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The Lullaby Land. 

] H M - « S F F 5 ^ J * 1 * * 1 offer*<* aod good nights are said, 
And httfe folks all have been tucked into bed: 
When out from the heavens the star-babies peep, 
And each drowsy infant has fallen asleep 
There comes from the shadows a wee little ship. 
l o carry the dreamers away for a trip 
Where the golden waves plash on the silvery strand 
Uf that beautiful spot called the Lullaby Land 

When all of the babies are safely aboard, 
And plenty of sweetmeats and goodies are stored, 
The little ship glides through the soft, star-lit skik 
Toward the Lullaby Land and the dream paradise 
A-AI a- ? h i PP o o r w i " wings in its nocturnal flight, 
And the flickering moonbeams keep watch through the nijrht: 
While tne bright, jeweled stars shed their radiancfdown 
in beauteous splendor o'er Slumberland Town. 

The fare for the passage is naught but a smile 
To carry each babe to that far-away isle 
Where the houses are all manufactured from cake 
And the sugar-plum bushes one freely can shake- ' 
There's a lemonade river and other things nice 
And the fruit trees are laden with candies and snice 
While the beach is all sugar, instead of plain sand ' 
In that magical spot called the Lullaby Land 

Through bright, flce.-y clouds speeds the wee little ifcfa. 

O er the billowy deep, with the out-goin* tides 
Now rocking, now swaying, the littlfcraft *Hdes: 
And the breezes blow **$,- as down thrown the Bav 

w ^ M cLuilawy L a d y i s t h e r c i n command 
With the Sand Man as Pilot, from Nodaway Land. 

T^lSSn thf lheir knterns far U P in <*" *Y 
W?S^ 
T 5 teterte ls^lUf1Cd a \ d t h e a n c h o ' i s cast» 
Of Ltdlaby Und fA*l?m t h c s h a d o w y s h o « ° 7 1 -and' *»<* the voyage is o'er. 

^ ^ » " ^ ^ ^ c t f 
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Agricultural Prosptrity. 
It seeum a paradox but id uevtrtbe 

less well established as true, that in 
certain of the best farming regions .of 
the L'nited States gnat ami abound
ing agricultural prosperity has result
ed in decreased rura. population. A 
no less striking than surprising illus
tration of this is given in a recent 
state census report of Iowa, which is 
reported to show a tailing off of two 
per. cent, iu the population of that 
great and prosperous state since the 
general census Of 1900. Of course, 
remarks the Springfield Republican, 
BUCII a result was not acceptable to 
Iowa's pride, and it was not readily 
accepted. Close inquiry, however, is 
reported not only to confirm the gen
eral correctness of the new count, but 
to show a sufficient reason for its 
disappointing result. The explanation 
affered is that it is all due to the land 
hunger of the prosperous Iowa farm
er. Having money ahead, and well 
knowing that good tarn land in the 
Mississippi valley is one of the safest 
and most profitable investments, he 
aas been buying in the adjoining farms 
of his less forehanded neighbors to 
such an extent, the reports say, that 
vacant farm-houses dot every town
ship in the state. Many of these va-
:ant farm-houses may again be occu
pied by the sons and sons-in-law of 
the purchaser; some of them will be 
abandoned, and the newly acquired 
lands consolidated into larger farms.. 
And if Iowa follows the course 
af development that has been going on 
for many years in the magnificent 
farming regions of central Illinois, the 
consolidated farms will be leased in 
tracts of 80 to 320 acres, or more, to 
thrifty and prosperous tenant farm
ers, The process as it has gone on in 
Illinois for a number of years is that 
the wealthier land owner buys out 
the 40 and 80-acre farms of his neigh
bors, tile drains and otherwise ira-
provas them, often renting the same 
land or larger tracts to the venders 
who generally made more money as 
tenants than they had done as owners. 
The tenant farmers o£ central Illinois 
put their capital into the best of farm 
implements and machinery and live 
stock. Their prosperity is seen in 
their comfortable and well-furnished 
houses, the well-kept vehicles and 
dorses with which their families drive 
to church, and to country gatherings. 
In central Illinois just now the tend-* 
nicy is to larger farms, the tenant gen
erally desiring to increase his area 
ind the landlord regulating the quan
tity of land* he will lease by the 
proved capacity and success of each 
tenant. For its best farm lands Iowa 
appears to be approaching the same 
system. 

The Greatest Woman. 
Some time ago 200 club women in 

one of the central states were asked 
the question: "Who is the greatest 
woman in history?" The question, 
says Youth's Companion, certainly is 
not a new one—one wonders some
times how many centuries old it really 
is—a.id the answers included names of 
women whose commanding intellect, 
personal charm or self-sacrificing la
bors for humanity had made them fa
mous the world over. Yet the prize 
answerHield the namei of none of these. 
This, is the way it read: "The wife 
of a man of moderate means, who does 
her own cooking, washing and ironing, 
brings up a laive family of girls and 
boys to be useful members of society, 
and finds time for her own intellectual 
and moral improvement, is the great
est woman in ail our history." Prob
ably many a tired housewife, reading 
the answer, has thought grimly that 
the woman who does her own house
work, brings up a large family, and 
"finds time for her own intellectual 
and moral Improvement" deserves to 
be cailed the greatest woman in his
tory. Possibly she is even guilty of a 
passing wish that the writer of the 
paragraph in question might try for 
herself, and see how much time she 
would find for intellectual and moral 
Improvement. Yet, although provoca
tive of possible irritation, the prize 
answer has comfort, too. In the nat
ural course of things, to be the "great
est" woman in history must be a soli
tary glory, but one may fall short of 
such distinction and yet make the 
world the richer for a life of toil not 
forgetful of ideals. The comfort lies 
in the fact that more and more the 
work of the housemother—rich or 
poor, provided only that heart and 
hands give glad service—is taking the 
first place in the world's honor list. 

She Had Evidence. 
They may grant divorces in the Da-

totas oh what seem to easterners 
•ather easy terms. But it is apparent 
that the recreant lover cannot readily 
llsregard his promises. A traveler who 
returned from that region tells this: "I 
lad stopped at the cabin of a Dakota 
settler to get a drink of water, and when 
the man had brought it to me with his 
jwn hands he asked. 'Stranger, does 
i happen that you are a lawyer?' 'No. 
1 don't happen to be one,' I replied. 'I 
was going to say to you that my gal 
Mary has a breach of promise suit on 
hand and ask you what you thought of 
It,' 'Has she letters to prove a case?' ; 
Not a one. The feller can't write his 
>wn name.' 'Has he ever asked her be-

.-fore witnesses to be his wife?* 'No.' j 
Then his word will be as good as hers, 
won't it?' 'It might, but there's some-

•"ihing beyond words. It isn't two 
• months ago that he sat with her on his 

lap one night and hugged her till he 
troke a rib, and that rib isn't all right 
yet, and he may dodge and squirm and ! 
:wist all he wants to, but I know that i 
the law of Dakota will hit him right be- | 
tween the eyes and knock him into the 
middle of next week.' " 

Moral Principle. 
It is the fashion nowadays to de

plore the general want of moral prin
ciple. We all continually deplore it. 
Why should we not? Yet as a mat
ter of fact, there is rather more of 
moral principle abroad in the land 
:han there ever was before, declares 
the New York Mail. Moral principle* 
never cut so large a figure in the af
fairs of this American people as it 
does now. The number of offenses 
against the moral and legal codes has 
enormously increased Our godly an
cestors had one moral quahn where 
we have 20. It never occurred to 
them that a lottery was wrong, or that 
It was wicked to drink rum, or to 
whip a child or a wife, or to beat 
a horse or an ox within an inch of 
its life, or to enslave the black man 
and cheat and debauch the red man. 
Nine out of ten of the little conscien
tious niceties of life are discoveries 
if the last 50 years. More societies 
to do all sorts of good work and all 
tinds of reforms were created in the 
nineteenth century than had been 
formed or even thought of before, 
from the beginning of the world. 
Moral principle? We have vast stores 
Df it—more, in fact, than we know 
what to do with. The trouble is that 
our performances cannot keep up with 
our principles. We realize bitterly the 
sad gap that exists between our moral 
ideals and our moral practices. But 
why should we be discouraged on that 
account? We have marked out a bet
ter road for our feet to follow than 
the mind of man ever dreamed before. 
All we have to do now is to travel it 
consistently. It is hard, but let us 
be glad at least that we have entered 
on the way. 

The Chickasaw nation in Indian ter
ritory has recently sold coal lands for 
|25,v..,.,„vU. The lawyers who put the 
leal through contemplate collecting 
the enormous fee of $2,500,000. The 
Indians have little conception of the \ 

'• ralue of money, and they are used to 
teing fleeced, so a bill providing for 
the payment of this fee will probably 
CO through the Chickasaw legislature 
mless some outside Influence prevents 
it Clearly, such Indians are not ready 
to dispense with guardianship, and It 
la doubtful whether they ever will be. 

If everybody doesn't keep straight 
on about his business in New York. 
there is trouble at once. If a chip 
stops on the swiftly-flowing stream of 
street life, there is an eddy formed, 
and then a blockade. A peanut almost 
caused a panic one day lately, and a 
woman trying to find her shell hair
pin blocked traffic for upward of 16 
minutes the other day. Only pause 
for one instant in che human stream, 
and shortly there'll be yells for the 
police and a mix-up like a battle-
field's. Talk about strenuous life, 
there's where you get it. 

Two plumbers were in a bank build
ing the other day, when an explosion 
s( gas wrecked the structure. Sev-
iral people were killed, but the plum-
ben simply were blown out of the 
window and picked themselves up un
hurt. That was a survival of the 
Otter. 

" T h e proposition to limit salaries to 
110,000 a year would get more gen
eral support if it were amended to 
make it a proposition to increase all 
salaries to $10,000 a year. 

• who was serving j 

pf 

A man In Tex 
two life ssttOtfc#»s for murder,.las boeix 
sentenced tk da t t l for kiiilnfi-afsilow 
.•onvlet ifhiM man evidently was barn 
to be hang«dY ^ 

1 " I f . ' ' ItJEBSS 

A Green county (Mo.) ea»Tt grant 
sd a divorce in 16 inmates. Tat peo
ple will talk of the law's delays! 

"I do not believe in sandwiching 
courtship with religion," said the sec
retary of the Y. M. C. A. in New York 
recently. "No man can hold a hymn 
book with a charming young woman 
and pay attention to what the min
ister is saying" He advocates sep
arate churches for the two sexes. 

A bachelor girl, Miss Grace Stephen
son, has become editor of the Linda 
borg (Kan.) News, which used to have 
this line over wedding announcements: 
"They Are Happy Now." The new 
editor has changed it to "They Are 
Happy—Now." 

An Ohio man offered to stand bare
footed on a 300-pound cake of ice un
til it la melted in case Herrick was 
reelected governor. He didn't get 
cold feet 

.'-, It Is to, be hopad toa^ the New York] 
society ladies ,*oaJr ^helr fancy wojft 
along when th*y' <p«re Invited out to 
meet PTIQC* Beery of Battenberg, 

• " idfssHT îy.'vw '"ffi"- ' 
The amotafe di*aaiary he receives 

rather throws'^.shadow of doubt over 
tbe claim of that Mutual Life employe 
that he Is a newspaper 

Pace of the Times. 
When the "times" were less swift-

footed, say a century ago, to keep up 
with them was doubtless a commend
able thing to do, and not so difficult 
as it is now, for in those happy days 
life was not so complex. One might 
easily have kept abreast of the times 
then, and studied them In leisurely 
comfort, to the improvement of his 
mind and soul. He had no trains or 
telegraphs to burden his thought with 
unrelated facts, and had the leisure to 
absorb and digest such events, inci
dents and episodes as he came in 
contact with. But the times are now 
swifter than a weaver's shuttle, and 
gorged with unwholesome events, de
clares the St Louis Globe-Democrat. 
They rave and shriek in maddening 
staccato as they pursue their headlong 
career. They are intoxicated with 
sensation and maudlin with incoher
ent heterogeneous facts. The times 
are bad company, and menace the 
moral and intellectual welfare of 
whose endeavors to keep pace with 
them. The unfortunate person who 
seeks to keep up with the present 
times can do little else. He lives in 
a frenzy, and his mental digestion is 
ruined. His mind is a catalogue of 
wars, distress, elections, horse shows, 
new novels and scandal, and he does 
not know what any of these things 
mean. He has no time for reasoning 
ar thought of any kind. His memory 
is overworked, but his cogitive fac
ulties are atrophied from disuse. He 
loses the relation betwixt himself and 
events. He knows the "what" and 
the "when." but not the "how" and 
the "why." He has no power to an
alyze or compare. Ask him what he 
knows, and he will give you a list of 
words, whereof he knows not what one 
means. He has lost the better part 
of his mind. He is keeping "up with 
the times." All of which generaliza
tion we beg to offer as an excuse to 
the dozen people who have recently 
asked us had we read some particular 
billboard "literary success" of late is
sue, and who regarded us contemptu
ously when we confessed that we had 
not. • We were charged with being 
•behind the times.-* and we are proud 
:.o admit the truth of the charge. Just 
iiow we are in the fifteenth century, 
ind hope to live long enough to get 
through with it. We shall not endeav-
>r to overtake the twentieth. 

Unrewarded Kindness. 
It is possible to get into trouble 

hough one has the best and most be
nevolent intentions. The Burkesvllle 
(Ky.) Herald tells of a young lady 
whose kindly disposition received a 
severe shock in church on a recent 
Sunday evening. She sat directly be
hind a tall, well-dressed stranger with 
i raveling hanging on his collar, and 
thought how glad she would be if 
some kind-hearted girl would do as 
much for her father were he to go 
to church with a raveling hanging 
town his back. So when the audience 
rose for the first hymn she concluded 
to pick It off. Carefully raising her 
hand, she gave a little twitch, but it 
was longer than she supposed, and a 
Toot or more appeared. Setting her 
teeth, she gave a pull, and about a 
/ard of that horrible thread hung 
town his back. This was getting em
barrassing, but. determined, she gave 
it another yank, and discovered that 
she was unraveling his undershirt. 
Her discomfiture was so painful that 
chloroform would not have relieved 
her sufferings nor a pint of powder 
hidden her blushes when the gentle
man turned an inquiring look to see 
what was tickling his neck. 

Pictures of incidents during PreBi-
lent Roosevelt's visit to the south are. 
leeply interesting and suggestive. In 
looking at them, one is struck with 
the profuse display of the American 
Hag. It was shown on nearly every 
building In the towns included in the 
president's trip, and almost every 
man, woman and child seemed to carry 
one. waving It enthusiastically In 
greeting to the distinguished guest. 
The south may have a strong senti
mental affection for the old confed
erate banner under which its sons 
fought so bravely, but It is heartily 
loyal to the stars and stripes. 

The Jury that recently tried State 
Senator Emmons for bribery, at Sac
ramento, Cat., sat 26 days. During 
that time it consumed 36 $1 meals a 
day, 150 quarts of claret, 200 bottles 
of beer, 16 quarts of white wine and 
36 quart bottles of whisky. All this 
at the restaurant, besides over two 
dozen quart bottles of whisky sent to 
the Jury room. 

The editor of a religious newspaper 
recently received an obituary of a good 
husband that expressed sympathy with 
the bereaved widow and closed with 
this wish: "May the vacancy our 
brother has left be speedily filled." 
Tbe unfeeling editor put his blue pen
cil through that sentence. 

As an offset to that increased num
ber of j-ailroad , accidents, observe 
f h a t apleritjid t l^e .,1s made by those 
trains '.' ">hlcti *i>. '.'manage to get 
through ) 

' About th"y' time- of the year, every 
time the thermometer goes down an
other degree it leaves an incredible 
scar in the coal pile. 

A Majority 

of Country-

Banks 

pay their stockholders 
six per cent dividends 
and their depositors t w o 
per cent on their deposits 

We pay our stockhold
ers five per cent and our 
depositors three percent 

If you are a depositor 
instead of a stockholder, 
this may interest you. 

Citizens 

Bank, 

Locke, N. Y. 

Quality the Same 
Make the Same 
Price not the 
Same. 

50c Cleveland's Baking Powder 35c 
25c Premier «« ;l8c 
40c Walter Baker's Chocolate 28c 
80c pound Nut Megs 28c 
5c Yeasts, 2 tor 5c 
8c Arm & Hammer Soda 5c 
40c pure, ground Hpices 20c 
10c Dixon's Stove Polish 4c 
5c cinameline Stove Polish 8c 
25c Stove Pipe 15c 
8c McBeth Lamp Chimneys 8c 
20c Galvanized Pails 12c 
10c King-ford's Corn Starch 7c 
8c •• 5c 
Flower Pots l c to $1.25 
Wash Tabs 49c to 95c 
Wash Boilers 65c to $1 75 
75c Tubular Lanterns 48c 
Most complete line of enameled, 

tin, wood and hoasefurnishings in 
the country. Prices subject to market 
changes. 

CG.HAYDEN'S 
Bargain Store, 

159 Genesee St., Auburn.N. Y. 

Mosher, 
Griswold & Co 

Take t h e Pang Out of W i n t e r 

By being ready with the prop
er weight clothing the weather 
demands. Just now 

A Rain Coat or Fall 
Overcoat 

is heavy enough but later 
when the cold winds blow a 

Paletot or Chesterfield 
style of overcoat will be the 
proper thing. 

Prices from $8 toj$30. 

For the extremely cold weath
er there is nothing like a Fur 
Coat. 

Mosher.GriswoldGL, 
87-89 Genesee St., Auburn. 

Walley's Health 
Bitters. 

A great liver invigorater and 
general strength builder. Made 
from purely vegetable ingredients, 
a harmless and always effective 
remedy at one-half the cost 01 
widely advertised medicines, >4 
pint bottles 25c. 

Walley's 

AUBURN, N. Y. 
Established 1832. 

FOOLING GENERAL SHERMAN 
S o w the Georgia Farmer Brought 

Bitter Disappointment to the 
Union Officer. 

About six miles out of Savannah I 
came across a farmer who accepted a 
plug of tobacco, and was ready to sit 
down on a log and answer all ques
tions, says a correspondent of the De
troit Free Press. When I asked him 
about Sherman's approach he burst into 
a loud laugh and slapped his leg, and was 
so tickled that he did not calm down for 
two minutes. 

"Excuse me, stranger," he finally said, 
"but whenever I think of how l fooled 
Qlneral Sherman It tickles me all over." 

