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v ' BARRINGTOR, ILLINOIS. i) ree. 'Opper,” bo ways.- comménced 10 tall about so- "
¢ D : Joseph C. Lincoln

o Y Iasis youth, The symmetrical fgure s
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With apologies to the hen, why ls &

green bat?. i

3 —————

Mro. Langtry 15.50 years old—a fact
shown oaly by the records.

WIith a three-year-old emperor China

should have ta fedr of the soverelgn
talking too much.

Aureeof Tarwar "Pauauces ofthe Tioe”
Qorheitt 07 A 8 Barwss mt Covnir:

e

Conn., has the ¢
of belng tho Orst town to arrest an alr
ship for disorderly conduct.

]

Eoma one has reported seeing o sea

serpect off Newport, but maybe, after

all, it was just the back bone of winter
wiggling into place.

Ia times, says a Chicago
lady lecturer, woman was mentally the
superior of man. - Is she argulng that
somothing has happened since?

——

The aimplified spelling board wants

' uato spell ft "det" Of course that

makeés it easlor to spell, but not any
sasler to get out of a spell of It

e

A man o Chicago has been ordered
by ihe court not to speak to hls wife
for two weeks or allow her to speak
to him. Which one was the plaintif?

' The daughter of Lombroso s com-

fng to this country to study our pris-
ons. We may bo thankful, after all
the other fulminations ngalnst 1t, that
sbo {80't coming to study our soclety.

All the world Is ready.to admire
ibo taste of the man who fell la love
- with'a young woman and married her
becanse she thanked him when he
gave her his seat and when sho' turned
and sat down “her walst and skirt did
not separate.”

e
A Phlladelphla man loft his son-in-
+ law 50 cents with which to buy a rope
fo hang himself. The beneficlary will
probably forégo ihe bequest rather
than complr with its conditions; but
It is certalaly a terrible tale to come
Arom the City of Brotherly Lave.

—

. Prot. D, C. Jackson of the Massa-
chusatts Institute of Technology has
been retained by tha. Massachusetts
highway commission to make s report
rogarding the telephono siluatlon with
speclal referance to the practicabillty
of a reduction in rates and & higher
_efclency of service.

The oficial dealal of tho AbruzzlEl-
kios emgagement Will shatter &  ro-
‘manco In which two:continenis were
deeply intereated, and many will re-
fuse Lo give up the hopo that the path
of true lore may yet be smoothed for
tho royal lover and‘ the beantitul
Amgrican girl of his heart.

The recent refrigeration congress in
Europe has reminded a studeat of his-
tory that Bacon made the first
exporiments In the use of snow for the
preservation of meat. The peopla of
Mew Zealand, who have been largely
dependent on refrigerated meat, have
shown thelr appreciation of Bacon's
discovery by erecting n statue of him
sultably Inscribpd.

_—

A minlster recently read a paper be-
fors & Congregational church confer-
ence In Boston in which ho called at-
tention Lo the fact that In the mem-
borship of B8 churches in that vicinity
only one child to each chirch was
born durlng the year. His conclusion
was (hat Coagregational familles are
ecasing to perpetuats themasclves and
that Puritan stock Ia dying out. Prest
dent Roosevelt ought to Jook Into this.

At the receat dedleation In Dath of
& tablet to Edmund Burke, Whitslaw
Reld spoke in behalf of Americans in
honor of thelr best friead in Great
Britaln. Burke has becoma oat &
natlonal hero in America, and It was
be who ph most eloquently many
Jrielples that are part of our tradi-
ticn. His “Speech on Concllistion™ Is
= difficult pleca for schoolboys, but It
ought always to be a part:of the pre-
seribed reading of young America,
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CHAPTER | —Caontinued.

‘Wo cut noross Senrs” meadow, and
the frogs was beginning to squeal and)
the crickets to chirp. To-me them
sarly summer nolses are as chearful

But, all at once, Hart-
ley, the sick one, stopped and held up
hls hand] i
“Heavens, Van!™ he says. *1t sounds
Hks the tlcker,” and he sald It so
riul and ead,
n Brunt shook his hesd, “Don't
1t2" says bie, T can soo the tape rum.
nlng off that' trea, ‘Green Apples Pre-
ferred, 106 bid and § asked' In there

I left ‘em on the hill by tho Haptist
burylag ground. [ watched ‘om walk-
lng down thé read, big and stralght
and handsome, and 1 pltied ‘em from
the bottom of my heart.

