's edge.
Daintree's book lay In the sand. The
ship was now clear of the point, stand-lu- g

to the north of Shark island with
the light breze upon her counter, a
noble vessel of GOO tons, flying the red
ensign at her peak.

Not a word passed at the water's
edge, but it was Tom who led the rush
to the bungalow, who fetched Dain-
tree's immense spyglass, with the flags
of all nations let into the leather, and
who bared the lenses before putting It
In his master's shaking hands.

"How many days are they out?" ask-
ed Daintree, aiming wildly with the
glass.

"Ninety-nine.- "

"She could never do it!''
"It's been done before."
"Oh, no no. This must be some other

Ehlp.' Steady the glass for me. I can't
get focus. There now! Yes, I see her
people, but I can't read her name!"

"Let me try, sir."
"Here, then.
Tom tried and gave It up.
"To Piper's point!" he cried. "She'll

pass there much closer!" And again
he led the way, with Daintree thunder-
ing close behind and the terrier bark-i".- -'

' " -

(To Be Continued.)

Free advice given on the germ dis-
eases of domestic animals. Write the
National Medical Co., Sheldon, la,

I WANT MONEY
For Gilt Edge, First Mortgage Loans,
from $200 up. Also have good loans
for borrowers. Headquarters for real-estat- e;

buy or sell. Also general lo-

cal intelligence. That Morgan, 8th
and North E,

J J Ji J Jl

INSURANCE, REAL ESTATE i
LOANS, RENTS

W. H. Bradbury & Son
Rooms 1 and 3, West colt Blk

STOP AND SEE.
Our price as low as the
lowest. Quality the best

that money will buy.
A. Harsh Coal & Supply Co.
Bell 113. Home 794.

MOORE & OGBORN
CAN GIVE YOU

SOUND INDEMNITY IN FIRE
INSURANCE.

Also Bonds and Loans Fu. aished
Telephones: Home 15S3; Bell, 53-R- .

Room 16 I. O. O. F. Bidg.
Richmond, Ind.

!

-4 Schneider 4
4

4 Carriage Factory. --I
4

4 4
4 Bring In your Vehicles and have
4 them repaired for the spring 4
4 and summer. 4
4 Rubber Tiring

New work to order. All work4
4 guaranteed.4

48 N. 8th St.
444r 'I ! ! 't

SPECIAL SALE SATURDAY
On Bicycles and Sundries. Household
Goods of All Kinds at Bargains.
Lawn Mowers Sharpened.

W. F. BROWN,
Phone 1178. 1030 Main SL

L, M HUhI f lib U MMlUiLV

WHY PAY MORE?

I DR. W.J. SMITH I
1 I
8.. DENTIST.. I
1 1103 Main Street, Ground rloor I

The Morris Nursery
HARDY RHODODENDRONS, HARDY
AZALEAS, HARDY TREE ROSES,
HARDY ROSES, HARDY SHRUBS,
AND EVERGREENS, HOLLAND
GROWN, FOR SPRING PLANTING,

Phone 309 E. H. BELL

And MARKERS
Best Material and Workmaartlp.

H. C. IIATT AWA T,
No. 12 North 6 th Street.

DR. PARK,

DENTIST
8 North 10th St.. Richmond. XmS.

Chicago, Cincinnati & Louis-

ville Railroad Excursions,

BENEVOLENT and PROTECTIVE
ORDER OF ELKS

Philadelphia, Pa., July 15th-20t- h,

07. Round trip fare, $17.15, Sell-

ing dates July 12th. 13thand 14th,
good for return trip until July
23rd. 07.

KNIGHTS TEMPLARS CONCLAVE
AT SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y.

July 9th to 13th Inclusive. Rountf
trip, $15.45. Selling dates July
Cth, 6th and 7th, Rood for return
Ing until July 13th, 1907.

JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION AT
NORFOLK, VA.

Opens April 26th, closes Not. -- 30,
19C7. Coach fares, in coaches on
ly, $12.85 for the ROUND TRIP;
these tickets on sale every Tues
day until clotsa of Exposition,
limit 10 days.
30 Day Tickets $18.10
60 Day Tickets 2MJ
Season Tickets 2t.0Q

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR CONVEN-
TION AT SEATTLE, WASHINGTON,

July 10th-15t- 1907. One fare foa
round trip.

AMERICAN MEDICAL ASSOCIA
TION AT ATLANTIC CITY, N. J..

Selling dates June 1st to 4th,
good for returning June 10th.
Fare for ROUND TRIP $180.
For Further particulars, ask

C. A. BLAIR,
Home Phone 44. Pass. & Ticket Agt.

C, C. & L. R. R.

(Effective April 7tb, 190T.
EASTBOUND.

No.i No.3 No.21 No.3-- 5

a.m. p.m. a.m. p.m.
Lv. Chicago. d8:35 9:20 sS:33 3:34
Lv. Peru ....12:50 2:03 4:40 6:00
Lv. Marion. 1:44 2:59 5:37 7:03
Lv. Muncie .. 2:41 3:57 6:40 8:10
Lv. Richm'd.. 4 03 5:15 8:05 9:23
Ar. Cin'tl..... 6:33 7:30 10:23

p.m. a.m. p.m.
WESTBOUND.

Ko.2 No.4 No.32 No.6-- 4

a.m. p.m. a.m
Cin'tl ...dS:40 9:00 s8:40 p.m.

Lv. Richm'd. 10:55 11:22 10:53 96:Z9
Lv. Muncie.. 12:17 12:45 12:17 8:00
Lv. Marion 1:19 1:44 1:19 9:00
L. Peru .... 2:23 2:45 2:23 10:00
Arr. Chicago 6:40 7:00 9:20 7:00

p.m. a.tn. p.m. a.hi.
Dally. Except Sunday. '

Only.
Through Vestibuled Trains between

Chicago and Cincinnati over our own
rails. Double dally service. Through
Sleepers on trains Noa. 3 and 4 be-
tween Chicago and Cincinnati. Local
sleeper between Muncie. Marlon, Pe-- .
su and Chicago, handled in trains Nos.
5 and 6, between Muncie and Peru,
thence trains Nos. 3 and 4, between
Peru and Chicago.

For schedules, rate3 and furthey
Information call on or. write,

C A, BLAIR. P. & T.
"

RichiooajJ. Ind.ilnri.