"Did you fool him?" 
"Well, I rather reckon." 
"How?" 
"Wall, you see, that's my place up 

thar on the rise. When the war broke 
out I was the most cantankerous rebel 
you ever saw. I swore I'd fight and 
fout and fit till we lick the Yanks if 
it took a hundred years. I reckon 
Oineral Sherman heard of It." 

"Probably he did." 
"And after he took Atlanta a s made 

up his mind to gobble me. He knew 
I'd swore to die before I'd surrender, 
and he came along down from Atlanta 
with over 70,000 men, to surround me. 
Mighty cute old man, that Oineral 
Sherman." 

"Yes." 
"Wall, they got here one night about 

ten o'clock. I reckon that nigh on to 
30,000 of them surrounded my house 
up thar and called for me to come out 
and surrender and end the war." 

"And of course you did?" 
"And of course I didn't! That's 

whar the fun comes in. I wasn't 
home at all but was down in Vlrglnny 
with Lee. They entered the house 
and sarched and sarched and went to 
the barn and called and called, and 
when tbe old woman finally told 'em 
I wasn't home they was the maddest 
crowd you ever sot eyes on. They 
had hoofed it all the way from At
lanta to get their paws on me, and 
had had their long march for nothing. 
I expect Sherman was ready to burst 
with madness, and I reckon he won't 
never quite forgive me. It tickles the 
old woman wuss than it tickles me, 
and you'd better come up to the house 
and hear her tell what them 70,000 
Yankees said when they got here and 
found me gone." 

PRIZED AS RELIC. 
The Original Document That Resulted 

in the Organization of the Ninety-
Third New York Regiment. 

Hanging In the office of Col. R. S. 
Robertson, In Berry street. Fort 
Wayne, Ind., Is a "call to arms" that 
has a history. ' It Is printed on a «neet 
of white paper about the slse of a page 
of the Indianapolis News. It was 
published In Whitehall, .». Y.( during 
the civil war, and was a call for the 
organization of a regiment to come 
exclusively from Washington county. 
of that state. Gen. J. S. Croker, who 
organized the regiment, which was 
known as the Ninety-third New York, 
rose from the rank of colonel to 
brevet major general and after the 
war was made warden of the federal 
prison at Washington. As warden he 
conducted the hanging of Charles 
Ouiteau, the murderer of President 
Garfield. Gen. Croker has been dead 
only a few years. 

Col. Robertson came into possession 
of the call to arms in a singular way. 
When he etflisted his mother took a 
copy of the call and folded It, then 
tucked It away In a drawer contain
ing precious mementoes. Years 
passed, the war ended and the call to 
arms was forgotten. Not long ago 
Col. Robertson happened to be rum
maging through the relic drawer and 
saw a folded sheet lying among the 
ether keepsakes. He unfolded it, 
Imagine his surprise when his old 
regiment's call unfolded before him. 
The folds were broken by age, but 
he carefully pasted the old call on a 
piece of muslin and then framed it 
It now. occupies a conspicuous place in 
his office, and money will not buy it. 

. Drugs 
, and 

Medic ines . 

At Banker's S^STCSE 
C E f l f O A . 

J. A. HUDSON, 
Auctioneer aml Appraiser, 

SHERWOOD, N. Y. 

Farm and stock sales a 
specialty. Years of successful 
experience enables me to bring 
for my clients the best results. 
Call or write for terms, etc. 
Bell 'phone. 

BRANDED WITH A HOT IRON 
The Fate of Evansvllle Soldier of 

Civil War—Marked for De
serting the Army. 

Robert McReynolds, formerly of 
Evansvllle, Ind., in wrlUng from Colo
rado Springs, Colo., to the American 
Tribune, recently, tells of the fate of 
an Evansvllle soldier during tbe civil 
war that has nsvsr before appeared 
in print 

Alex Jordan was a young man liv
ing near that city, the son of Jerry 
Jordan, a well-known plasterer. The 
young man enlisted In the union army 
and after remaining In service a short 
time became sick, deserted and came 
home. The news of Jordan's deser
tion was sent to his regiment, then 
stationed at Murfreesboro, Tenn., and 
he was immediately arrested and sent 
there to be tried by court-martial He 
was branded, according to the story 
of McReynolds. A hot iron, mads in 
the shape of the letter D was used In 
branding the deserter and he bore the 
scar until his death, which soon fol
lowed. 

Jordan came home and pined away 
in shame for the terrible way in which 
he had been punished, avoiding every
body and dying in a few months of » 
broken heart. The branding of de
serters never went any further. It 
was stopped a short time after this 
on an order from Gea, Grant;, a* h« 
contended the punishment was toe 
brutal. It If said* Jordan was the first 
deserter in the army to be branded. 

Jordan's grave is a few miles from 
Evansvllle and no soldier's slab marki 
the last resting place of the man whe 
died from grief and shame. 

PURE DRUGS <i? 
MEDICINES, 

Perfumes and fine Toilet 
Soap. Also choice grocer
ies. 

A. E. Clark, King Ferry. 

Painless 
DENTISTRY. 

Teeth without plates a specialty 
Old roots and d i colored teeth re
stored to beauty and usefulness, by 
my new system of Crown and Bridge 
work. Teetb extracted without pain. 
Also the tua&iog of artifical teetb 
Specialties. 

At King Ferry, Friday, Dec. 16» 

At Aurora every Monday afternoon* 

H. Al. Dommett, Dentist, 
Union Springs, N. Y. 

J. WILL TREE, 
B O O K B I N D I N G 

ITHACA. 
Orders taken at T H K GENOA TRI

BUNE office. 

5 0 0 0 TELEGRAPHERS 
N 

Annually, in fill the new portions created 
by Railroad and Telegraph Companies. 
We want YOUl»G ipiNand LADIES of 
good habits, to'' ; '• 

LEARIf TELEGRAPHY 
AND R. R. ACCOUNTING4HB 
We fi'rnt»h 7S per oi-nt. of the Opo*n-

tor* and Statiori Agents In America. Our 
six schools 
graph Kcbool IN THE WOULD. Est»b-
Hshcri 80 veai? xnd endorsed* by all lead
ing Railway Officials. 

We eieetite a 1250 Bond to every stu
dent tUHornlsh film or her a position pay
ing fi'<tti$«) tb'fOO i month in stati'x cant 
of the sju/ky Mounta;Ui4,:oj! from $75 to 
$100 a mBjth, in State* west of the Uock-
ies lnimemgie<lyupvt|/srafdUHtio». 

Students onnwitej-»t any time. No 
vacation*...For fttU'piirtfculHri* regarding 
any of <hur SCIHWIS write direct to our 
executive office a? Cincinnati. O Cata
logue free. • 

Tbe Mor^ School of T e l m l i . 
CinclnnatlfOlilo. / Buffalo. N. Y. 
Atlanta, Ga. Lacrosse, Win 
Texarkana, Tex. ; San Francisco, Cal. 

FIRE! 
E. C. HILLMAN, 
GENERAL FIRE INBTTBANOK. 

Levanna, N. Y. 

I place your risks in none but 
sound companies, at reasonable rate* 
Regular trip every thirty duy» Tbe 
Glens Falls Oo. carries the majority 
of risks in this Mection; I SIKO hav« 
other good companies'. 

SO YEAR8' 
rv P ITR IENCE 

TRADE ****** 
JcwaNE 

CORYRIOMTE «C. 
Anyona sanding a skatnh and description m» 
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The Claim Jumpers 
CHRISTMAS 

sT<y*y 

By. 

& 

ADDISON HOWARD GIBSON 
Copyright I**, by A&Uaoa Howard Oibaon 

THE wagon was an old, ram
shackle affair and creaked dis
mally aa 'the shabby mules 
dragged It slowly along over 

the obscure prairie road. Tbeir harness 
was a combination of ropes and well 
worn straps, whose hard edges had 
rubbed off patches of the sorrel hair 
from the animals' lank sides and sharp 
backs. 

The wagon cover was soiled and 
patched in many places, and through 
its center protruded a short, rusty 
stovepipe, from which Issued a thin vol
ume of blue smoke which stretched out 
in a long wake behind, held in form 
by the chill December air. 

Now and then flocks of brown spar
rows would rise up out of the dead 
grass and whirl away like withered 
leaves borne aloft on an autumn 
breeze, while near the roadside saucy 
little prairie dogs perched above their 
holes and chattered" and barked defi
ance at the dilapidated vehicle aa it 
went lumbering by. 

On a board across the front part of 
the wagon, lines in hand, sat a girl ap
parently not more than nineteen years 
old, though she was in reality twenty-
one. A mass of dark gold curls peeped 
from under the hood that covered her 
shapely head, her eyes were bright 
hazel, and the breath of chill wind that 
crept up under the canvas gave a vivid 
color to her pretty cheeks. 

"Faith, how much farther is it to 
Uncle Ethan's?" anxiously Inquired a 
youth of ten who occupied a low bench 
that stood in the center of the wagon 
bed. 

"A long way yet, dear, I am afraid," 
replied the girl. "More than a hundred 
miles, I should say." 

"Then we tan't have no Trismus," 
plaintively sighed a curly haired mite 
scarcely more than five years old, who 
lay half buried in the folds of a huge 
buffalo robe. 

"I'm afraid our Christmas will be 
rather dreary, Bessie," responded 
Faith, a momentary shadow crossing 
her fair face, "but let us be thankful 
we have such a nice shelter from the 
cold," she added quickly, casting her 
eyes about the interior of the canvas 
covered wagon, then out across the 
dreary stretch of houseless prairie up
on which a few scattering flakes of 
snow were beginning to fall. 

At the rear end of the wagon was a 
pile of bedclothes, while in a clear 
place near the middle stood a small | 
beating stove, In which a cheerful wood j 
Are was burning. On the ridgepole at j 
the top of the bows bung several cook
ing utensils, and under the front seat 
was a good sized provision box, con
taining part of a sack of flour, some 
sides of bacon, tea, sugar and a few 
other necessary articles of food. 

A little less than a year prior to the 
present time Faith Hasklns' father bad 
died, leaving her alone on a bleak Ne
braska claim and with her little broth
er and sister, Clinton and Bessie, to 
care for. Tbeir mother bad been taken 
from them only eight months before 
her husband. The condition was a 
serious one, as they were left very 
poor, and there seemed nothing in the 
future sufficiently hopeful to mitigate 
their grief. Faith, however, true to 
her name, did not despair, but went 
bravely to work to support herself and 
the children. During the summer, with 
Clint's help, she cultivated a small 
patch of ground, and the winter pre
vious bad earned a small sum by teach
ing a short term of school. Realizing 
that it would be almost Impossible for 
them to continue this mode of life for 
any length of time, she .had written to 
her mother's brother, Ethan Hartley, 
who lived on a ranch in southwestern 
Kansas, and he bad advised her to sell 
their small property and come with 
Clint and Bessie and make their home 
with him. 

Very gladly had Faith accepted the 
offer, but, finding it Impossible to con
vert their few effects Into cash, she 
left the place In charge of a renter and, 
not having money for railroad fare, de
cided to make the Journey by wagon. 
There were a score of youag claim 
holders wb/> would have been very 
well pleased to retain the girl as n 
housekeeper for themselves, but she 
cared for none of them and would not 
marry simply for a home. 

It was a great undertaking, this Jour
ney of theirs and at this season of the 
year, but it seemed preferable to an
other winter on the claim, and they set 
out In apparently good spirits. The 
younger ones were Indeed happy, as all 
children are at the prospect of a 
change. They had been traveling for 
about two weeks and bad reached a 
point near the center of western Kan 
sas and were pressing on toward "Un
cle Ethan's ranch" as fast ns the now 
Jaded mules could take them. 

It was a lonely and desolate sight 
that met Faith's eyes as th.-v wandered 
wearily over the brown, cheerless plain. 
For miles and miles around no sign of 
a human habitation broke the monoto
nous wlklness of the scenery save at 
» » Intervals when some abandoned 
aod shanty or a dugm.t could be dimly 
•een. scarcely distinguishable from the 
brown grass which surrounded It. 

"There ought to be a settlement 
somewhere sear here," rema-ked the 
flrl driver as a blue line of scrubby 
**«« lootned„np In the distance through 
the falling snow. "I hope we'll reach 
•t&e timber before nightfall," she went 
w», casting a troubled glance at the 
irareatenlng.sky. 

it wag about 4 In the afternoon when 

she drove the tired team down a little 
slope which led into a low, winding 
valley. A scant growth of scraggy 
elms and ghostly sycamores skirted 
the small, crooked stream, while dense 
thickets of plum and persimmon were 
scattered here and there. The latter 
Just now were prodigal In their pro
duction of bunches of golden purple 
fruit A quick glance about decided 
Faith to camp here for the night. She 
was Just reining the team from the 
rutty road Into a sheltered glade when 
there was a sharp Jolt, accompanied 
by a sound of breaking wood, as one 
of the wheels suddenly dropped into a 
deep, rain washed gully. 

An involuntary cry of dismay es
caped her when she leaned out and dis
covered that the wheel was broken. 

"Oh, Faith, what ever will we do 
now?" cried Clint as he saw what 
bad happened. And Bessie, thoroughly 
frightened, began crying bitterly. 

"Never mind, little one; It'll be all 
right," said Faith encouragingly. "We 
can get the wheel mended somewhere." 
But despite her cheerful words she real
ized that It might require many miles 
of weary travel to have the damage to 
the wagon repaired. Even if there 
should be a shop within two or three 
miles, which was not at all likely In 
such an isolated spot, how was she to 
transport the heavy broken wheel even 
a single mile? Although she could see 
no way as yet to overcome the difficul
ty, she was determined not to give up. 
There was always some way out of 
every dilemma, and her ever hopeful 
heart told her she would surely find 
one in this Instance. 

She climbed out of the wagon and, 
assisted by Clint, began to unhitch the 
team, while Bessie, dragging the buf
falo robe after her, stood under a per
simmon tree gazing at the cause of 
their present trouble with tear wet 
eyes. The storm was increasing rapid 
ly, and the icy wind blew the flakes 
through the long, dead grass with a 
sharp, hissing sound. 

As Faith, shivering with cold and 
apprehension, led the animals away 
from the wagon the sound of approach
ing hoofs came through the snow laden 
air, and the next instant two men 
mounted on sturdy ponies reined In 
near the wrecked vehicle. They looked 
to be about thirty, were full bearded 
and clad in the rough garb usually 
worn by plainsmen of the west. Broad 
brimmed hats covered their heads, and j 
each had a brace of heavy revolvers 
stuck in his wide leather belt. In one 
unaccustomed to this style of dress the 
appearance of these armed men might 
have Induced a feeling of terror, but it 
was not so with Faith. Such types of 
western life were familiar to her, she 
having gpent the past four years on 
the frontier of Nebraska. 

"Good evenin', miss,*' said Ike Bar
clay, dismounting from his pony. "Hfd 
a breakdown, I see. Bad Job!" be con
tinued after examining the wagon crit
ically. 

"Yes, sir," returned the young lady, 
turning the mule she was holding so 
that she could face the men. "Is there 
any place near where I can get the 
wheel mended?" 

"Waal, tbar's ole Berger's blacksmith 
shop, over at Miley's store, but It's 
nigh three miles from hyer. Whar's 
yer men folks?" be inquired, glancing 
around. 

"We have no men folks with us," re
plied Faith. 

"Wot' Yer don't mean ter say yer 
travelin' alone with only tbem two 
kids?" broke in Jim Hancock. 

"Yes," responded she simply. "We 
have come from Nebraska and are on 
the way to our uncle's, whose home Is 
In the southwestern part of this state." 

"Waal, I'll be"- But the speaker 
suddenly grew red In the face and did 
not proceed to tell what be would "be." 

"Yer see," Ike began, "It seems plumb 
cur'us-like ter see a woman travelin' 
alone slch weather." Then after an 
almost Imperceptible pause, as though 
for explanation, he continued: "But It's 
lucky we fellers happened along; It Is, 
by ginger! Now, miss, If you're wlllln* 
ter trust Jim hyei*- an' me, we'll take 
that wheel over ter ole Berger's an' git 
elm ter mend It up fer yer." 

"If you'd only be so kind," returned 
Faith hastily, for, notwithstanding the 
relief she experienced, the situation 
was not free from embarrassment, "I'd 
be very much obliged." 

"Not er tall," replied Ike, with an at
tempt at polite speech. 

The combined strength of the two 
served to get the wagon propped up 
In a short time and the offending mem
ber removed. 

"I reckon we can carry It betwixt 
ns," said Jim. "But, gee whiz, ain't 
this wind cuttin'!" 

"Beg*lar ole nor'wester," rejoined hl» 
companion. A bad night fer them 
kids an* the woman ter be out, an' 
Christmas eve, at that! It's sufferln' 
wlcked-'tls, fer sure!" 

"Why, blame us, wot we chawin' 
erbout! Ther*s Rob's cabin over thsr 
A few steps, back o* them persimmons." 
Then, turning to Faith: "Miss, It's goln' 
ter be perty rough weather ternigbt 
an* I reckon er cabin would be right 
smart comfer'abler than campln' out In 
er wagon. Tber's a shanty over be
yond that patch o' timber-belongs ter 
a friend o* ourn, a chap on a visit ter 
bis ole home In Indlanny. Yer w#I* 
come ter 'bide thar—you au* them kids 
—If yer care ter." 

"I'd be only too glad of shelter from 
this storm," aald Falth-"that Is. If yon 

are sure the real owner wouldn't care." 
"He's not one o' tbem kind—this 

friend o' ourn ain't He's open heart
ed as th' day an* ther bes' settler in" 
these yere parts." 

Her anxiety on this score being re
moved, she allowed Ike to lead the way 
to the cabin, wbieb was only n short 
distance, but invisible from where the 
accident occurred on account of the 
trees. It was a new log structure, 
tightly daubed with lime and sand. 
There were a snug fireplace and good 
though scanty homemade furniture. 

Faith was overjoyed at the prospect 
of a comfortable lodging so strangely 
provided and cast a quick and curious 
glance about the place. The deer rifle 
thrown across the antlers above the 
fireplace and a man's old straw bat 
coat and blue jeans bung on pegs at 
the head of a rude couch gave satisfac
tory evidence that the owner was a 
bachelor, but be was away, and the 
fact gave her no uneasiness. 

Ike built a roaring fire on the open 
hearth, while Jim brought from the 
wagon such articles as would be need
ed during their stay. This done, the 
two men mounted and rode away, car
rying the crippled wheel between them, 
bnt with a promise that It should be 
back " 'fore mornin'." 