“Bol Pratt,” says 1 o myself, “here's
a fesson for you. You're old and home-
Iy and your bank account is nothing,
minus a good denl, divided by naught;
but don't you mever complain agalo.
B'poss you was good-looking and rich,
but out of your head, like them two
poor young chaps. Dear! dear!™

And [ thought about "em and pltled
‘em all that evenlng, while I was fry-
Ing my berringa for supper. 1 hope I
got credit somewheres for all that
ity :

CHAPTER IL
The Man.

1 see 'em pretty often during the
nest week. They used to loaf down to
the landlag of -a moraing, smoking
cigars, and with thelr hands In thelr
pockets. Crazy or mot, there was a
something about “em that kind of got
me; 1 awn up I begun to Iike ‘em, in
spita of thelr tophamper belng out of
goar.  As i general run I don't banker
for the average clty boarder. Ho runs
too much to yachilng clothes and
patronlzing. Neither the clothes por
the dirs set well; kind of look like
they was second-hand and made over
for him by the folks nt home. When
one of that kind is out salling with
mo and begina to lord It and show off
aforo the girle the Dora Bassottfa
apt to ship some spray ovor the
/A couple of ‘gallons of snlt
water sjiced off & wave top and poured
down the neck of one of them fellors
Is the best reducer I know of; shrinks
Bls imporiance like 'twas a flannel
ehirt.

But Nate Scudder's private patients
wa'n't thaf kind, Not that they wa'n't
dressed. Land sakes! 1 don't a'pose
thoy wore Lho sa: esls two dnys
rhanlog.  But they looked like they
was used to thelr clothes, not ns if
they'd just been introduced and didn't
feel to homo In 'em. And they dida't
patronlze sone to speak of; called mo
“Bldpper” and “Sol” just as soclable
a8 could be. And as for the girls, they
never looked twice at any of tho hotel
ones. Them {wo skittlsh femalen that
1 took over to Trumet used to got In
thelr way and beg pardon and giggle,
bolsting filriatlon signals, 5o to apeak,
but Van Brunt and Hartley woalda't
even come up into the wind; just kept
oa thelr course like they was carrylng
the mall. Twas these Lwo femaler
that first named "em “The Heavenly
Twins;™ ‘twas ehortened Iater to “The

‘The Oblo-Misslesippl  conl trade,
which peralats’ today, Is ono of the
Ereatest elngle movementa of cargo in
the world. From Piltsburg to New
Orleans s 2,000 miles, all downhill.
Coal In 1,000-ton barges s rafted hito
fleets and towed down this distance
by powerful steamboats at a cost of
less than 75 cents a ton, against
rallroad rate of about four dollars and
Afty cents—Irom ‘Pittsburg to Mem-
phis for 43 cents, agninst a rall rate
ot §2.70.

_—

!The presldent of the Univeraity of
Illinols hes sncouaced that dismissal
will In future be the punlshmeat of
hasing, which he denounces as a vio-
lation of the right of Individuality,
provooative of publie gisorder, In its
milder forms nonsensical, and in its
‘coarser forms, vuigar, brutal, always
demorallzing and somotimes danger-
ous. ' Heace, he says, the ul versity
sannot countsnance or. tolerate it
Buch a stand In the opinlon of the In-
disnapolls  Star  generally imitated;
will scon end the practice.

A Chlcago burglar broke into a hos-
pitalplial and took everything but the
]ﬂ_.l.llnl" temperatures, wo presume.

—

Our referendum among the leading
persoualities of this country on' the
question, “What Iz your oplalon of the
gieal men of Europe and Americat”
hu:’:-nlliu as follows:  Washington

apcleon are the greatest favor-
m after' whom coms Hannlbal, Cse-

Info port,
< ngel

Every time I took the Heavenlles on
n crulse the more certaln I was that
they were loons—harmless and good-
natured, of course, but loons Just (he
fime. Mest genevally they carrled
book along with “em and read It out
lond to each other. They'd read a
spell and then stop ‘and break out
with: Dy Jovo! that's so. He's right,
1s2't he?” You'd think that book was
& buman almost, the way they went on
about it. I've heard a minister do the
same y over tha Beriptures; but
this wa'n't the Dible; ihe mame of it
was “The Natural Life.” I borrowed |
once {0 look at, but ‘twas all fool
uess (0 ma; telling about money belag
& cuss, and such rot. T've been cussed
considerable oence 1 first weat Lo sea,
but not by money—ao, elr!

But Van Drunt would read three or
four fathom of rubblsh out of “The
Natural," dnd then heave to and say:

“0dd wo dldn't think of that afore,
Martin. It doesn't count for much,
does It Well, we're thrpugh with It
now, thank Ood! Look at that sun.