"Facie," said Bessie, clinging to her 
sister's skirts as she made prepara
tions for the evening meal, "this is 
mos' as good as Trismus, ain't It?" 

"Yes, dear, and I'il try to make it up 
to be Just as good as Christmas by an 
extra fine supper," said the older one, 
stooping to kiss the happy face. 

"Ah, Faith," spoke up Clint as be 

"8ay, Ike, I've struck an Wee," whis
pered bis companion, with a half sup
pressed chuckle. "We can have a good 
one on Rob—the best thing out—a 
reg'lar Christmas Joke!" 

"Wot is It?" 
Approaching his friend, Jim. spoke a 

few words in his ear. Ike put both 
hands over bis mouth to check the 
laughter he could not quite repress. 

"That'll be a rich one on Bob, all 
right. We'll do itt By Jimson, we 
will!" he exclaimed. "A feller needs a 
leetle cheer o' some kind at Christmus 
time." Then "after a few minutes of 
hurried conference the two entered the 
store. After greeting Miley, who stood 
behind bis counter, they hastened back 
to the stove and gave the new arrival 
a hearty welcome. 

"And what's the news?" asked Des
mond as he shook hands with then: 
both. 

"News?" said Jim, assuming a reflec 
tlve look and puckering up his eye 
brows. "Oh, nothin' much, 'cept thet 

from the stable where It had been kept 
during his absence, mounted and was 
soon galloping away through the snowy 
dusk of the late afternoon. 

When he was well beyoud earshot the 
two conspirators went off into roars of 
laughter. Then they had to acquaint 
Miley with the occasion of their mirth, 
for he enjoyed u joke as well as the 
next one. 

"It's a good one on Rob, by gum!" 
cried the storekeeper, joining heartily 
in the laughter. 

"Which calls fer a box o' cigars an' 
two bottles o' Miley's temperance phos
phate, don't it, Ike?" demanded Jim. 

"That's wotever!" a tunned Ike. "An' 
the same to be charged ter Uob Des
mond's account?" 

'Exactly." 
"Good enough," said Miley. "Five 

dollars is cheap a-plenty fer him to get 
off with. I 'magiue I kin see him a-git-
tin' madder 'n ever an' ridiu' like all 
persessed through the snowstorm down 
ter his claim," chuckled the old man 

ole Biler's sold out an' left. An'- i as he reached for a box of cigars on 
lemme see—yes, thar's Super, he got; the shelf. 
throwed an' broke bis collar bone, au 
us galoots has been doin' wot we could 
ter patch 'Im up. Waal, an' then," with 
a wary look, "thar's some new settlers 
comin' in lately—wantin' timber claims, 
an' jumpin' 'em, too, when they git a 
chance. But how'd yer leave the ole 
folks back In Indlanny?" 

"All well, and could hardly tear my
self away from them." 

"I reckon hearin' 'bout yer claim has 
kinder hiked yer back," remarked Bte, 
regarding him out of the corner of bis 
eye. 

"My claim! What do you mean?" 
And Desmond's blue eyes dilated wide
ly and grew almost black. 

"I s'posed yer heered all about it 
•fore this," said Jim. "Why, yer see, 
yer claim has been kinder took. A fam
ily moved inter yer shanty. Yes, they 
have, by ginger!" he added as a wave 
of Incredulity stoie over his listener's 
features. 

"Do you mean to tell me that some 
low down sneak has dared to jump my 
claim while I've been back visiting my 

"Hoi' on a minute, Miley," said Jim. 
"Wot yer say, Ike, ter dispensin' with 
tbem cigars an' pbosphatizin' this 
time an' takin' th' amount o' Rob's 
treat in the toys an' sich tricks fer 
Christmus presents fer them kids an' 
puttln' in five of our own fer some-
thin' neat fer that leetle woman?" 

"The very idee! By thump! I kin re-
| member how Noay's ark an' tin whis

tles an' sich do-funnies us'ter stir me 
up when I wus a kid back in Jackson 
county at Christmus time. Yer a plumb 
genus, Jim, yer air, by ginger!" 

Meantime Rob Desmond, his mind 
filled with righteous wrath against the 
unprincipled wretch who had dared 
"jump his claim," was nearing his cab
in. In bis anger snow and cutting 
winds were scarcely noticed. Only one 
dominating desire possessed his soul— 
to set eyes on "that rascal of a claim 
Jumper" and order bim off his domain 
forthwith. 

When be reached the persimmon 
thicket he hitched his horse and walk
ed energetically toward his cabin. The 

THE DOOR OPENED AND FAITH EHTEBED. 

stirred the fire into a brighter blaze, 
"make flapjacks an* 'oodles of 'em, an', 
say, let's have brown sugar sirup!" 

When Barclay and Hancock reached 
the blacksmith shop they tumbled their 
burden to the ground with "She'd never 
'ave got it here, never!" Berger, large 
and dust begrimed, was Just closing 
up for the night. 

"HoT on hyer. ole tinker!" greeted 
Jim, springing from his horse and 
pushing the wheel before him Into the 
shop. "We want this 'ere wheel mend
ed *:p right 'way." 

"That's right" put In Ike. "An' le's 
aee yer git an or'ental hump on yer-
self. We want to carry It back where 
It cum from 'fore this snow gits enny 
wuss." 

Berger mumbled something about be
ing tired and hungry, but nevertheless 
set to work at once. Satisfied that it 
would lie repaired as expeditiously ns 
possible, they hitched their ponies out 
of the wind and started for Miley's 
store. They paused a mlnnte before 
one of the windows and looked In. The 
proprietor was tying up a package for 
a little man with a red scarf around his 
neck, while a solitary individual stood 
warming bmself by the fire In the 
sack part of the store. Suddenly an ex-
elamatlon burst from Jim, and, grab
bing his companion by the shoulder, be 
pointed excitedly to the figure at the 
etore. 
^ "Look, Ike; thar's Rob Desmond got 
back, sure as shootln'!" 

"Ter rlftit by ginger!" ejaculated Ike 
as be peered In above the rim of frost 
on the pane at a handsome, well built 
young fellow of about twenty-five who 
had taken off his hat and. coat and 
seemed to be making himself thorough 
fr comfortable in front of Miley's old 
met spotted heater. 

"Wot'll he say r 
"•Bout bis cabinr 
"Yep." 
"Llghtnln* an' rasorsr 

father and mother?" cried Desmond, 
the flush of doubt changing to one of 
resentment 

"Looks powerfully thet way." admit
ted his tormentor. "Seed a klvered 
wagon thar an' smoke pourln' out o' i f o r t n e n ! _ n t 

door was partly open, held so by little 
Bessie, who was watching the falling 
snow. She was alone, the others hav
ing gone to the dugout stable to see 
that the mules were made comfortable 

"to be In spirit with the season," hi . 
bad apologized to Miley. These be w 
placed in Bessie's bands; and watched! 
the expression of delight that Illumi
nated the child's face. She bad hardly 
done thanking him when the door 
opened and Faith entered. Her eyee 
met Desmond's in one long, searching 
glance, then she turned white an<| 
leaned against the wall. Rob let bty 
hat fall to the floor us he hastened to) 
ward the agitated girl. 

"Faith! Faith Haskins!" he cried. • 
"Is it you—and here?" 

"Oh, Rob, I never expected to see 
you again!" she sobbed, burying her 
face in the folds of her shawl. The 
sight of an old friend hud thrown her 
off her guard and brought back to her 
sharply and keenly all her trouble and 
loneliness and made her strangely 
weak. 

When Clint came in a few minutes 
later he found his sister in the arms of 
what appeared to him to be a big buf
falo. Never having heard that buffa
loes were in the habit of coming into 
cabins and hugging people, he ap
proached Bessie, whose teeth had just 
decapitated a candy rabbit and asked 
in an awed whisper: 

"What's got Faith? Is it hurtin' 
her?" 

"I dess not," Bessie whispered back 
as well as she could with her mouth 
full. "He's awful nice, an* I dess he's 
a relation to Santa Claus. See what 
be dibbed me!" holding up her pres
ents. 

Returning from the blacksmith's 
shop, Ike and Jim left the repaired 
wheel by the wagon and stole quietly 
up to the shack. As they passed one 
of the windows they looked in to see 
if their victim were there. With sur
prise they beheld him sitting by Faith's 
side, holding both her bands in his. 
The firelight revealed to their aston
ished sight the two happy faces, while 
two equally happy children were sit
ting on the floor at their feet 

The fellows, realizing that their Joke 
had "missed fire," started to walk 
away, but Rob, catching sight of them, 
went to the door and insisted on their 
coming in. After they had partially 
recovered from their embarrassment— 
and the genial atmosphere did much 
toward restoring them to their natural 
selves—they distributed their gifts and 
received the young lady's blushing 
thanks for ail their kindness to her. 
Desmond said: 

"Pretty good joke you tried to play 
on me tonight, boys," with a slap on 
their shoulders, at the same time laugh
ing heartily. "But you see how it has 
turned out. Only I'll have to explain. 
This little woman, Faith Haskins, and 
I used to go to school together away 
back near the old Tippecanoe in In
diana. 

"We grew up as lovers, but her 
father thought I wasn't of much ac
count except to pick an old guitar or 

i play the fiddle, so when he bad taken 
his family off to Nebraska he wouldn't 
allow Faith to write to me. and of 
course I lost track of her. Bnt I loved 
her just the same, and that I might 
become more worthy gave up my idle 
habits, taught school for a few terms 
and earned the money to give me a 
start here in Kansas on this timber 
claim and am in a pretty fair way to 
make my living, as you know. I And 
my little school friend has not forgot
ten me, and since she had the audacity 
to 'jump my claim' in my absence I 
think I may as well keep uer here. 
Now, as you fellows have already had 
a 'finger in the pie,' I want you to go 
with us tomorrow to visit the judge 
over at the courthouse. Something's 
going to take place there that will cel
ebrate Christmas in proper style. It 
was kind of you to see to repairing the 
wagon, but there won't be any use for 
it going to Uncle Ethan's ranch, for 
Clint and Bessie will have to stay and 
help us be happy. You'll go, won't you, 
boys?" 

"Go? In course we will! We'll see 
you and her through, If the earth slips 
a cog. We will, you bet! By ginger, 
but you're a lucky galoot! I wish ole 
Christmus 'd drop a jewel like that 
inter my stockin's." 

BAKED HAM. 

yer chlmbley. 
"Who Is the sneaking cur?" demand 

ed the now thoroughly aroused man. 
"I dunno." 
"Well, It won't take me long to find 

out" retorted Rob. drawing on b'i 
heavy buffalo overcoat with an angry 
jerk. 

"Wot! Yer ain't goin' ter go ter yei 
claim right now?" 

"Yes. and I'll see that that mw.\' 
thief gets out of my shack In a hnrr\ 
I've got pretty well warmed up," irhU 
a grim smile, "and don't need Miley's 
fire any longer." 

"I wouldn't go If I was you," said 
Ike. 

"You wouldn't?" eying him with con
temptuous astonishment 

"No!" " 
"You must be a fool If you think I'm 

going to give up my land, after all I've 
done on It, without so much as a 'by 
your leave.**" 

"But yer might get Inter trubble." 
"Might I?" cried Desmond, with a 

gesture of disgust holding up a pair 
of heavy pistols and then thrusting 
tbem Into his belt "We'll see about 
that! If the cuss Isn't off my premises 
Inside an hour I'll give him 'trouble* 
and lots of It!" 

"I don't think you'll run that settler 
rat" aaid Jim coolly. 

"You don't!" 
"No, I don't." 
"What's the reason?" 
Thar's sev'ral reasons, an* as fer 

me, I wouldn't want ter tackle the 
Job* 

"You wouldn't? Well, don't worry, 
I'll not call on you for assistance'' 
•nd, with a quick stride, Rob Desmond 
walked oat of the store, got bis bone 

Thejrluw from the fireplace reveaieJ. 
to the owner's aatonishel gaze, a bright 
eyed lutle fairy w'tfi lyag golden ha I •. 
She was swaj iug back an.! forth Inhu
ming to herself. Then she broke out 
earnestly: 

"Oli, Santy, turn i-ior'it here an' tn.-uu-
our wagon well, an", if you can span-
'em, Just drop some nice Trl inns pres 
ents down." 

Slip ceased suddenly as tin* form of 
a man loomed up bei'orc her. Site had 
been letting for Sauia (Mans, an! there 
was now no doubt In her mind but thnt 
Rob, In his big fur Oieroat covered 
with snowflakes, was the great person
age for whom she had been calling. 

"Where's your pa, little girl?' asked 
Desmond, entering his own cabin. 

"He's gone," answered Bessie, look
ing half shyly «t the visitor. 

"Gone! Where to?" 
"Gone to heben." said the little girl 

very simply. 
"Humph!" muttered Rob to himself. 

"I didn't know claim Jumpers went to 
heaven!" 

"Is you Santa Clans?" asked Beesle 
abruptly, fixing her gaze, nrst on the 
great buffalo overcoat dotted with 
white, then raising her eyes wistfully 
to the young man's handsome face. 

"No. little one, I'm not Santy," seld 
he kindly, the bard look on his face 
vanishing under the magnetism of the 
child's presence and guileless prattle. 

Desmond loved children. What If 
some of her folks bad wronged him! 
She was Innocent and as pure as the 
new fallen snow. His anger having 
subsided, be drew from bis poefcota • 
few trinkets and a paper of pretty can
dles which be had bought at the 

New Feature of Holiday Feaat Mar-
rowed Prom the South 

It goes without saying that his maj-
: esty the turkey will grace the Christ

mas dinner table, but for variety and 
to give a new note to this fenst It Is an 

j excellent idea to follow the southern 
I fashion of Introducing ham to shars 

honors with the reigning fowl. 
The ham may be either hot or cold 

I and should be baked to a crisp brown. 
Few there are who understand the art 

| of preparing ham in this way. First 
| it should be partly baked with the 

thick outside skin left on, and then 
this should be removed and the fat 
stuck full of cloves ana left to brown 
In a slow oven. The spire Imparts a 
dellciously delicate flavor and should 
not be taken out, but left In the bam 
Jnst as it comes from the oven. No 
sauce Is needed with bam cooked after 
this rule—New York Herald. 

Chrtatavaa a Laelcjr Bfrtfcdajr. 
There Is an old .superstition that to 

be born on Christmas day Is to be lucky 
all one's life, and In Silesia there Is a 
belief that a boy born on Christinas 
day must be brought up a lawyer or he 
will become a thief. 

The O r t d a of CfcHata*aa Gr«*aa. 
At the Saturnalia, the heathen proto

type of Christmas, It was the Roman 
custom to decorate the house with ev
ergreens. This was done to give the 
woodland spirits a refuge from in* 
cold. 

Chvtmtmmn lalaad. 
Christmas Island, la the 

ocean, end Christmas mounts 
the Antarctic continent were oe> 
because discovered en the 3S& 
camber. 

Pact 
i ! l I 
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By Hrtbur 01. JMarcbmont 
Copyright, 1905, by Hrtbur m. J**rchmont 

*JTM I HEN Awdrey sent her young 
£ • brother, Gorham, spurring 
^ ^ ^ % to Ilardlnge to fetch me in 

hot haste to Lanston Grange, 
X knew the cause must be urgent and 
scented danger in the air. We had 
beard whisperings and mutteriugs of 
fresh Jacobite trouble, and I feared my 
ancle, Sir Guy Lanston, had allowed 
himself to be drawn once more into 
the business. 

Some ten days before a stranger, a 
Master Richard Lovelace, had appeared 
suddenly at the Grange, and my uncle 
had set off on a mysterious visit, from 
which he had not returned. Now, It 
was concerning this Lovelace that 

something of a cloud had come be
tween my sweet Awdrey and me. I had 
some upon the two In close conversa
tion and had seen the fellow kiss her 
hand with a look In his dark eyes that 
had set my blood tingling and my An
gers pricking with desire to punish him 
for his meddlesome intrigues. 

Awdrey had but laughed at my 
moody remonstrance, and when I ques
tioned her would tell me nothing. 

"Geoffrey, Geoffrey, you but worsen 
matters!" she cried, with a toss of her 
pretty head. "Because a gallant gen
tleman In a hard case lays his lips to 
Awdrey's poor fingers, and your wits 
axe not sharp enough to see the rea
son, you must needs leap like a blind 
horseman into the slough of mistrust 
and cry, 'It is Awdrey's fault!' Is 
everything you cannot understand to 
he Awdrey's fault?" 

"And were my lips to go a-mumbllng 
Mistress Palllster's fingers, would you 
cry: 'Goeffrey is right! Well met, lips 
and fingers?*" 

But at this clumsiness Awdrey bri
dled and tossed her bead again. 

"Mistress Palllster, forsooth!" she 
exclaimed again in high dudgeon and 
walked away with her head in the air. 

"If you leave me like that, Awdrey, 
Td better go and"— 
| She broke into my surly words with 
a laugh. 

"Yes; better go and stay away until 
your wits are sharpened enough to 
aliens the riddle of your own mistrust. 
Mistress Pal lister, indeed!" 

"I'll return when your Master Love-
Mce has gone," I replied bluntly and 
came away and for a week had not 
'been to the Grange. Seven miserable 
days they had been. So you may think 
how my heart beat when I got her 
message by young Gorham and knew 
that in the time of danger she had 
tamed to me and how willingly I sent 
my horse galloping straight across 
country to Lanston that bright De
cember morning. 

She was waiting for me In the large 
domed ball of the Grange, pacing rest
lessly up and down by the huge eques
trian statue, the statue of old Sir Guy, 
who fought with the great Edward and 
won his gold spurs at Cressy and Pol-
tiers and founded the Lanston family. 
Her face and manner were full of trou
ble. 

"I have not forgiven you, Sir Mis
trust, though I have sent for you," she 
said. But her sweet blue eyes were 
telling another tale. 

"You are In trouble, sweetheart. 
When I have helped you, send me away 
again if you will," I said. 

"You have learned how to stay 
•way." 

"And a harder penance never grieved 
a penitent, Awdrey." 

"A sincere penitent should never sue 
Is vain, It Is true," she said demurely 
and then with a smile looked up and 
added: "So you're forgiven. And, oh, 
Geoffrey, the trouble is sore indeed!" 

"Tell me," I answered, and when she 
did tell me I saw In truth she had not 
nnderjudged It. This Lovelace was a 
tar greater one than I had deemed—no 
leaser than the young pretender him
self. He had come over at the bidding 
of certain reckless counselors, who bad 
advised that a rising could be organ
ised If he would but show himself to 
his followers, and now the plans bad 
all miscarried, bis presence In England 
had been discovered, and be had lied to 
lanston to hide while means could be 
tfevlsed for bis crossing again t> 
Prance. It was thin business which 
bad taken Sir Guy away, and the ill 
news was come that be had been laid 
by the heels by bis old enemy, the gout, 
and had done nothing. 

Nor was that the worst. Sir Burton 
Prendergast had got wind of the mat
ter In some way and might be trusted 
to do his worst against Lanston, A 
more malignant, rancorous, spiteful rat 
of a man did not breathe In all the good 
county of Sussex than Sir Barton, and 
he had never forgiven Awdrey for hav 
lag rejected him a year ago nor me for 
having won her from him and would 
welcome a chance to strike at Lanston. 
If It were once known who Lovelace 
was and that the Grange bad sheltered 
him, the consequences would be no less 
than ruin. The government bad not 
jet forgiven Sir Gay for bis old Jac-

and if he does not show among the 
guests suspicion will be aroused, while 
If he does he may be recognised and we 
ahull be ruined." 

"He must be away, sweetheart. I 
can do it. Why didn't Sir Guy come to 
me?" 

"Because you are not with us in 
this." 

"True, I am no Jacobite, but when 
was a Hardinge not with Lanston in 
an hour of trouble? But I can do it. 
I will." 

"I knew you would." And she smiled 
as she laid her band In mine. 

"I see it," I exclaimed as a thought 
struck me. "I'll to Shoreham and 
charter a vessel from old Nick Naselby 
there, and we'll have her off the coast 
by dusk tomorrow and a boat in Mas
ter's cove, down by Dancber's gully, 
ready manned for Master Lovelace by 
then. Let blm keep close till then-
nay, better, let him ride away openly 
this afternoon and return secretly after 
dark, then lie here hidden till the mor
row at dusk. I'll be here to guide him, 
and If we don't trick this Prendergast 
write me down fool." 

"Where can we hide blm, Geoffrey?" 
cried Awdrey nervously. "If any one 
should" come they will surely find him 
here." 

"No one will come, sweetheart And 
If they do have you not the safest hid
ing place in all the three kingdoms, 
here In this very hall? It Is not -the 
first time old Sir Guy has served and 
saved the Lanstons. Where are your 
sharp woman's wits, dearest?" 

"Of course. I had forgotten the 
bronze horse." And she smiled. 

The statue was, In truth, a hiding 
place of the best. In the troubles of 
the civil war the Lanston of his day 
bad conceived a canning arrangement 
by which arms and ammunition and at 
need a fugitive royalist could He hid
den In the great horse. By a shrewd 
contrivance the legs of the knight 
swung on hinges and covered a space 
large enough to admit a man's body, 
the entrance being concealed by the 
armor of the knight and the trappings 
of the horse, and means had been de
vised by which air could be admitted 
through the joints of the armor. 

1 lost no time, but rode off at once 
on my errand, I had but little difficulty 
in providing the needed vessel and ar
ranging among my own men for the 
boat to be in readiness at Master's 
cove, and, late though it was, I rattled 
to Lanston to tell Awdrey that all was 
Well. 

But Sir Burton Prendergast was not 
a vindictive malignant for nothing, and 

"WHO IS THK SPY THAT MALIGNS HT r • 
CLE IN HIS ABSENCE?" 

In laying my plans I had not paid sum 
l dent heed either to all that be knew ot 

to all that he would do. And this I wa< 
j to discover at the Grange in the after 

noon of that fateful Christmas eve. 
i It was just dusk, and while waiting 

for Master Ix>velace to put himself in 
my charge Awdrey and young Gorham 

1 and I stood In the decorated hall chat
ting with that mingling of nervousness 

, and strained cheerfulness which the 
crisis of such a matter will commonly 

' evoke when the actors are all alike full 
of anxiety and each wishful to hide the 
feeling from the others. 

"You are rather like our guest li» 
build. Geoffrey," said Gorham. bat 
Awdrey protested with a blush and a 
flash of the eyes. Gorham, boylike, was 
the more positive for the proteat, how
ever, and made me stand with my back 
to them while he pointed oat the marks 
of resemblance, and they were still 
discussing this when we caught sight 
of the Sliest comlnff down H i * atnlr* 

Awarey turned as white as the marble 
pedestal of the great statue against 
which we were grouped. Catching Gor
ham by the arm, I pushed him and the 
servant toward the door and whis
pered : 

"Tuke the fellow away and go to 
meet the soldiers and shut the door be
hind you. Quick, boy, quick!" The mo
ment he was gone I darted behind .the 
statue, thrust open the secret entrance 
to the hiding place and called to Mas
ter Lovelace. "Your only chance of 
safety is here, sir," I said, and without 
more ado I bundled blm into it and 
tlosed the entrance after him, whisper
ing to him to lie as still as death. 
"Open the door now, Awdrey, and re
member, sweetheart, Master Lovelace 
left yesterday r 

Then, making a great effort, we be
gan to talk and laugh together, much 
In our usual fashion, when Gorham 
came back with the officer in command 
of the soldiers. 

"I am sorry to Intrude upon an un
pleasant errand at such a time, mad
am," he said to Awdrey, "but unhappi
ly I have no option. I am Captain Hil
ary, and my instructions are that a per
son of dangerous Importance, no less 
than the young pretender, is here in 
Lanston Grange disguised as one Rich
ard Lovelace, and I have to request 
you to deliver him to me." 

"Perhaps you will allow me to an
swer you, captain. I am Sir Guy Lan-
ston's nephew, Sir Geoffrey Ilardlnge. 
at your service, and caring for matters 
here in my uncle's absence. My cousins 
are scarcely fit to deal with such a 
business. A Master Richard Lovelace 
was here, but if you will inquire you 
will find that be left yesterday." 

The officer answered suavely: 
"My Instructions are very precise and 

clear, sir." 
"That may be, but I am not concern

ed with them. Whence comes your in
formation? Who is the spy that ma
ligns my uncle in bis absence?" 

"I cannot reveal the source of my 
information, sir, but I have my duty 
to do," answered the officer. 

"And will do it like a gentleman and 
a man of honor, I am sure. And since 
we have many Christmas guests on the 
point of arrival I would beg you to do 
your will speedily." 

Without more ado, a number of the 
men were brought in, and while Aw
drey, Gorham and I waited In the hali 
they spread all over the bouse and 
searched It from roof to cellar. At the 
end of an hour or so Captain Hilary 
came with many apologies for the un
welcome business and declared that he 
had evidently been misled by wrong in
formation. 

We watched the soldiers form up and 
depart, and Awdrey drew a deep sigh 
of relief as she linked her arm In mine. 

"How good that you were here, Geof
frey," she whispered. "And what 
next?" % 

"As soon as they are well away your 
guest and I must be off. Gorham, see 
that the horses are ready and then slip 
away and watch the men well out of 
sight and note the road they take. 
Quick, lad." 

Awdrey and I waited alone together 
in the hall. The strain of the excite
ment had wrought upon her nerves 
somewhat, and she was very sweet, 
gracious and loving as I sought to 
soothe and reassure her. Gorham came 
hurrying in. 

"There's something wrong still, Geof
frey. Sir Burton Prendergast was 
waiting by Overbury Cross and met 
the captain there. They bad a long 
conference and are now coming back 
here together. Can Sir Burton know 
anything?" 

"We shall see and must hope be does 
not," I answered quietly. And soon 
after Captain Hilary returned, Sir Bur
ton with him. 

The officer came to the point at once. 
He had learned that the prisoner he 
sought was still concealed In the bouse 
and said he must therefore take fur
ther measures and must remain In the 
Grange. 

I did not like the thing at all, and 
liked It far less when, at Sir Burton's 
Instigation, he said he would remain in 
the hall, that all must pass in or out 
of the bouse by that way, so that be 
could see them, and that all the other 
doors must be locked, with men posted 
outside. 

It was In all truth a very awkward 
predicament, and as I was racking my 
brains for some expedient young Gor-
ham's words, that I was like Mr. Love
lace when seen from behind, occurred 
to me and suggested a plan to outwit 
them. If the soldiers remained in the 
ball poor Master Lovelace must either 
be starved or driven to surrender, and 
either event spelled ruin. My plan was 
therefore to play at escaping from the 
house, get to my horse and lead the 
soldiers a dance across country in pur
suit. 

There was a small casement from 
which I could easily leap to the terrace 
below, make a dash for the stable 
yard where the horses were ready and 
ride away across the park beyond. 
That was easy, but it must be so done 
that one or other of the sentries should 
catch sight of me and thus bring the 
rest of the pack upon my heels. 

I knew where the men were posted, 
and, having from an upper window at
tracted the attention of the groom who 
had my horse In readiness. I went 
down, opened the casement and leaped 
oat It was now getting dusk, and a 
soldier who was close at band saw and 
challenged me Instantly and discharged 
his musket as I was darting toward 
the stable. 

In a moment the whole place was in 

my none at the beage and leaped Into 
the park. 

I did not hurry matters at the start 
The hedge caused a little trouble to 
some of the troopers, and, my wish 
being to bring as many of them as I 
could away from the Grange, it was 
my cue to let them think that they 
could catch me, but this had conse
quences of a different kind. Those who 
could not take the leap stopped to 
empty their muskets after me, and 
then, finding the gate, they came 
streaming through. 

Old Noll bad little relish for the 
shooting, and when one of the balls, 
from an accidentally well aimed shot, 
came ripping and singing close to his 
ears he shook bis bead and plunged 
forward as though Impatient to be out 
of range. 

It was a new sensation to play the 
part of the fox In the hunt, but I bad 
no qualms about the result 

I went easily across the great park, 
therefore, dropped into Wlnthrop lane 
at the end, rattled across Twlnbury 
common and skirted the three cornered 
copse, being careful all the time to 
keep as much in sight of the bounds as 
the fast darkening evening would al
low. 

Once I played a trick on them and 
let them come almost upon me. I bad 
breathed old Noll up the steep side of 
the haunch, and once across it I dis 
mounted and waited for my pursuers. 
On catching sight of me the men raised 
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such a shout of exultation as brought 
all the laggards spurring up, and they 
dashed toward me, making sure of 
their capture. 

But I was ready, and, picking my 
way along the zigzag sides of the fir 
wood there, I carried out the plan I had 
formed. At the bottom of the valley, 
between the haunch and Dandy Chine, 
lie the Quagmire woods, as nasty and 
dangerous a bit of country as the name 
could mean, and into this I purposed to 
lead them by degrees. Noll and I knew 
the way well enough, but it was an
other case with the fellows who were 
after me. I led them on, keeping in 
sight till they were well into the mid
dle of the woods, and when I reached 
the sudden turn by Dead Man's corner 
I gave Noll his head, and away we flew 
along the narrow track, leaving the 
men floundering in the quagmire, call
ing to one another and shouting and 
oathing finely. 

We were soon clear off, and, urging 
the old horse to his utmost efforts, I 
headed in the direction of Hardinge 
and rattled home at a pace which 
would have surprised the soldiers in
deed could they have seen it. 

Once at Hardinge I changed my cos
tume rapidly, while another horse was 
saddled, and then galloped back 
through the night to Lanston. I was all 
anxiety to know how matters had sped 
there In my absence and hoped indeed 
that Master Lovelace had already been 
released and was away with young 
Gorham, as I had arranged. 

But to my chagrin my ruse had been 
but partly a success. Captain Hilary 
and Sir Burton were still at the 
Grange and in the hall awaiting the re
turn of the troopers with their captive. 
A number of the guests had arrived 
and were grouped about In the rooms 
and hall looking mightily HI at ease 
and uncomfortable, while Awdrey was 
far more distressed than before and 
had been weeping. 

"You have been away, Blr Geoffrey?*' 
said the captain. 

"I am not aware that I am your pris
oner or accountable to you for my 
movements." I answered brusquely, 
"I think yon have carried this farce far 
enough. In truth, I shall bold you re 
sponsible for the outrage to which I 
have been subjected. Beclbse I chose 
to leave here aod 'gallop to Hardinge 
for a change of costume your fellows, 
forsooth, must needs come clattering 
after me, firing their muskets aod ac
tually putting my life to the hazard. 
You'll find them now hard stuck in the 
bogs on the other side of Muttlebury 
haunch. Bat the thing is Intolerable. 
Come, Awdrey, let as go to the guests 
and leave this gentleman to do his 
will." 
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-Mistress Awdrey will remain In my 
charge. Have a care," be added in a 
whisper which could not reach the cap 
tain'a ears. "I know the secret of tbii 
statue and shall tell it unless Mistreat 
Awdrey purchases my silence In tb« 
way I hare told her." 

I could nave struck him for his mean, 
cowardly threat; but I masked my 
temper. 

"Probably she will put herself ha my 
hands, Sir Burton, seeing that she is 
affianced to me." 

I f she does not wish to ruin bei 
father and you all, she will tell you 
rather that she is affianced to me, Sir 
Geoffrey. A word from me and this 
thing will be known. And I am in 
deadly earnest." 

But the game was not lost yet for all 
that I knew that my ruse bad drawn 
off nearly all the troops and that if I 
could but smuggle Master Lovelace out 
of the statue'he could get away easily 
from the bouse with one of my men to 
act as guide. 

I stood a moment as If thinking in 
great perplexity, and then, giving Aw
drey, who was very pale and fright
ened, a significant pressure of the hand 
that lay on my arm, I released It. 

-1 see no other course, Awdrey, but 
to comply. You bad better take Sir 
Burton's arm and go to the ballroom. 
We must set things going or the whole 
county will think we are mad." 

His face lighted with triumph as be 
bald out bis arm and my sweet Awdrey 
placed the tips of her fingers upon It, 
while I turned to Gorbam and, under 
pretense of giving blm some directions 
about the evening's arrangements, 
whispered that be was to get the pris
oner out whan I had cleared the ball 
and send blm away with my man as 
guide. 

I exchanged a few sentences with the 
captain, who stood plucking moodily at 
his mustache, and then went after Aw
drey. 

All the guests were now In the great 
ballroom, and, signaling to Awdrey to 
come with her partner to me, I took 
my stand close to the door of a small 
room that lay between that and the 
dining room. I maneuvered so that 
Sir Burton stood between me and the 
door, which I placed ajar, and then my 
plan was ready. 

"This is a serious matter, Awdrey," 
I said, "and I think Sir Burton and I 
bad better talk it over together." 

"I have no wish for your interfer
ence, Sir Geoffrey," he replied insolent
ly. "I can manage my own affairs." 

"But tills Is more my affair than 
yours," I retorted. And before he knew 
what I was Intending I linked my arm 
In bis and pushed him roughly through 
the door and, clapping my hand on his 
mouth, forced him through into the 
dining room beyond. Then I freed his 
mouth, and he did precisely what I 
had reckoned on his doing. 

He sent up a cry for help, shouting 
that there was treachery, and called 
for Captain Hilary, who came running 
In from the ball, on to which the dining 
room opened. As soon as the captain 
entered I slammed the door behind 
him, and this gave Gorbam his cue to 
act, and, setting my back to the door. 
I turned upon the two men. 

"This is a private quarrel between 
Sir Burton Prendergast and myself, 
Captain Hilary, and you will have the 
goodness not to interfere." 

"There Is treachery afoot!" shouted 
8Ir Burton, mad with rage. "The pris
oner you want is In the hall concealed 
in the statue, captain. This is a trick 
to cheat you of him." 

"Let me pass, sir. I shall hold you 
responsible," said the captain to me on 
the instant, speaking very angrily. 

"Responsible for what?" I exclaimed. 
The man's mad. Does he mean that 
be and you have been all this time in 
the hall there and be has given you no 
inkling of the story he now tells? You 
don't believe that, surely?" I said, hold
ing my place at the door and listening 
with all my ears for some sound that 
Gorham had done his work. 

"Let me pass, sir!" cried the officer, 
drawing his sword. "In the name of 
the king let me pass!" 

"Do you draw upon an unarmed 
man?" I exclaimed, and as I spoke 1 
heard a sound from the hall which 
seemed to show that young Gorham 
had succeeded. 

'If you hinder me further your blood 
will be on your own head. Will you 
IK me pass?" said the officer fiercely. 

"Do you mean you would murder me 
for a cock and bull story such as Sir 
Burton Prendergast's?" I asked, delay-
tog him to the last safe second. "The 
door there through the anteroom is 
•Pen, but if you prefer this it is noth
ing to me." 

He dashed out sword in hand, and 
Sir Burton was following him when I 
'aid my hand on him and barred the 
way. 

"I have a reckoning,with you," I said. 
J°«" I wished to give time for Master 
Lovelace to get clear away, and words 
between us grew hot and fast until 
Captain Hilary came back and de 
landed that Sir Burton should come 
*nd explain the secret of the hiding 
Waee. I let him go then and followed. 

Then Awdrey and some of the guestr 
'awe ont Into the ball, and a pretty 
|j*ne of cross purposes followed. Sir 
*«>rton Prendergast asserted that tbe 
g * was the hiding place, and be and 
we offl..er tried vainly to discover tbe 
"P̂ Jlng until Captain Hilary, losing 
P patience, declared that he would 
* r e the statue hewn In pieces if the 
*"•<* could not be found, 

B«t there Is nothing in it," I said for 
?* twentieth time, and at length, when 
'* U * c—•--
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at tne apparent farce of the proceed 
tags. 

The captain flushed with vexation ai 
cutting so sorry a figure and was in 
doubt whether to vent his anger on 
me or on Sir Burton. 

"There was some one there, I know,' 
said the latter, trying to bluff it off. 

"Do I understand that you make an 
insinuation of falsehood against me, 
Sir Burton Prendergast?" I asked, fat
ing him and speaking sternly. "This 
matter is now personal to me." And, 
not relishing my stare and having nc 
stomach for a quarrel, be flinched and 
with a shrug of tbe shoulders said to 
the officer: 

"I am very sorry, Captain Hilary, but 
it seems I was wrong." 

"What do you propose to do next,! 
captain?" I asked. "We are at your: 
commands, but you will understand I 
that our Christmas keeping Is not like | 
ly to be the merrier for any prolonging 
of this matter." 

"I shall hold you responsible for this. 
Sir Burton. You have kept me here 
while things have been arranged for 
the prisoner's escape. I withdraw my 
men and shall make my report" Thus 
the interfering bufty found himself 
prostrate between.the two of us and hi 
danger of kicks from us both. "If the 
prisoner was in concealment there and 
you knew it you have prevented my 
capturing him. Why didn't you tell mo, 
sir?" 