.- Have a smoke, skippert

And then he'd pass over a clgar that
had cost &8 much as ten cusses & box,
If I'm any judge of tobacco,

One night, just &g we were coming
Van says (o me:
" he says. “We may want you
and the boat to-morrow. My min’ll
Jet you kmow in the morning. = Mean-
while just dodge the pautical bunch at
botel, will yoa?™
I was a good deal shook up.- I'd al-

-most forgat that keeper.

~Man?” says L "Oh, yes, yes! I sea.
bo here now?™

o cowing to nlght, I bellave. Dy~

by. Just couslden yourselt engaged
tli you hear from wst

They walked off and left me think.
Ing. ks I:  “It's & falr bet that
that keeper don't let you two go boat
Ing by yourselves agafn”

Bo the mext day about half-past nine,
when I'd just about deelded to lot
some of the rders have the Dara
Basselt, 1 looked up from my fish
lnes and here’ was a feller coming
down_the wharf, .

He was ‘n kind of &n exbibit for
Wellmouth, s you might say. Least-
ways he was brannew for me. Six
foot two over all, 1 should fudge, and
about two fool In Lhe beam. a
shadow like & rake handle. Dressed
up and precise, and prim as & Sunday
school superintendent. Ha looked sort
of gospelly, too, with his smooth uppor
Hip and turncd-down mouth, and little:
twe-foracent alilo whiskers at halt
mast on his choaks. But his eyes was
fishy. Thinks 1: “No. siree! I don't
waat to subscribe to no Temperance
Advocate, nor buy “The Life of Mosos
azd the Ten Commandments’ nor |
don't want to have my tintype took
nelther.” . X

Hs' stook stlll by the mtringplece of
the whatf and leoked me over, Kind
ot grand but wellmeaning, sameo as
the prince of VWales might look at a
hoptoad. 2

“Ello,” says he,

“Heflo, yoursclt,” says I, keeping on
with my wors.

“Mr. Edward 'as ordercd the boat
for 'alf past 11,” he says,

1 want to knaw,” says L
he hava lt—friod

“Heg pardont" says he.

“You're welcomo” says L I can
atand boing patronlzed, sometimes, It
T'm pald for it, but 1 dido't see this

“How'll

the starting buoy. :

“All right* says 1, “What's an H
or two between frienda? How's your
patlents, Mr. Oppor Hopper?™ .

“Look 'ere, my find foller,™
“You're too fresh. Fur a ‘a-penny I'd
coma down and put a ‘ead on you"

And right then I glve up the idea
1hat he was a retired parson. Parsons
doa’t talk Ilke that

“¥ou would™ says L. *“Well, you go
on potting “eads! on|the poor lunaties
you  have to take care of and dom't
try any of your asylum games with
me. “Twould be sifer for you and
wouldn't  Intertére with my work.
What do you want?”

“I'm Mr. Edward Van Brunt's vally
—" ho says—"ls manservant; sad ‘e
"as ordered ‘you to—* -

"His man-servant!® I sung out, sot-
tng wp straight, ¥

“Of course. - Didn‘t I says so? His
vally; an—"

Well, 'd  made a mistake, 1|
Judged. If he was a sarvant he couldn't
bo the keeper. I ca'lated 'twas best Lo
be a little moro soclable. Besides, [
was curlogs.

“Humph!* says L I guess I'd ought
to beg your pardon, Mr. Opper—"

“'Opperi” he falrly hollered it

“AIL right.  Nevor mind. Come an
aboard nad lot's talk It aver” -

8o aboard he come, makleg a land-
lubber's job of It, and come to anchor
on the bench In the cockplt, settlng up
A8 sUT and straight as If he'd swal
lowed a marlinsplke. Then we com-
menced to talk, me dropping & gues-
Uon every once in awhile, and him
dropping h's lke he was foeding 'om
to tha hene, A

“What kind of a servast did you say
you wasl" eays I, breaklng the Ice,

"A vally, Mr. Edward's wally.”
ally, hey?” says I “Vally! Hum!
1 want ta konow!*

I guess ho see | was out of sound.
ings. 30 he condescends to do some
spelling for ma.

“Vally.”
"A vallet. "Yes, yes;

“If They Aln't Craxy, What Made "Em Come to Live st HNate Scudderst”

erltter developlng no oash symploma.

“My good man." he says; *you dom't
understand mo. 1 sald that Mr, 1d-
ward ‘ad orfered the boat for ‘alf
past 11.*

“I know you did. And 1 asked If he'd
bave It fried.”

He seemed to be turning this orer
in bis mind. And with every turn he
£ot- more muddled. T'd coneluded by

Jbis time that he wa'n't & book agent.

What he was though I couldn't make
out nor I didn't much care. He rllod
me, this feller did.
“Loolkt "ere,” says he, after & minute,
“Is your name Pratt?” ;
“¥op,” I says. “On Thursdays it ls.”
“Thursdays?* says he. “Thursdays?
What—wbat is It on Fridays?~
“Mister Frait,” says I, pretty aver

sge brisk.

He seemed 10 bo more muddled than
aver. Ho looked back towards the
hotel and then at mo agaln. I had a
notlen he was golog to sing out for
help.

“My man" be says, agaln. “My
man—"

“Humph!” I Interrupted. ~Well, it
I'm your man whose man are you?~

And, by Ume! he seemed to under-
stand that! “I'm Mr. Edward Van
Bruot's man,” says he, “and Mr. Eq.
ward 'as ordered the boat for ‘alf—*

And then I begun to understand—or
thought I did. "Twas the keeper. Well,
In some ways be looked his job.

*O—ch!™ says I “All right. . Yes,
yed. 1 heard you was coming, Mr—
Mr—"

“Opper.” says he; “James 'Opper.”

“Proud to know you, Mr. Opper,”
says L which was a lio, I'm afraid.

"Not Hopper,” ha says. “Opper.”

ler's ealling it a “vally” put me off the
course.  Ho was nothing but a for-
elgner, thogh, so I mado nllownnces,
I glve him a clgar that 1 bought ot
the grocery storo on the way down,
and wo it up. Thea be commenced to
tell about himselt and how he used to
work for a lord oace over In England.
According to bls tell Englaad was
next door 1o Paradise and the United
Btales n little worsa than the other
place. “Oawd forsaken” was the best
word ho bad for Yankeeland,

"l suppose you'll quit when the
keoper comes,” says L

"Keeper!” says he. “Wat keeper?”

“Why, the feller from the asylum.
How long has your boss and his mess-
mate been crasy?” I asks.
“Crazy? Weat

here,” says L “You tell ms
Alo't Van Brunt sad Hartley

straight.

out of their hendst"
*Out of thelr ‘eads?

He was so upsat that he couldn't hard-

'Eavens, no!™

Iy speak for a minute. Then he com-
menced to tell about the Heavenlles,
aad “twa'at long afore I begun to see
that ‘twas Nate Scudder and me that
noeded a keepsr; we was the biggest
loons In the crowd.

Seems that the Twins was - rich
New Yorkers—the richost and high-
tonedest kind. - Both of ‘em had money
by the bucket and more belng left to
‘em while you walt. They llved on
some avenvs with o number to it, and
bey done buslness fn the “Btreet,”
meaniag that they dickered In bonds
and such things, T gathered. Also I
gathered they dldn’t have to work

overtime.
“Bub, If they aln’t crary what made | child.

| atlll hang on to my first motlen. [
| think the whole crew Is stark, raving

It the poorbouse.”

will you break to-morro

ABough—and races and opera parties
sad stocks, and “strenkous life” and
the land knows what. it scemed fo
slmmer down finally to that book “The
atural Life.” Beems there was o

anaton;
Bo_ thankful, fair ones, whon

you have “polnts” whieh causa vs Lo
to overlook any littls dlscrepancy in.
form —Exchange,

kind of craze around New York and
the clties, stirred up by that book, to
get clear of luxury and comfort and
£00d Umes and s0 on, and get te
lving ke poor folks, Living the
tural Life," the valet called it
‘Bol” mays I thinkiag of how 1
had to neratch to keep body and sout
together. *“I've been right 'tn style all
my days and didn't know It I{um!
Eclog cranberrylng and flshlng and
clamming and taking gangs of sumemer
folks out on seasick pariles i3 the
proper thing, hey? And your boss and
bis chum want to live simplet*

Yes, he sald they wanted to live
real slmple,

_"Well," says 1, "It Huldy Ann Scud.
der cooks for 'em’ that'm the way
they'lt lve.”

He went on with ancther rigmmole
about bow the Heavenlies bad lived In
New York. Cuottlog out everythlog
about himeell and that British lords—
which was twothirds of the yaro—
there was some stuff about & girl
nnmed Page that interested me. Hedms
ahe was the real thing In soclety, too.
Had money and good looks and Noe
clothes—nll the streanous nulrances,
And sho was engazed to Hartley ance,
but they had a row or something and
broke It off.  And pow she was en-
Faged (o Van Brunt.