I smiled at this turn, but it was not 
our cue to let the captain believe we 
bad ever concealed any one. 

"Rest your mind easy and do not 
blame even this meddling mischief 
maker causelessly. We have no one at 
the Grange whom we wish to conceal." 
And this was true, for by this time 
Master Lovelace was well on bis way 
to tbe boat. 

Captain Hilary went away then, 
grumbling and smarting with tbe Irri
tation of a man who feels he haa been 
tricked, but cannot lay finger on tbe 
proof, and as soon as be was gone I 
signaled to Awdrey and Gorham to 
lead the guests away while I detained 
the cowardly traitor who had come so 
near to causing serious mischief. 

"A word with you, Sir Burton," 1 
said shortly. "You have acted tonight 
the part of a coward and a spy, and in 
doing it you have cast imputations on 
me. Tonight I do not make it a per
gonal matter, but tomorrow, If you are 
•till in the county of Sussex, or if with
in six months you show your face here, 
I give you my honor that I will horse
whip you first and shoot afterward. You 
know whether I am a man to keep my 
word." 

He turned pallid with fear, said not 
a syllable and without more than one 
sneaking, furtive, frightened look at 
me slunk away and the next morning 
left the country for bis health's sake. 

I was still loitering in tbe hall when 
Gorbam came and told me how he bad 
managed to get Master Lovelace away, 
and as I was praising him for his 
smartness Awdrey came. 

"Is all safe now, Geoffrey V 
"Yes. sweetheart: von can dano* •* 

hand she bad slipped into mine, moved Troubles of tbe Bicb. 
Oil Magnate—Ah, my boy, a mil

lionaire's position is a bard one. 
Skeptical Friend—In what way? 
Oil Magnate—If I hoard my wealth 

they say I'm a skinflint, and if I give 
my money away they aay I am trying 
to ease my guilty conscience.—Tlt-
Blta. 

A Genius. 
"Yes, I think my new son-in-law has 

a genius for finance." 
"Has he been making money on 

stocks?" • 
"No; but he's Just got home after a 

three weeks' vacation, with $7.50 In 
cash."—Chicago Record-Herald. 

Aseher C. Hinds Parliamentary Sharp 
of House — Delicate and Impor

tant Post of Secretary—Con
gressmen Depend on Them. 

1 S H INGTON.—So 
far aa practical re
sults go "Uncle 
Joe" Cannon is al
ready e l e c t e d 
speaker of the next 
house. He is as 
b u s y arranging 
committees, listen
ing to applications 
for places on them, 
consulting w i t h 
the minority lead
er of the house re
garding them, and 

In fact making all preparations for tbe 
opening of congress as though he had 
already been named the speaker of the 
bouse. In the minds of the members 
of the house he is speaker, as there is 
not the slightest opposition to his re
election and, taking that for granted, 
the members, new and old, are consult
ing with him as to good places on com
mittees. 

The ex-speaker and the speaker that 
is to be has come back to Washington 
in more rugged health than one-half 
tbe young members of tbe house. He 
was 69 years old last May, but his 
sturdy frame, clear eye and ruddy 
cheeks, showing rich, healthy blood, 
are those of a man not over 50. He 
swings through the capitol and along 
the streets with an active, springy step 
and, to use his own vernacular, he feels 
as "young as a three-year-old and as fit 
as a fiddle." He walks from the cap
itol every day after several hours of 
strain in "jollying" and arguing with 
members who want places. It is two 
miles from the capitol to his home 
and he Is as fresh as a daisy when he 
reaches the end of his walk. His in
variable companions on this tramp 
borne are his secretary, Mr. Busbey, 
and his parliamentary secretary, Mr. 
Hinds. 

Mr. Cannon enjoys meeting the con
gressmen, although he is sometimes 
puzzled to find desirable and appropria-
ate places for all of those deserving 
such on the committees. He • always 
refers to them as "the boys," and they 
seldom think of calling him anything 
else than "Uncle Joe." The real affec
tion between Mr. Cannon and the 
members of the house of all parties is 
the secret of his successful adminis
tration of his high office. 

Irresistible. 
"I aaw Grumby talking to you yes

terday. I thought you said be never 
spoke to you any more?" 

"He doesn't, usually, but be noticed 
I had a cold, and he couldn't resist the 
temptation to tell me an unfailing rem
edy for it."—Cleveland Leader. 

"zoer ME PASS, SIB!" CMED THE OFFICER. 

some paces away and stood glancing 
at me, demure In face, but with eyes 
all alight with smiles. 

"How can/l earn It? I did what I 
did for the best** 

"You are bad at guessing riddles," 
she, laughed. 

"She's under the mistletoe, Geoffrey! 
Don't you seer cried Gorbam from the 
doorway, with a laugh. 

"Marplot, Gorbam V exclaimed Aw
drey, blushing rose red. But before she 
could turn to run after him I had 
caught her In my arms. 

"It hi Christmas eve, sweetheart and 
I am a clown of a penitent." I whis
pered as I kissed her. 

"You deserve to be punished for your 
dullness," she protested. 

"Then give It me back, Awdrey." 
And I held her happy, blushing face 
close to mine. 

"If I do It's under compulsion." 
"That's a new name for mistletoe," 

cried Gorbam again as be ran off to 
join tbe dancers. 

We lingered a moment for that which 
WM under neither mistletoe nor com
pulsion and then followed him, forget
ting all about the recent crisis and as 
happy a pair of lovers as all Sussex 
could find that merry Christmas eve. 

—-—•*•*, 
Furlone Flffhtli.g. 

"For seven years," writes Geo. W. 
Hoffman, of Harper, Wash., "I had a 
bitter battle with chronic stomach 
and liver trouble, but at last I won. 
and cured my diseases, by tbe use of 
Electric Bitters I unhesitatingly 
recommend them to all, and don't In
tend In the future to be without them 
In the house. They are certainly a 
wonderful medicine, to have cured, 
snob a bad ease as mine." Sold under 
guarantee to do tbe «un* a— . 

Natural Aptitude. 
"What profession will your son fol

low?" 
"Haven't decided! If his hair is espe

cially luxuriant I'll advise him to be a 
musician. If his beard is particularly 
heavy I'll tell him to be a physician."— 
Washington Star. 

SECRETS. 

She—They've been secretly engaged 
for a year. 

He—How do you know? 
She—Why, she's told almost every

body.—Chicago Journal. 

The Modern Jack Horner. ( 
Little Jack Homer \ 
Sat In the corner, 
And just why In 

The corner he sat 
Is quite easy to guees, 
I'm obliged to confees, 

'TWM the only place 
Left in the flat. 

—Judge. 

• Call Loan. 
The Inexperienced One (on Atlantic 

Hm i i — — • » * 

late Speaker Reed to fill the office 1M 
now holds with Speaker Cannon. Al 
all the world knows, Mr. Reed himself 
was one of the greatest parliamentary 
ans that ever lived, but be freely ad
mitted that much of bis reputatlos 
rested upon tbe aid he had receives 
from Asher Hinds, whose unerring 
memory and Judgment enabled Mr. 
Reed at times to make prompt decis
ions that were regarded as marvels of 
parliamentary practice. 

Mr. Hinds is a native of Maine and 
began his study of parliamentary rules 
in the Maine legislature, where hit 
usefulness and knowledge attracted 
the attention of Mr. Reed. When the 
republicans regained control of the 
house in the Fifty-fourth congress, Mr. 
Reed against brought Asher Hinds to 
Washington and be has been here ever 
since serving with Mr. Reed, then with 
Speaker Henderson and now with 
Speaker Cannon. He stands at the 
speaker's desk with his book of rules 
at his hand and his own published 
book of rules and precedents ready fos 
reference. When any question arises 
on the floor requiring a decision, he In
stantly turns to the required rule and 
precedent for the guidance of the 
speaker. Seldom if ever is a decision 
based on his information overruled is 
the house. 

The Speaker's Secretary. 
HE speaker's right 
hand man in the 
present prelimi 
nary work of get
ting up commit
tees is bis secre
tary, L. White 
Busbey. The lat
ter possesses s 
wonderful fund of 
good nature and is 
one of the most 
tactful secretaries 
who ever handled 

men. The popularity and success oi 
the speaker with members of the house 
—like those of the president with ail 
public men—depend largely upon the 
tactfulness of his secretary. That offi
cial must intuitively know the relative 
importance of the business the visitors 
have with the speaker, be able to ar
range audiences for those who have 
the most important matters to discuss 
and politely to dismiss those who are 
inclined to be Importunate and whose 
affairs are not of the greatest interest. 
To discriminate properly and not give 
offense requires rare genius, but it \-
necessary to save the speaker worry 
sad trouble that would otherwise tend 
to break him down. 

Mr. Busby is exceptionally well 
equipped for just this sort of work. He 
has a complete, comprehensive grasp 
of all public business and all matte,s 
pending before congress and his judg
ment of whom to admit to the speak u 
and what subjects ought to be dis-uns 
ed by them is unerring. He Is polite 
and courteous and is able to deny vis
itors an audience with the speaker with 
a graceful tact that sends them awa. 
disappointed, but not offended. Mr, 
Busbey was a newspaper man for a 
quarter of a century before the speaker 
asked him to accept this responsib'e 
place. He has a very wide acquaint 
ance with public men throughout the 
country and as correspondent of a Chi
cago paper accompanied the late Pres
ident McKinley on all tbe tours and 
campaigns the latter made for several 
years before he was nominated for the 
presidency. 

Mr. Busbey is an authority on the 
tariff and on financial subjects and hit 
knowledge in that direction has been 
of great value to many members ef th# 
house. * 

"Clerk of the Speaker's Table." 
HE really indlspen 

rM • 
sable member of 
the speaker's cab! 

Difficult Tasks. 
PEAKING of 
taries, those useful 
attaches to public 
men have queei 
experiences and ai 
times rather diffi
cult work to do 
Baoh member of 
the house has • 
private secretary, 
who Is often en
trusted with hli 
political work and 
with p l a c a t i n g 

constituents with public documents 
and garden seeds. Often upon the 
faithfulness of the private secretary 
depends the congressman's hope of re-
nomination and reelection. The secre
taries to senators and representatives 
are required to save the latter from 
the importunities of cranks, Indigent 
constituents and over-importunate of
fice seekers. They do not always suc
ceed in impressing the visitors with 
the fact that they can do business in 
the place of their employer, as was Il
lustrated tbe other day in the case of 
of a well-known senator's secretary. 

An elderly lauy called at the sena
tor's office and was greeted by the sec
retary. "Well. Mrs. Blank, what can 
I do for you J asked the young man In 
his pleasantest way. 

Mrs. Blank rather tartly told blm to 
notify the senator that she was there 
and wanted to speak to him on busi
ness. 

"Weil, will you please tell me the 
nature of the business?" Inquired the 
secretary. 

"No, I will not discuss the matter 
with you at all," retorted the lady. 

The secretary tried to explain thai 
it was customary for those calling 
upon the senator to state tbe nature 
of their business to the secretary. By 
tnis time the elderly lady had grown 
impatient and indignant, and glaring 
at the young mab, said: 

"You need not think that you ars 
the only tin can on the shelf." 

This bit of slang from an old lady 
rather upset the young man, but he re
torted: "No, I am only a piece of 
scrap iron." The lady left in a huff 
and has not been back to see the sena
tor since. 

False Tales. 
0RPORAL TAN-
ner, the new com
mander-in-chief of 
the Grand Army 
of the Republic, 
has taken oc
casion to destroy 
some of the fiction 
regarding the pun
ishments of sol
diers in the civil 
war. A story was 

jr^CT"**^ recently sent out 
OLX \F / from a western 

town to the effect 
that a citizen of that place had been 
branded with the letter "D" because 
he deserted from the army during the 
civil war. Corporal Tanner says that 
this story ought itself to be branded 
with the big letter "F" as a fake of 
the first water. 

"No officer." he says, "would have 
dared to do such a thing as to brand 
one of his soldiers with a red-hot Iron. 
Furthermore such punishment was not 
necessary, as the act of desertion in 
war time called for the most severe of 
all punishments—death." 

Corpora] Tanner's denouncing of the 
uranding story as a fake haa called at
tention to other milder punishments 
that obtained In the sixties, but which 
are no longer allowed In either the reg
ular or volunteer armies. Among these 
punishments was the wearing of a 
large placard inscribed "Thief," which 
was Imposed on those who committed 
larceny. 

Another form of punishment was the 
Srumming out Of camp. This was gen
erally administered to camp followers 
not regularly attached to the army and 
consisted in tbe drummers and fifsrs 
playing "The Rogues' March" while 
the offenders were escorted beyond tbe 
camp limits. Other classes of offend
ers were "htmlr**! »»* — — -••• 
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A S HI N G T O N.— 
President Roose
velt has his an
nual message com
pleted, a finely eu-
grossed copy ready 
for filing away and 
carefully typewrit
ten copies, tied 
with ribbon, to be 
presented to the 
house and senate 
and read before 
those bodies and 

about 10,000 copies printed and ready 
for distribution as soon aa the impor
tant document has been read In con
gress. This is probably the most im
portant message the president has ever 
sent to congress and is the longest It 
contains from 20,000 to 25,000 words, 
which is an unusually lengthy com
munication for an executive to send to 
congress. 

As the country knows pretty gener
ally, Mr. Roosevel t makes railway leg
islation the chief feature of his mes
sage. When congress adjourned last' 
winter without doing anything on this 
subject the president announced that 
he would take every opportunity to 
keep it alive and he has done so. In 
his own speeches he has told very 
clearly what he will ask congress to 
do and Secretary of War Taft and Sen
ator Knox, of Pennsylvania, former at
torney general, have aided In promul
gating the administration policy. The 
president proposes that congress au
thorize the interstate commerce com
mission or some other governmental 
body to declare when a railroad rate 
is unreasonable and then to fix a rate 
which is reasonable. The railroads are 
to be g iven recourse to the federal 
courts If they are not satisfied. 

The president will treat of a great 
number of subjects in his message in 
addition to railroad matters, prominent 
among them being federal control of 
insurance companies, the Santo Domin-
gan treaty, the Panama canal, preserv
ing the Niagara falls, our relations 
with foreign governments, but it is 
said he will not have any observations 
to make on the tariff. 

could now be classed as typical south
erners in dress and manners, with the 
exception of Bailey, of Texas, a com
paratively young man, who affects 
even more than his senidrs the old-
style southern dress. This uniiorm is 
the long-skirted b,lack coat, low-cut 
vest and black slouch hat. 

The other senators irom the south 
cannot be distinguished from their 
northern colleagues and look, for 
the most pari, like prosperous busi
ness men and usually attend the ses
sions of the senate dressed in business 
clothes. On state occasions the whole 
senate dresses in the black Prince Al
bert coat, although the cut of the gar
ments worn by the old southerners is 
not so stylish as that of the other 
members. This uniformity of black, 
closely-buttoned frock coat adds very 
much to the appearance of the senate 
and the body seems to lose some of its 
dignity when in every day routine of 
work senators appear in sack coa'ts. 
cutaways and other styles of garments 
of various colors. 

Another decade will probably see the 
last of the ante-bellum type of south
erner In Washington. The numerous 
railroads that bind the south to the 
north and the interchange of commerce 
has done wonders in amalgamating the 
sections and destroying the distinctive 
types of citizens. This is nowhere so 
apparent as in the congress of the 
United States, where men from the 
most remote sections of the south and 
west meet. 

IN THE METROPOLIS 
FOR ONCE T A M M A N Y W A S NOT 

F U L L Y P R E P A R E D . 

SO THE COUNTING OUT 

Spectacle of H e a r s t ' s Plural i t ies 
D w i n d l i n g and Jerome's M o u n t i n g 

—Manner of Manipulat ion—Mc-
Clellan a Snuffed Candle. 

Our 

turns, 
printed 
because 
busy 

New 

EW YORK.— B e 
cause of its bear
ing not only upon 
the next campaign 
f o r governor, 
but even upon the 
p r e s i d e n c y , I 
make no apology 
for the following 
recital of what 
happened on elec
tion day, as re
vealed In consid
eration of the re-
York paper has No 

the facts; Mr. Hearst's 
they have been too 

with hysterical shriek-
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Ret irement of Senator Blackburn. 
NE of the results ol 

the recent elec 
tions. it is said, 
will be the retire 
ment of Senatoi 
Jo Blackburn, ol 
K e n t u c ky. His 
term expires ic 
1907, but the con
test this fall has 
shown that the 
control of the leg
islature is in dan
ger of passing 

away from his friends. Senator Black 
burn is one of the old-time southern 
orators and a man of unique character 
and manners. He will be greatly 
missed if the wheel of politics should 
throw him out of public life. 

Blackburn served for ten years in 
the house and most of his reputation 
he made for oratory was achieved in 
that body. He was then in the prime 
of life and vigor and his fine reso
nant voice was frequently heard in de 
bate. He was never known for the 
profundity of his arguments, but he 
had a way of speaking that was im
pressive. He is one of those orators 
who can take a self-evident proposition 
and restate It in complex sentences so 
as to make It appear as an entirely 
new discovery and something of won
derful meaning and depth. He could 
argue on the floor of the senate for 
five minutes that two and two make 
four and to the ordinary listener it 
would sound as though he were dem
onstrating a most abtruse problem. 

The Kentucky senator is one of the 
diminishing number of ex-confederates 
now in congress. He served all tnrough 
the war in the confederate army and 
has an excel lent record for bravery. 
He served two terms In the senate, be
ginning in '85 and then was retired for 
four years when the republicans con
trolled the legislature, but in 1900 suc
ceeded former Senator William Lind 
say. who had turned gold democrat in 
'96 and refused to support Bryan in 
1900. New leaders have sprung up In 
Kentucky, however, and Mr. Black 
burn Is said to be slated for retire
ment. He will have reached within 
one year of the scriptural limit of life 
of three score and ten when his term 
expires. 

T h e Old Southerners, 
HE retirement of 
Senator Blackburn 
reduces still fur
ther the group ol 
senators from the 
south who have in 
these modern days 
retained many of 
the characteristics 
and mannerisms 

H o m e " Country. 
HE great Mississip
pi valley and the 
middle west is be
coming the section 
o f A m e r i c a n 
homes," said Mr. 
Babcock, of Wis
consin, the other 
day in comment
ing on the changes 
that are being 
worked by the in
creasing popula
tion of the coun

try. It had been suggested that the, 
American people were not a home peo
ple. The ancestral homes of England, 
about which poets have sung, do not 
abound In this country, and even In 
the old settlements of the east com
paratively few homesteads are found 
where more than one generation has 
lived. On this point, Mr. Babcock de
clared that the middle west, the great 
states of Illinois, Wisconsin. Iowa and 
others, were now the great home coun
try of America. 

"Out in this delightful section," said 
Mr. Babcock, "you find the home spirit 
more deeply established than in the 
rich and prosperous east. In many of 
these states you find a strong German 
element, and wherever that is you find 
the love of home and the ambition to 
found a home that will remain in the 
same family for generations. Ol 
course the country Is too new to show 
any very long established homesteads, 
but I can point to you in my own 
state and in adjoining states scores and 
hundreds of places where the head of 
the household established himself 30. 
40 and 50 years ago and where the 
original estate has been preserved, a 
substantial house built and occupied 
first by the original owner and then by 
his oldest son. while surrounding the 
homestead are the homes of othet 
children of the family. There are 
many of these patrlarchial establish
ments and in them I think you will 
find the hope for the stability and con
servatism necessary to a safe govern
ment." 

It is not known whether Mr. Bab
cock has followed the example of the 
good people whom he describes, but he 
has purchased enough homes in Wash
ington to insure places for all his heirs 
if they wish to locate here. 

"Wise Man of the East ." 
ASHINGTON ha» 

within its border? 
this winter a very 
distinguished East 

• Indian in the per
son of Mr. Raman 
athan, bis Br i t tan ic 
majesty's sollcitoi 
general of the is
land of Ceylon. In 
the religious life 
of India Mr. Ra 
manathan is class 
ified as a J nana 

Yogi, which means literally, "a wise 
man of the east." This title will in
sure h im-great consideration at the 
national capital. 

This distinguished personage, lawyer 
statesman and philosopher was in
vited to this country by a number of 
American scholars and students who 
are interested In the religion and phil 
osophy of the or ient . He expects tc 
deliver a few public and a number of 
private lectures while here. He comes 
from a long line of high-caste Hindus 
and his family for many generations 
have been the leaders of Ceylon In 
wealth, education and social require
ments. He is reputed to be the best 
equipped Hindu lawyer in southern In
dia. 

The position of Mr. Ramanathan and 
his family In the religious life of Cey
lon has been even more Important than 
in the secular. His father erected th# 
chief temple or cathedral of Colombo 
in which six dally services are per
formed, besides the monthly festivities. 
He has made a life study of various 
religions, with a view of reaching s 
harmony of the eastern and western 
religious Ideals. He has made a fritt

ing, the others because i t is not their 
fight. Besides, the N e w York editor 
is apt to think election fraud an old 
story. So it is. St i l l— 

For once Tammany was deceived by 
its preliminary secret canvass, usual
ly a marvel of accuracy. The lead
ers thought McClelland w a s safe by a 
fair plurality. So they made little 
more than the usual preparation for 
the voting. Of course, they did not 
neglect the ordinary precaution of 
"planting" about a hundred of their 
men among the Hearst watchers. 

The real uncertainty, Tammany 
thought, was Jerome. T h e leaders 
knew that the people wanted to vote 
for him; they thought that the diffi
culties of a "split t icket" would pre
vent most of them, but t h i s was not cer
tain. That was w h y such a deter
mined effort was made In the daytime 
to "beat up' 'the Jerome watchers 
These were a magnificent body of 
men, gray-haired business men and 
lawyers with more than a sprinkling 
of college a th le te s who went to the 
fighting districts. It was a bloody day 
for many of them. During the day the 
Hearst men were not much molested 
because they were not believed to be 
dangerous and because so many were 
Tammany men in disguise. 

In district after district when the 
voting w a s over there were more bal
lots In t h e box than the registered 
names. T h e Inspectors threw out 
enough to make the total r ight; in 
theory they do this by turning the 
head inspector's back to the pile and 
letting h i m pick out the needed num
ber; but where the inspectors are all 
of one mind and the Hearst boy has 
gone off with his broken arm and the 
Jerome man's taeth have been kicked 
out and his ribs broken, there is a bare 
suspicion that the man may have 
peeped. 

And gett ing the ballots Into the 
box! There 1B comparatively little 
buying of votes In the city in propor
tion to i ts size. What there is is 
strung along the Bowery mainly, In 
a very little and very rotten region, 
gang-infested, erlme-cursed. The paid 
voters, Including several hundred re
peaters from other cities, a l l Vote on 
the "carbon' paper plan," which is 
supposed to show how the voter has 
cast h i s ballot. The trick Is easy to 
"beat," but probably most of the men 
vote as they are paid. Three thnes 
during the day the election district 
captain gets from his watcher the 
names of all that have not yet voted. 
Every n a m e Is voted on. If a gentle
man w i t h a very Celtic face, who an
swers to the name of Gonfarone is not 
certain whether bis first name i s An
tonio or Giovanni, and whether he 
lives a t No. 168 or 178, he swears his 
vote in jus t the same, is arrested, goes 
to police court, is liberated and comes 
back to grin through the window at 
his challenger. 

A mere recount of the votes a s they 
stand wi l l not, if ordered, make a fair 
contest. Perhaps Hearst doesn't really 
want one, now that the first flush of 
anger dies away. In the opposition, 
but w i th a moral victory, he wil l be in 
a stronger position for a successful 
journalist than if he were in office and 
disappointing people. 

Clubbing Rates, 1905-6. 
H e r e are a f e w of t h e m a n y bar

g a i n s in subscr ipt ion ra tes w h i c h can 
be had t h r o u g h th i s office.^ E a c h rate 
q u o t e d inc ludes o n e year ' s subscrip
t ion t o T H K CJKNOA T K I B U N K . 

S y r a c u s e D a i l y P o s t - S t a n d a r d . . . $ 4 0 0 
Thrioe-a-Week World - . . . 1.66 
Tr i -Weekly N . Y. Tr ibune , 2.00 
N . Y. Tr ibune Farmer 1.25 
D e m o c r a t and^Chron io l e . . 1.65 
R e v i e w of R e v i e w s , C o s m o p o l i t a n 

and W o m a n ' s H o m e C o m p a n i o n 8.25 
S a m e a s a b o v e w i t h C o u n t r y Cal-

a n d a r a d d e d 4.50 
A n un l imi ted n u m b e r o f £ b a r g a i n s 

c a n be s e c u r e d ^ h e r e . ~ R a t e s ^ o n any 
s ing le p u b l i c a t i o n |or | combinat ion , 
e i ther w i t h or w i t h o u t ; T H K G E N O A 
T R I B U N E , c a n b e ;had u p o n applica
t i o n t o t h i s office. 

£Z 

Dally Post Standard S3. 
T h e Post -Standard , S y r a c u s e ' s lead

i n g n e w s p a p e r a n d t h e o n l y m o r n i n g 
paper i n Central N e w York, h a s an
nounced a n e w s u b s c r i p t i o n pries 
t h a t c e r t a i n l y o u g h t t o i n t e r e s t m a n y 
readers i n t h i s v i c i n i t y . P e r s o n s l iv
i n g i n v i l l a g e s w h e r e t h e Pos t -Stand
ard has n o a g e n t or on R. F . D . routes 
can rece ive t h e i r p a p e r t h e s a m e day 
i t i s p r i n t e d a n d s i x d a y s a w e e k for 
o n l y t h r e e do l lars a y e a r — l e s s 
t h a n a p e n n y a d a y . 

The A m a z i n g N i g h t . 
ITH the first re
turns the amaz
ing plurality of 
Jerome was ap
parent, and orders 
w e n t forth to 
"count him out." 
Half an hour later 
it was apparent 
that Hearst was 
elected. In spite of 
the w a y in which 
his extemporized 
machine went to 
pieces, in spite of 

the seducing away of h is watchers, In 
spite of everything. Then even in 
Tammany Hall there was a moment of 
panic. The reading of returns was 
stopped. Outsiders were hustled out 
of s ight and hearing, and a few leaders 
went to work grimly, doggedly, to 
count out Hearst, as Henry George 
was counted out 19 years ago. 

But counter opinions were shouted. 
"Let Jerome go through!" ran one in
sistent cry. "You fools, do you want 
him down on us, too? Haven't we had 
enough of Jerome in the campaign? 
Let him go through!" This counsel 
prevailed. The early evening crowds 
at the bulletins saw the amazing spec
tacle of Hearst's pluralit ies dwindling 
as Jerome's mounted—though of course 
they went together naturally. 

Then began, too, that spectacle at 
Hearst's headquarters which turned 
the rather gay and careless man into a 
white-faced, passionate figure of re
venge. Men "battered and bruised, 
one man with a broken arm dangling 
in his sleeve, another whose head had 
been cut open, with the blood trickling 
through the bandages," began to stag 
ger in. The Hearst men were getting 
what the Jerome men got during the 
day. and ten t imes worse. 

Later another change came over 
the Tammany men. Their plans were 
going well. By holding back the re
turns for hours for manipulation they 
were forcing a plurality for McClellan 
Then bolder, counse l s prevailed 
"H—!" said their strongest, boldest 
man. not Murphy. "Count 'era all 
out!" And actually the attempt once 
more began to count out Jerome, whoso 
apparent plurality had risen nearly 
to 8,000 votes. But Jerome sent out 
h is strong men by phalanxes to the 
crooked districts—he knows where they 
are—and It was evident that there was 
going to be trouble If the count was 
fuither delayed. Reluctantly for the 
second time the bosses abandoned the 
attempt to defeat Jerome, and again 
concentrated on Hearst. 

The Great Democrats . 
IKE a snuffed can 

d 1 e McClellan 
goes out in the po
litical darkness. 
Two years ago he 
was one of the 
most promising 
young democrats 
In the state. He 
got over 50 per 
cent, of the count
ed vote. T h i s year 
he gets 32 per 
cent, of i t if the 

defective Hearst votes are added. 
Upon an honest vote he was beaten, 
as his own supporters will a d m i t He 
has really done his best wi th a diffi
cult problem and with the kind of men 
he had to work with; he wil l probably 
do better still in the future, but thai 
makes no difference. 

McClellan is as able a man as 
Jerome; a more tactful one, a s clean, 
as high-minded, as anxious to do his 
duty. H e is richer, more dignified, 
possibly more ambitious, and was more 
widely known. The two have traveled 
different paths, Jerome honest ly flgM 
lng bossism, McClellan as honestly 
th inking bossism inevitable and that 
he must make the best of It. Jerome 
Is now the foremost democrat of his 
state, and the "Little Mayor" is no
where. 

Are there any other democrats, for 
future candidates for governor and 
president? One of tbe highest rank, 
Edward M. Shepard, the beaten can
didate for mayor In 1901. Mr. Shep
ard is a man of national size, a mag
nificent campaigner, a l i fe long foe of 
bosses. He was nominated by Croker 
because Croker was desperate, but 
Shepard made no promises. It was his 
intention, if elected, to clean out Tam
many Hall from the Inside. 

R. R. TIME TABLES. 
THE LEHIGH VALLEY. 

Train 288 leaves Locke at 8:4* a. m. for Free-
vllle, Cortland (9:60), Ithaca (9:46) Owego, Sayre, 
Philadelphia, Washington, New York (8:40 p.m.) 

Train 884 leaves Locke at 5:28 p. m. for Free-
vine, Cortland (6:86), Ithaca (6:28) Owego. Sayre, 
Philadelphia, Washington, New York (8:15 a.m.) 

Train 281 leaves Locke at 9:48 a. m., Moravia 
at 9:60, arriving at Auburn at 10:80. 

Train 888 leaves Locke at 8:88 p. m., Moravia 
at 6:80, arriving at Auburn at 7:10. 

Trains leave Auburn going South at 7:55 a. m. 
and 4:80 p. m. 

Train 286 (milk train) leaves Auburn at 9:28 a. 
m., Locke 10:29, Fieevlile l ias . 

Train 286 (milk train) leaves Freevllle 4.46 p. 
m., Locke 5:28, arrives at Auburn 6:20. 

Sunday trains leave Locke station going north 
at 6:46 p m; south, 10:29 a m., 

For Sunday connections consult ticket agents 

AUBURN AND ITHACA BRANCH. 
Trains for Auhurn leave Ithaca at 7:45 a.m., 

6:05 p. m.; Atwaters at 8:28 a. m., 6:41 p. m.; 
KU>g Ferrj station at &8I a. m. and 6:46 p. mn 
Aurora at 8:42 a. m., 7:08 p. m. 

Trains for Ithaca (Cayuga Lake Road) leave 
Auburn at 11:36 a. m. and 6:20 p. m.; Aurora at 
12:12 and 7:08 p. m.; King Ferry station at 12:27 
and 7:16 p m.; Atwaiers at 13:32 and 7:21. These 
trains lai d passengers In New York at 8:16 a. ra. 
and 10:15 p. m. 

No Sunday trains on this branch. 
THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 

Tralrs leave Auburn for Syracuse aDd inter
mediate points a* follows: 7:59 and 9:27 a.m. 
and i2:o4, 8:18, 5:18. 6:48 and 9:&o p m. The 
7:59 train lands pass-engers In New York at 7:00 
p. m. and the 9:60 train at 7 in the morning. 

Trains leave Auburn for Rochester ana inter
m e d i n points at 6:46, 8.22 and ii:ie a. m., 
1:16. 2:68, 4:28, 5:66 ai d 9:28. The 6:46 train lands 
pass- ngers In Buffalo HI 11:80; the 5:56 train ar
rives ai Rochtster 8:40. Buffalo 11:00 p. m. 

Fall 
Shoes. 

W h a t W a s t h e Votef 
HAT really would 
the vote h a v e 
been If honestly 
cast? For Jer
ome not less than 

W h a t w a s 

A r t and Thirty Boxes . 
HE new "National 

theater"—treat it 
seriously if you 
like, but have a 
sleeve handy to 
chuckle in. 

The opera is the 
great show place 
of wea l tb and 
fashion. B o x e s 
are In demand by 
the newly rich, 
but there are not 
e n o u g h to go 

round, and the directors, as much men 
of fashion as of wealth, rule strictly 
upon applicants. Money alone cannot 
procure a place in the Golden Circle. 

Very well. Money will buy boxes at 
the horse show, where they are auc
tioned off, more than $400 being paid 
for the best. The opera is not the 
only golden circle. Wasn't there 
something said about tbe need of a 
National theater, an—er—palace of art, 
where—ei"—good plays by native an 
thors. and all that sort of thing, don't 
you know? Let's have one! 

So it Is to be done. A beautlfu' 
bui lding is to be erected, a company 
hired and good plays given. They will 
undoubtedly be good, for Herr Direk-
tor Conreid will not stand for bad 
work. And there will be seats at low 
prices for the truly earnest—all of 
which is like the royal theaters and 
operas on the continent. The little 
joker Is In the innocent statement that 
there are to be 30 boxes. Practically 
tbe 30 box owners are to finance the 
show, build the theater, guarantee tbe 
expenses and-—sit In the boxes. Their 
names will be printed in the program. 

Ton are i n v i t e d to c a l l and examine 

our goods. W e don't e x p e c t y o n to 

b u y goods from us if w e can' t make 

i t p a y y o n . 

YOUR BOY 
m a y need a pair of shoes . We have 

great b a r g a i n s in school shoes that 

have great w e a r i n g q u a l i t i e s . 

YOOR GIRL 
m a y need a pair of shoes . We can 
g i v e y o n the v e r y b e s t school shoes 
for g i r l s and our pr ices w i l l please 
y o u . Oar prices are s m a l l but we 
are s e l l i n g a t a rate t h a t w i l l warrant 
our prices. W i t h us i t i s quick sales 
and s m a l l profits. 

None b u t t h e bes t l i n e of rubber 
goods . 

Thomas Brennan, 

41 State St., Auburn, N. V 

K I L L ™ COUCH 
AND CURE TMB LUMC8 

WITH Or. Kings 
New Discovery 
»0 BOc&Sl-OO 

Free Trial. 

0N8UMPTI0N 
0UGHS and 
IDS _ 

S u r e s t a n d Q u i c k e s t Cure for all 
T H B O A T a n d L U M O TBOXTB-
L B S , or M O N E Y B A C K . 

Untitled Document

 

file:///C|/Documents%20and%20Settings/Administrator/Desktop/hello.html2/18/2007 11:01:03 AM

Thomas M. Tryniski 
309 South 4th Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 

www.fultonhistory.com



: • • • • - ^ » * : - . i **<-.•*. . .»«•.«-«..^--» - i i - w - . - j ^ r w ^ m ^ ^ - v . 

y p — i 

ft ^fMEN t©©l!T-
SWORE OWW 

L Wy KRNKST JAMQU> 

C«»«Hokt. 1B0I . kg Biasst J sneU 4 
OOK at it, Mabel—how it gilt [fight it out on a milk diet, and he sent 

ters, as if a mass of melted a telegram to Mabel saying he .was 
wfJOO 

) LLd| Jewels^ I toast you in soma 
of the most incomparable liq

uid Joy that was ever imprisoned in 
staves of oak. Sweetheart, your 
health!" 

Mabel Brentwood inclined her stately 
head and raised a glass of lemonade 
as she sat opposite to Robert Mum ford, 
her affianced husband, in her mother's 
drawing room on New Year's eve. 

"I am sorry 1 cannot Join you in 
drinking whisky, Robert, but you know 
my horror of alcohol. My father was a 
three bottle man, and be died of gout, 
my uncle shot a dear friend while un
der the influence of the 'incomparable 
liquid joy,' and you have broken veins 
in your cheeks." 

"My lady chooses to be sarcastic," 
replied Robert "I hope you are not 
becoming a fanatic." 

"Robert, how can you treat so serious 
a subject In such a trite manner?" said 
Mabel earnestly. "There is no moral or 
physiological defense for the use of 
alcohol. Physicians use It only as a 

"I'LL TAKE VOUB BUT, SWEETHEART." 

horseman uses a spur. They have test
ed its terrible reaction. Heart, lungs, 
kidneys, unite in rejecting it as a dead
ly enemy. It puts a premium on mur
der, inspires thievery and makes strong 
men strike defenseless women." 

Here Mabel stopped, overcome wljjb 
emotion. 

"Why, my dear girl, I did not know 
that you took the matter so seriously. 
What has stimulated your interest In 
the subject so remarkably?" 

Mabel arose and walked to his side. 
She ran her slender fingers through his 
bronze curls; then she leaned over and 
kissed him on the forehead. 

"You, Robert, are responsible. I have 
watched you since you have been corn-

laid up with a slight touch of malaria, 
but would be out in a few days. 