“Dut, sos here,” I eays, puzzled. "It
she’s eogaged 10 Van why alu't he to
home courting her Instead of dlssipats
Ipg on baked beans and (hin feathor
beds over to Scudder's? Why nin't he)
(o home In New York getting ready
to be married?”

Well, the marriage, so James sald,
was to bo arranged later. ar as [
could find cut Van and this Agnes
Page hnd. mighty little to do with the
marrying. ‘Twas thelr folks that was
fAxing thal up. Agnes hersell had
gone to Eurcpe with her ma. When
eho waa to homs she was great on
charity. - Bhe dooe settlemont work,
whatever that s, and ber ono idea in
Iife was to feed [ce cream to children
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1hat hankered for fishballs and brown | ryh
This waw't, exactly the wap | ot Sra ey i ¢ T8 CaIiT, (8
Lord James give It oot, but ‘twas
about the sease of it. -
“Ye, yoa" ays L. "But how doea
Harlley lke chumming around with BACKACHE’,
the feller that's golng to marey hia old
gkt : Sideache,
it appeared that that was all right, Beadache,
Hartley aad Vao was chums; Joved and
each other like brothers—or betler. a
Little thing lik2 a girl or two dida't Worn-out
count. Hartley was kisd of used up F
and blte'asd down on his luck asd eeling
suffering from the Notural Lite dis- May all come

ease; ho wanied to cut for simplicity
and Nature, So Ven, havin' a toach
of the Natural himself, coms along to
keop him compnny,

“Iut this Page girl?” saya L “low
does she feel on the Natural Lifo ques-
ton 1" %

“Oh, she jbelleves i It too" says
his lordship. “Only she's moro lnter-
ested in ‘er charity and 'elping ths
poor and heducating "em,” says be.

I fetchiod o long breath. “"'Well, Mr.
Opper—Hopper, T mean—" I says,
“you can say what you want to, but I}

erazyt
I'd noticed that he badn't been pulk
Ing at my clgar much—a five

from
kit Constipation,
Lane’s Family
Medicine

{called also Lane's Tea)
is n herb Tonie-Laxative and
will eure constipation and the
ills that come from it. :

It is a great blood medicine
and ene of the best for all
stomach, kidney and bowel
complaints, :

All druggists, 25and 50 cts.

cent Bluebell clgar "twas, too, Now he
put it down, kind of lke “twas Joaded.

"My good feller,” be says. “Would
you mind It 1 trled one of me own
weeds? 'Ave ane yourself,” eays ho,

[ took the cigar he handed me, It
was one of Van Brunt's particulap
brand. }

“Humph!" thinks I “your boasar
may be simpletons for the love ef It
Brother James, but not you. No, sir-ee!
You're In It for the value of the man-
itest.”

T

moother half hour or so (he
Heavenly Twins showed up alopgalde.
And then ‘twould have done you geod
o peo that valot's back get lmber
He bowed nnd scraped and “Slrred”
til you couldn't r They spoke to
him lke he was & doz and e skipped
#round with bis tall between his legs
like ho was one—a yellow ons, &t
tha

L.

When wo'd passed the polnt oul
comes {hat everlasting book nad the
Twins got ot it

“¥an," says Martin Hartley, sotting
up and taking notice; “the Natural

W.LDOUGLAS
54350

Lite for mlae.
who've had it all thelr lives.”
“Twa'n't nene of my affairs, but I
shoved my oar Ia here—coulda’t
help It -
“You fellers aln't getting the real
artlcle—oot yet.," sars

I eavy the lucky dovils | =

rmm’;ﬁ-‘.m‘mshm
L Theres & | g re This in b big be

O, 3.4 51 PRy, 8il 18 & Fieh Black loam
as Just

been thoroughl
Taratis i per fera
'

i around seliag Tor O
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hotel over back of Lhe village where * 1, P. MALICK, Owner
Lo boarders got the gloulne slmpMe | gyevpws'roinr, 1y WISCONSIN,
1ite—no frills included.” 1 says.
They was Interested right off. Flllg'o HA s B0 i
*Where's that, skipperT” says VAD |y fiaes diats b .;."’.E..;:“'
Hrunt.  “What's Its namer” 23 C3oaTTR. po g 8g esiti ¥
rery aive

“Well,” says I, “folks round here call

Then they both laughed. Good nice
fellors, as 1 sald afore, even If they
was crasy.

: {TO BE CONTINUED)

‘Wiss An -
Maurice had  smashed a

late.”

G “You naughty lttle boy,” scolded
bis mother, “when will you learn to
be more careful. Yesterday the bot
ter dish and today a v;u. What
!

1 dog't know Fet, mothar,” gald the

Bl