Mien Robert rode up to the Brent
wood residence a week later he bad 
lost twenty pounds. He was pale and 
thin, ana he walked with a cane. With 
a sigh of content he dropped into the 
easy chair which Mabel rolled out for 
bun. There was no allusion to the bet 
during the evening, for which Robert 
was inwardly grateful, but such an at
mosphere of appreciation, such tender
ness of speech and touch and solicitude, 
that Robert felt that she was the only 
woman who understood him, and he 
flattered himself, man fashion, by 
thinking that she was worth the fight 
he was making. And just before a car
riage came to take him away he drank 
a giass of fruit juice which Mabel said 
was of her own concoction. 

Alcohol Is a kind of liquid cement 
which binds men of a bibulous type to
gether, and now that the cohesive ele
ment was lacking Robert did not feel 
easy with bis old associates. Besides, 
they resented his desertion as an im
plied reflection on their own habits. 
Consequently Robert spent nearly all 
his evenings in the society of his sweet
heart. And Invariably, after returning 
from the concert or theater, Mabel 
would ask him to take a parting glass 
of some new drink which she had dis
covered. Now it was an orange phos
phate and again a glass of raspberry 
vinegar or spiced lemonade until Rob
ert began to believe that there was no 
end to the kinds of temperance fluids 
in her closets. 

"It looks as if you were going to win 
your bet, Robert," said Mabel one even
ing when only two hours intervened 
between the limit of the thirty days. 

"Oh, yes," replied Robert with easy 
assurance. "It was a foregone conclu
sion." 

"I suppose you will never touch 
liquor again?" she said wistfully. 

"Oh, I don't know about that, Ma
bel. I shall probably take a glass of 
liquor now and then when I feel like it 
Of course I shall always respect your 
prejudices." 

"Prejudice is sometimes another 
name for truth, Robert," said MabeL 

At 10 o'clock Robert arose from his 
seat and took a flask of whisky from 
bis pocket He poured an inch and one-
half of the amber fluid Into a lemonade 
tumbler which stood upon the table. 
Raising the glass aloft be said in the 
words of Ingersoli: 

"Mabel, I toast you In some of the 
most wonderful whisky that ever drove 
the skeleton from the feast or painted 
landscapes in the brains of men. In it 
you will And the sunshine and the shad
ow that chase each other over the bil
lowy fields, the carol of the lark, the 
breath of June and autumn's glad con
tent. Your health, sweetheartl" 

Robert rataed the glass to his lips, 
but as the odor of the liquor reached lng here to visit me lately. Why, you 

drank a quart of claret at dinner this n,f» nostrils a look of supreme disgust 
evening, and you have visited the side- and repulsion overspread his face. He 
board six times Bince dinner tonight'' I P"t the glass back on the table. Mabel 

Robert sat erect in his chair and 
shook off the caressing fingers. "I did 
not know that I was alcoholically un
der surveillance," he said coldly. 

"That's the way with a man," re
plied Mabel sorrowfully. "Tell hiiu 
the truth and he always meets it with 
brutality. Now, Mr. Gunpowder," she 
continued, seating herself on the arm 
of his chair and putting her arm 
around his neck, "I'm not going to 
quarrel with you, but I'm willing to 
bet you a box of bonbons against a 
pair of gloves that you cannot give up 
drinking for one month." 

"I'll take your bet, sweetheart," said 
Robert, mollified by the caress, "Just 
to show you that I'm not the confirmed 
sot you evidently think me. Drinking 
Is merely a habit which, perhaps, I 
have encouraged a little, but It won't 
fanse me the least annoyance to give 
It up for a month to please you.'.' 

For many years he had been a con
sistent drinking man. In summer he 
drank alcohol In some of its favorite 
disguises to make him cool and in win
ter to warm him up. Every meal was 
anticipated by a cocktail to give him 
an appetite. In fact, brandy or whisky 
was a panacea for every HI. Alcohol 
had been the crutch upon which he 
bed leaned for so long a time that It 
had become a necessity. And now that 
he had thrown the crutch away he be-
fan to realise the terrible contract he 
bad undertaken. 

New Year's day be spent at his club, 
where the holiday was celebrated In 
the traditional fashion, with steaming 
punches and all the delicious concoc
tions so dear to his palate. Every 
nerve in his tortured body whimpered 
'°r its accustomed stimulus. And the 
fl«ht had "only Just begun! He remem
bered with self contempt that all his 
torture was caused by the whim of a 
womnn. And be was to endure this 
torture for thirty days! He could not 
*° it, he thought Than it began to 
oawn upon him that Mabel was right; 
"that he really waa the refined drunkard 

watched him with fascinated interest. 
Once more he raised the glass, aad 
again bis face was convulsed with 
aversion. He threw the liquor into the 
Are, and Mabel burst into tears. From 

BE PUT THE GLASS BACK ON THE TABLE 

the shelter of his comforting anna, a 
few minutes later, she said: 

"And now that you have made such 
a gallant fight and won you will give 
up drinking liquor entirely, won't you. 
Robert?" 

"Yes, my love, if it will please you 
so much." replied Robert. 

As the lingering echo of her lover's 
footsteps died away in the street Ma
bel took from her pocketbook an adver 
tlsement which stated that Dr. Escu 
laplus Galen's sovereign remedy for 
the alcohol habit could be placed se
cretly in the tea or coffee of a husband 
or sweetheart and that he would then 

HREJE hundred days plus sixty-four 
Of every year w e get 

The editor corrals the floor 
A n d keeps it, too, you bet I 

But once a year he yields to me 
To tell some things I know. 

A n d n o w I've warned you all, y o u 
I think I'U let her go: 

One day a carrier, Slim McDade, 
Got funny from the heat. 

Said he: "The paper carrying trade 
Has wore ou t both m y feet. 

If I Just had a honk machine 
To rest m y feet awhile. 

I'd tank up wel l w i th gasoline 
A n d spread the n e w s In style." 

The corner turned, there came t o view 
A eight that did 911m good. 

For near the curb, and vacant, too. 
A puffing auto stood. 

"It's mine! I saw It first!" he cried, 
A amile chased off hia frown. 

A n d then he nimbly hopped inside 
A n d t h r e w his papers down. 

He cried: "What chump blew out the gas? 
This smell la far from funny; 

It's like some one in Glad den's class 
Was burnin* tainted money." 

With clumsy hands he fumbled round. 
Said he. "What makes her trek?" 

The auto gave a sudden bound 
That nearly snapped his neck. 

Then like a lubber far from lane 
And new to Neptune's gear 

He seized the wheel with unskilled hand 
A n d did his beat to steer. 

Along the road he honking flew. 
His course quite like a Z, 

He came within an Inch or t w o 
Of climbing u p a tree. 

A Thomas cat that dodged about 
In vain waa yeowling hurled 

End over end and flattened o u t 
Against a hard old world. 

A poodle dog aa black as tar 
And yearning to be fed 

Came rushing o u t to bite the car. 
But bit the duet lnatead. 

A pensive cow that tempted fate 
And turned to watch the pup 

Was quickly made to demonstrate 
That beef was going up. 

A Chinese laundry cart flew high 
A n d busted as it rose. 

And every tree that stood near by 
Put on some underclothes! 

The Chinaman a flipflap turned. 
Forgot the Golden Rule 

And jabbered things he never learned 
In 'Mel'can Sunday school. 

Said Slim: "She goea a bit too swift 
And don't steer none too straight. 

But you can bet, w i th such a lift. 
The papers won' t be late. 

"No town on earth can sport her mate. 
Just hear her puff and buzz! 

I didn't k n o w before how great 
These choochoo wagons w u z . 

No wonder rich folks wears a smile 
A s they plowa through the streets. 

There's aomethin' doin' all the while. 
A n d h o w It rests the feet!" 

A circus band came round the curve. 
A n d Slim felt quite dismayed. 

Said he, "If I don't keep m y nerve, 
I'll 'pi* the hull parade!" * 

He bumped against a aacred calf 
A n d then upset a c lown; 

He barked the shins of one giraffe 
And knocked another d o w n . 

^MEllieA'S 1FDEST 
•. NEW YEAR'S PAY 

ii • • • - IIH«II»II 

By J. A. BPCKatTOW 
C«»uiisht . 1001 . » • J. A. E4e»itea 

"It's quite the rage to t ry to butt 
A n engine off the rails," 

He aaid, "and yet I'd rather cut 
That out—it sometimes fails." 

Ha t h r e w h l e papers off and jumped. 
To limbs above held fast. 

The auto rushed ahead and bumped. 
And that bump waa its last! 

N 
"\ HEW ENGLAND may have seen 
|\VJ the first Thanksgiving celebra

tion, and Philadelphia may 
have inaugurated the Fourth 

of July racket, but the initial New 
Year's day observed by white men on 
American soil was celebrated on the 
Island of Haiti Jan. 1, 1493. Just what 

ture was all roseate. He bad discov
ered the western way to the Indies; ho 
would return and And gold, and hencsv 
forth fume and fortune should be bis. 

The feast which the Spaniards had 
that New Year's day In Cuarico was) 
Boaootalng novel for European palate*. 
First there was bread made of Indian 

/ 

there was to that celebration will nev- j maize, or corn, over which Columboa 
er be known. Columbus, for he was 
master of ceremonies, was so busy 
with other matters that he failed to 
leave a record. But it is impossible 
that Europeans should have let their 

grew so enthusiastic that he carried a, 
quantity of the grain back to Spain. 
Another form of Indian bread waa 
made from a tuber called manioc. The 
white men were also Introduced to the 

Though followed by the wild west Sioux. 
Eight bulldogs and a "cop," 

Slim shook them off and onward flew— 
He simply couldn't atop! 

A n d that was w h y he aaw with pain 
That others might do tossing. 

For he was racing with a train 
Straight toward a railroad crossing. 

still highly esteemed. Then they were* 
asked to try a condiment called "aje,"* 
which proved too strong even for the/ 
seasoned stomach of a Spaniard. Them 
were meats as well made from a sort; 
of rabbit, a "dumb dog," a lizard, or ig
uana, to say nothing of boiled parrots. 
There were also fruits and vegetable*. 
in such quantities that Columbus wrote 
In his journal It was the most protract
ed feast he had ever enjoyed. 

It is also narrated that after the* 
feast the Indians smoked the delicious* 

first New Year's in a new world pass j West Indian "pepper j?ot," which ia 
by without some observance. 

It was on the 1st day of January, 
1492, by the way, that Columbus met 
the sovereigns of Spain, Ferdinand and 
Isabella, and concluded with them the 
contract for his voyage of exploration 
and discovery. That might be called 
the Initial New Year's, though it was 
not spent in America. It was a sort of 
prophecy, as it were, of the day that 
was to be spent in the then undiscov
ered country one year later. 

It was not until August that the 
three ships got under way. Then they 
sailed into new seas in search of a 
continent that bad been hidden from 
the knowledge of man all through the 
ancient and middle ages. But Colum
bus did not know that he was to find 
such a continent. He was seeking a 
western route to India and died in the 
belief that the land be found was a 
part of Asia. He accomplished more 
than he knew. The "divinity that 
shapes our ends" was kinder to him 
than his own prevision. 

Across the unknown ocean he sailed 
until, almost becalmed in the tropic 
seas, each of bis vessels was "like a 
painted ship upon a painted ocean." It 
was then that the crews well nigh mu
tinied. Only the Indomitable will and 
courage of Columbus kept them upon 
their way. At last floating seaweed 
and flying birds told of approaching 
land. By following the flight of the 
birds the new shore was sighted. Amer
ica was discovered, and a new era was 
opened in the history of humanity. 

It was In October that the landing 
was made. The thing was accom
plished, or Columbus thought it ac
complished, of which he bad dreamed 
from youth. Through poverty, neglect 
ridicule and rebuffs be had sought all 
through the intervening years for peo
ple of means who would take interest 
In bis dream. So great was the stress 
of his soul that he had gone white 
headed at thirty, and now he waa far 
past forty. But he bad been faithful 
to his vision, and his reward bad come. 

From island to island the voyagers 
passed until Cuba was reached and 
then Haiti, where the discoverer's flag
ship was wrecked. The natives, who 
were delighted with the visit of the 
white men, helped him save his wreck
age and cared for him and bis crews 
until he was ready for the return voy
age. It was Christmas morning when 
Columbus landed at Guarieo, and it 
was Jan. 4, 1493, when he sailed away 
for Spain. So the New Year's day was 
spent among the hospitable Haitian na
tives. 

The birth of 1906 marks the four 
hundred and thirteenth anniversary of 
the day since then, a very brief time in 
the life of the world, but a very long 
time in the annals of progress. The 
Spain from which Christopher Colum
bus sailed has passed into eclipse. 

raoM ISLAND TO ISLAND THE 
PASSED. 

VOTAGOBBB 

West Indian tobacco and invited the 
whites to do likewise, but this waa ton 
heathenish a custom for the dona. So 
tobacco waa a luxury unknown in Ko-
rope till Raleigh started it on its way 
to make incense around the world. 

Columbus left part of his crew, bat 
they treated the trusting natives In so 
Spanlardly a fashion, if the term may 
be used, that the red men turned 
about and murdered the entire outfit. 
It waB here in the West Indies, by the 
way, that the great discoverer was aft
erward placed in chains by some titled 
nobody who was sent over to represent 
the Spanish king. It is not alone re
publics that are ungrateful. 

But the memory of that Initial New 
Year's, which was also the first day 
of a new epoch In the history of man
kind, will be cherished along with the 
fame of him who drew the veil from 
two continents and made it possible for 
the weary world to look Into a later 
golden age in another Atlantis. 

LAND1NO OB OOLDMBUH, TOM 
SPANISH PHINT. 

AH OLD 

C5v" 

while the lands be discovered support 
nations that are in the morning splen
dors of a better age. 

Whatever the formal ceremonies at
tending the. first New Year's day In 
the western hemisphere, Its notability 
ia not lessened. That Columbus and 
his men took some note of its paeaage 
goes without saying. Even in a time 
so crowded with other emotions the 
fact that he was greeting another year 
on the shore that he had seen so long 
in vision mdst have filled the heart of 
the daring discoverer with quickened 

Hew Year's In French Canada. 
New Year's day to the people off 

French Canada is as much of a social 
! holiday, as much of h children's fea-
I tival, as Christmas is to .their English 
' speaking fellow citizens. An In the 
j United States, France) and England, ao 
; In the province of Quebec the religion* 
observance of Christmas is very much 
more imposing than* that, of New 
Year's day. but among the French 
Canadians the day of social festivity 
and family reunions and of the giving 
and receiving of gifts fo dot Christmas* 
but New Year's. To many of the 
younger portion of French Canada's) 
population New Yehr's day is still 
known, aa it was In those provinces off ' 
France from which tiMr forefather* I 
came, as le Jour des etrehnes— the day 
of gifts. 

Tn« W«*pl>* Toad. 
In the ancient churches of the Tyrol 

the sacred edifices are kept securely 
closed on the evening before the new 
year, and th« people of that romantic 
district are firmly convinced that a t 
this time, when no one is present, a 
huge toad crawls before the altar 
prays, weeping bitterly. These 
are supposed to be the reincarnation* 
of Christiana who hare failed to mate 
a pilgrimage, and no one in the Tyref 
ever molests them aa they go 
about attiring, perhaps, to Had 
way to shrines which hare loaf 
ceased to exist. 

Sew Tea*. 
Ia Russia the new year la ushered la 

by a long and rather tiresome New 
Year's religious service, which la fal
lowed by rtrenuous drinking. frtquettrJi-
ly Interrupted by prostrations befee® 
the all powerful Icons, or holy pictures, 
without which no Russian hnnngJlfllil 
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HERE'S YOUR 

Opportunity! 
Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these, ftmight have been. 

A lost chance is sort of sorrowful 
to gaze back at, sure enough. 

People read more and more each year, and more people read each year. You will want 
some good, well-printed, enlightening literature for the coming year, and here is your oppor
tunity to make a good choice. First read the notice on another page, headed "Perhaps This 
Means You." Understand, then, that being a subscriber to THE GENOA TRIBUNE you may get 
any or all of the periodicals listed below at prices quoted, as follows: 

Syracuse Daily Post-Standard 
Thrice-a-week World 
Daily Democrat and Chronicle 
New York Tribune-Farmer 
The Farm Journal five years 
Rural New Yorker . 

$3.00 
.65 

5-50 
.25 
.60 
.90 

McClure's Magazine 
Woman's Home Companion 
World's Events 
Cosmopolitan Magazine . 
Hoard's Dairyman 
Family Herald and Star 

$1.00 
.65 
55 

.85 

.80 

.80 

Review of Reviews, Cosmopolitan, Woman's Home Companion, $2 25 

On any periodical published we can save you some money if you 
order in connection with The Genoa Tribune. Send for prices. 

Remit by money order {stamps less than $1 ( direct to this office. All 
yearly subscriptions from this date run to January 1, 1907. Your post

er will send your order, saving you the trouble. 

. The Tribune, Genoa, N. Y. 
-*P# fr* i 

rirttf-innwin-iY* i a ^ j i i f c ^ . . 

Untitled Document

 

file:///C|/Documents%20and%20Settings/Administrator/Desktop/hello.html2/18/2007 11:01:03 AM

Thomas M. Tryniski 
309 South 4th Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 

www.fultonhistory.com



"•PRIMITIVE CANNON. 

One in th« Museum at Navy Yard at 
Washington Which Was 

Used by Cortez. 

Of course, the Chinese had breech-
loadiog guns before anyone else. They 
always have something before anyone 
else, and then forget about it till they 
are reminded by a modem invention. 
They are using wheelbarrows to-day 
Instead of automobiles, but the caances 
are that they will dig around in the 
records of the Ming dynasty pretty 
soon and prove that Confucius rode 
around in a four-cylindered car, while 
the residents of Paris were still wear
ing breech clouts. However, that is be
side the mark. 

There were breech-loading cannon 
used in the conquest of Mexico by Cor
tez, and the proof of the fact is in the 
museum at the navy yard, where there 
Is one of these strange old guns which 
was captured by our troops when they 
took the City of Mexico, says the 
Washington Star. 

The gun is not quite four feet long, 
and has a three-inch bore. It is made 
of bronze and has the arms of spain 
cast between the trunnions, or rather 
where the trunnions ought to be, for 
the gun has none, but is mounted by a 
spike in the bottom stuck into a wood
en support The interesting feature of 
the old weapon is the breech-loading 
mechanism. About one-third of the 
circumference of the breech Is cut 
away and the opening thus left is fit
ted with a breech block with a handle 

A MOST ZEALOUS ZIONIST 
There are lovers of good literature that de

sire Israel Zangwill should devote himself to his 
profession of letters and leave the Jew problem 
to others. But the man that wrote "The Chil
dren of The Ghetto," "Dreamers of The Ghetto" 
and "Ghetto Tragedies" cannot remain Indifferent 
to the oppressed of his race. In the recent con
ference at London of prominent Jews from Eng
land, Paris, Berlin and St. Petersburg, Lord 
Rothschild presided and Israel Zangwill made 
an impassioned plea for the wretched Jew; in
troduced a resolution expressing indignation and 
horror at the Russian outrages, and declaring 
that the establishment of a haven of refuge, an 
autonomous Jewish colony, for the gradual recep^ 
tion of the oppressed, was the only solution of 
the question. Max Nordau and Zangwill are two 
names that have been very prominent among 
the leaders of thought identified with this move
ment. 

Zangwill was born in London, the son of Hebrew parents, and attended 
the Jewish Free School, Spitalflejds, in the east end of London. He is 
largely self-educated. He has been a school-teacher, journalist, lecturer, 
has written poems, novels, plays and essays. His pictures of Jewish life and 
character have brought him wide fame; they are Intensely dramatic, they 
opened up unknown regions. 

T 

A MANY-SIDED NORWEGIAN 
Fridtjof Nansen Is explorer, teacher, patriot. 

He has just been appointed minister from Nor
way to Great Britain. 

Nansen is now 44 years old, a comparatively 
young man to have accomplished what he has. 
He was born near Christiania, son of a well-
known Norwegian advocate. At the University 
of Christiania he received his education, was 
trained for a zoologist. In 1882 he took a 
trip to the waters of East Greenland In search 
of zoological specimens, and the same year be
came curator of the Natural History museum at 
Bergen. In 1888 he made an adventurous trip 
across Greenland, from east to west coast, the 
first man to cross the ice cap. This experience 
he has described in two volumes: "The First 
Crossing of Greenland." A winter spent among 
the natives of West Greenland brought forth 
the volume "Eskimo Life," and his experience 
with these people proved of greatest value when 

on his famous polar expedition, an expedition of which he had dreamed and 
over which labored from the year he was 23. 

Nine years the dreams and labors went on until we find the traveler 
equipped for his great exploration, ready to start on what was to prove the 
farthest north ever attained. Assisted by the government and enterprise 
of private citizens, the "Fram" was built and equipped, and the hardy and well-
prepared adventurer set forth. Nansen held to a theory different from the 
weight of authority; that a ship driven by the prevailing Minds might drift 
from above Siberia across the pole. The Fram skiretd the north coasts of 
Europe and Asia, entered polar pack ice near New Siberia islands, and 
drifted northwest. On a March day Nansen, with a single companion, 
left the ship and started with dog sledges towards the pole. Twenty-four 
days later he reached 86 degrees, 4 minutes north latitude, 272 miles from 
the goal. Here he was forced to give up, but he had penetrated to a point 
184 miles beyond that made by any other man. Nansen and his companion 
spent the winter amid "the silence of a thousand years," and when spring 
came Journeyed southward back to habitations of man. 

PRIMITIVE BREECH-LOADING CAN
NON. 

on top exactly like a flatiron. The 
breech block is hollow and contains 
the charge of powder. When it is 
slipped into the breach the nose of the 
hollow block fits snug up against the 
shoulder In the bore of the gun and 
the whole Is held in place by a heavy 
metal key. 

It Is a crude, but ingenious, affair. 
The charge must have been half a 
pound or a pound of powder and the 
gun ought to have been good for a 
high-angle fire of about 200 yards. 
Probably the smoke and flame of the 
piece scared the Inaians worse than 
the projectiles hurt them. And If that 
was the case, it was a very humane 
aort of weapon. 

The gun was cast in Spain in 1490, 
and may have been used In some of 
the last fights against the Moc*^ be
fore It was shipped to the new world 
There Is a somewhat similar breech
loader even older than the one at the 
navy yard iq the museum at Fort Mon
roe, and there is another of Chinese 
make, or rather Korean, In the naval 
academy at Annapolis. 

The guns all work on the same prin
ciple. Of course, if there were a num
ber of extra breech locks they could 
be loaded In advance and fired quite 
rapidly—that Is to say, rapidly for the 
age In which the gun was used. It 
should be mentioned that the charge 
Was fired by a match applied to the 
touch-hole in the breech plug. There 
Probably was an awful flare back of 
smoke and gas from the breech, unless 
packing of some sort was used. But 
if this was used it was of some perish
able material, for there Is no trace of 
it about the gun now. 

These are not the only breech-load
ers on record, either, in the early 
Jays. The British museum has a 
breech-loading gun made about 1600 
tbat has a screw breech block. The 
man who made it did not sse an ln-
WN-upted thread, but otherwise it m 
not very unlike the blocks used on 
««ng now. There .Is another gun dat
ing back to the sixteenth century that 
•*• a breech mechanism almost Identl-
j * «n Principle with the drop block 
« the Hotchklss to-day. 

But, perhaps, the most remarkable of 
• I I the fact that there was a rapid-
• * Kun invented as early as 1817. It 
7*s never developed or generally used, 
"J worked with a breech att. anient 
2 !!mlk* , h e cnamber of an old cap-
«*-ball revolver. Any number of 
cambers could be used and kept load-
JJ *" ^e gun was being fired. Then' 
th? a „ c r a n k arrangement for turning 

aw* like the modern Uatling. 

. "Vlgorite," 
There Is §tni Rnother new high ex-

PiosiTe--"vigorite," which has been 
Rented and tested in Bavaria. It Is 
"•" to be ten times more active than 

[ «V of the other high explosives. 

Widows In Gun Business. 
I " ta the widow of Krupp who sells 

« fans m Europe; It was Mrs. Obit 
™ rM the revolver factory. Verily 

i>.\ *a d tt** roc** the cradle hi 
« • hand that rules the world." 

Woyel ITaval Clock. ' 
* «k»ek in the tower of the new 

•!«" eollec* at Dartmouth, England. 
^> mark the time u It li kept ott 
5 * •hip, striking eight, els, tour 
•••. els. 

AN ENGLISH HUMORIST 
English folk are wont to disapprove of the 

irreverent American humor; Americans are wont 
to poke fun, open and not quite so open, at the 
lack of humor among the English. Be this as it 
may, we have visiting the United States at pres
ent am English humorist, "Jerum K. Jerum." 

Until making personal acquaintance with 
the gentleman, a fairly large American audi
ence familiar with bis books had been accus
tomed to pronounce his name as spelled, Eng
lish as she Is writ One thing we have learned 
from personal contact; to call Jerome, Jerum. 
Not that we are saying we have not learned 
more. Far from us be such a fling, such dis
courtesy. 

Mr. Jerum Is a genial looking gentleman, and 
genially disposed, willing to say pleasant things 
about the American girl, America's tall build
ings, etc., etc. And perhaps It Is well, for he Is 
to remain In the country a matter of six months 

or so, is to lecture and travel rather extensively. 
When was it people began to read his books—"The Idle Thoughts of an 

Idle Fellow?" "Three Men in a Boat?" Let us see; back In the early nineties, 
wasn't it? As we remember them, they were lightsome and amusing; we 
feel moved to extend ajazy welcome to the English humorist; we are will
ing to pay the price to hear what he may have to say when appearing In 
public on the stage. 

A NOTED ANGLO-AMERICAN VISITOR 
An Interesting woman is John Oliver Hobble. 

Her real name, of course, is less masculine, 
Pearl Mary Teresa Cralgie. 

Mrs. Cralgie was born in Boston several 
years ago—but less than 40—daughter of John 
Morgan Richards. At the age of 19 she mar
ried an Englishman, Reginald Walpole Cralgie, 
from whom she separated five years later and 
subsequently was divorced. 

Mrs. Cralgie is one of the most distinguished 
of the American women residing abroad, Is an 
eminent author and lecturer. She is also a 
musician of considerable attainment, and an 
expert chess player. And we may add that she 
is considered one of the most brilliant and popu
lar matrons in London society, has a house in 
London and two places on the Isle of Wight 
Perhaps It Is needless to mention that she Is a 
clubwoman, for the papers are always giving us 
her public presentation of views on this and that 

timely subject; she is a member of the Ladles' Athaeneum and the Lyceum 
club. 

Some readers doubtless think of Mrs. Cralgie as the woman who writes 
the books with the queer titles; for instance: "The Gods, Some Mortals and 
I,ord Wickenham:" "Some Emotions and a Moral," "The Sinner's Comedy," 
"A Study in Temptations," "Journeys End in Lover's Meeting." John Oliver 
Hobbes is also the#author of "The Herb Moon" and the "School for Saints;" 
of the three-act tragedy "Osbern and Useyne;" of the plays "The Ambas
sadress" and "A Repentance." She contributes to the leading dally papers 
of England and to magazines and reviews. 

Mrs. Cralgie expects to lecture In various American cities. 

I ANOTHER CHINESE INSTRUCTOR 
Wu-Tlng-Fang, you remember, traveled about 

our country pouring Into our receptive and un
sophisticated ears information of divers sorts— 
and oft extolling China by American compari
son. We are nothing as a nation if not good-
natured, and then we always have the childish 
curiosity to know what the foreigners think of 
us anyway. Recently the Chinese minister at 
Washington, Sir Chentung Liang-Cheng, has been 
telling us. 

And he has told us some wholesome truths 
too. The other night at the banquet of the 
Merchants' ekib in Chicago, where the Chinese 
minister was guest of honor, he delivered an Im
pressive address. The oriental urged that west
ern civilization be marked by fair play The 
large audience listened to him attentively, at the 
close of his address applauded so vigorously the 
red and yellow draplngs of the banquet room 
waved as in response. ^ ^ 

The wily Chinese dignitary won his listeners by reference to the faot 
that he himself Is American by education—he was educated at Phillips acad
emy and at Andover college—and by the statement of his pride In the two 
countries of America and. China. He won them also by his Just attitude 
towards certain well-known features of the relations of Chinese sad Amer
icans; the mob violence against American missionaries withTSrtte* hisgoV 
ernment has had to cope; the mob violence against the Chinese hi Amer
ica, against which his government has been moved to protest And he gave 
foodTr thought in the declaration that while t j j» j«*h Penalty had £ « 
Inflicted on the rioters in China, he had no knowledge of the same punish
ment having been meted cmt for the <*™*J™* And tho merer celeetial 
spoke of desirable ««fn««°n «J « ™ S 2 L * £ E 2 J ^ t w o « « W a t . And 
hereferred to early relations of "friendBost ohcrocter.'' 

CHRISTOPHER W O M T m 

f 
"If you get it from us it's right" 

o n 

One Price 

Clothiers and Furnishers. 

Largest line of Suits, Overcoats, Trousers. 
We sell Fur Coats at a less price than any shop 
in the state. All sizes and kinds of Trousers, 
$1.25, 150, 1.75, 2, 225, 2.50 up. Suits $6.00 
to $22 00. Rain Goats $10 to $25. All kinds 
of Underwear and ail sizes, 50c to $2.50. All 
sizes Overalls up to 50 waist and 36 in. long. 

OVERCOATS $6 TO $25. 

118 East State St., Ithaca, N. Y. 

not we make it right 

When You Want Auction Posters 
you know where the good ones are printed. 

i 

• > 

' DO YOU WANT 

: A SPLENDID NEWSPAPER 
AT THE PRICE OF A WEEKLY? 

I r. grand effort to get thousands of new subscribers on the Rural Free Delivery 
I routes this unparalleled offer is made. If you subscribe NOW, you can get the 

.o racuse Journal 
for the extraordinarily low price of 

$2.00 A YEAR 
la these days no man can afford to be without a daily newspaper. It is the only way one can 

keep posted on the events of the world. Don't be slow. Keep abreast of the times. 
This is the greater* oiler ever made by any newspaper in the United States. It is needless 

to state that the §1! does not cover the cosl of the white paper, but a large paid circulation will 
b.'iug retur:.* in advertising, and that is what is wanted. The Syracuse Journal is the first paper 
ia iiiis iettkfl to approbate riie fart that the day has arrived when the farmer demands a daily 
paper ; t dr.; lo\v<\qr possible price. 

The P; r& n;H» Journal makes this offer only to people living on Rural Free Delivery routes, 
or who live or get their mail in rUfogn where there are no. regular Journal carrier boy delivery 
fluents. The price of Tho Journal in Syracuse and in towns where the paper is sold by carrier boy 
Ug*-nta is $5 a year, and (he some paper exactly is now offered by mail on the Bural Routes for | 2 
a year in advance. 

The Syracuse Journal as a metropolitan daily newspaper is unsurpassed. It 
prints THE NEWS OF THE WQRLD. Its telegraphic news service is unequaled. 
Hundreds of reporters and correspondents throughout New York State are con
stantly on the alert to report "newsy items." Full market reports, a page of 
reading matter for women, patterns, recipes, etc., a cracker-jack sporting page, and 
8 deep interest in the best literature of the daycare some of the features of this 
ppper. 

The Journal is independent In politics. It prints the news of all parties without bias. 
Mt-mt+mm-mw 

USE THIS BLANK-CASH MUST ACCOMPANY THE ORDER. 

jLM%m *i%j # • * • • • • * • • • • • • « JL irKJ • * » 

To The Syr,T"<,c Journal, 
SUS-SH So. Warrcn-st., 

Syracuse, N. Y. 

Enclosed find $2.00, for which send The Syracuse Journal daily for one year addressed as 
follows: 
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Name 
No. of R P. D. roote. 
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SARAH BERNHARDT 
• W T H U S I A S T I O WELCOME E X 

T E N D E D H E B I N WEST. 

THE FRENCH IN CHICAGO 

Throngs of Bernhardt'* Countrymen 
H a n g About Theater Entrance to 

Catch Glimpse of Great Actress 
—Her Wonderful Voice. 

HICAGO. — S h a l l 
we fear In frank 
a c n n o w 1 edg-
ment of enthusi
asm to come un
der the ban of a 
r i d i c u l e t h a t 
would name us 
"crude," g i v e n 
over to "western 
exuberance?" Or 
shall we rejoice 
we are able in 
these tired old 

l a y s of this tired old world to have 
•ucb a feeling of emotion, such degree 
of hero worship? 

We decide. We vow we are not at 
al l ashamed of the welcome .Chicago 
«ave Sarah Bernhardt 

Out with the blase, out with satiety. 
We count as rich moment the moment 
of losing oneself in Involuntary trib
ute to genius. 

In welcoming Bernhardt to Chicago, 
Yankee and Gaul met in common dem
onstration, and which showed more 
vnrepressed enthusiasm it would be 
hard to tell; perhaps the Latins ges
ticulated a little more freely, their 
language gave them an advantage in 
expressiveness, but the greeting was 
unanimously fervid. 

The sales at the box office attested 
the general desire to pay tribute, and 
the unusual welcome when the train 
arrived with artist and company. We 
are a very busy people, a much en
gaged people here in Chicago; always 
coming and golna; is this celebrity and 
that; we cannot take t ime to see and 
bear all the good things, very seldom 
bother the celebrity or ourselves by 
personal greeting. But once in awhile 
aome one comes—a Nansen or a Bern
hardt—that compels the tribute of the 
town. From the easy street of the 
Lake Shore drive to the haunt of the 
grimiest newsboy; from French con
sul to humblest of the French eolony; 
from Countess Rozadowski to Dago 
banana seller, the Windy City for a 
4 a y had a eommon interest. 

from them. About the doors was a 
throng of men—Frenchmen unable to 
get seats and waiting for at least a 
gl impse of their famed countrywoman 
There were numbers of shabbily 
dressed men among these, but may
hap they really knew more and cared 
more for the divine Sarah's art than 
the richly garbed ticket holders pour
ing into the house. The foyer was col
orful and sparkling with the Grand 
Opera costumes, there was more than 
the ' usual proportion of men. When 
we reached our seats we felt the audi
ence was of a different character from 
any before noted In Chicago. There 
were such numbers of French; much 
dressed women, men of more or less 
distinction. We were seated immedi
ately in front of a party of French 
gentlemen, one or two apparently from 
out at the university; and found their 
comment on play and player of due In
terest—and very Frenchy. And anoth
er foreign feature of the long evening 
was the manner in which the audience 
was guided on the rare occasions when 
the "iuiet, intent people transgressed. 
Twice or three times a scene was near 
spoil ing at its height by thoughtless 
bandclapping, when a wave of "Hsh, 
Hsh, Heh," subdued the noise. It 
would be wholly wrong to say the ap
plause was hissed down; it was hushed 
down. 

Furious Fighting. 

"For s e v e n years ," writes Geo. W. 
Hoffman, of Harper , Wash., "I h a d a 
bi t ter ba t t l e w i t h chronic s tomach 
a n d l iver trouble , but a t last I won . 
a n d cured luy diseases , by the use of 
Electric Bi t ters . I unhes i ta t ing ly 
recommend them to all, and don't in
t e n d in t h e future t o be wi thout t h e m 
in t h e house . T h e y are oertainly a 
wonderful medic ine , t o h a v e cured 
such a bad case as mine ." Sold under 
g u a r a n t e e to d o t h e same for you , 
b y J S B a n k e r , Genoa, and A. E. 
Clark, K i n g Ferry , druggists , a t 50c a 
bott le . Try t h e m today . 

Rats a n d Mice. You will n o t be 
d i sappo inted in your endeavors to 
clear y o u r house of rats and mice, 
t h o s e u n w e l c o m e fall visitors, if y o u 
will use Rexal l R a t Poison. 10 cent s 
t h e package . S a g a r D r u g Store, A u 
burn. 

IN FLORENCE PRISON. 

Some Soulful Memories of the Most 
Wretched of War's E x 

periences. 

LIQHTNINQ IN8TEAD OF LEAD 

One of the Elements W h i c h Helped to 
B e d u c e the F i g h t i n g Force— 

The Major's Reminiscence . 

I f f i rRemember the c l u b rates at 
the T R I B U N E office. W e can s a v e y o u 
m o n e y o n near ly e v e r y newspaper 
and m a g a z i n e publ i shed . The Trib
u n e - F a r m e r , the great agricultural 
n e w s p a p e r a n d m a r k e t author i ty , 
o n l y 9 1 2 5 w i t h t h e GENOA TBTBUNB 

The Arrival . 
i B remember the 

meeting at the 
| W station when Nan-

j A S M r ^ ^ B s v sen came some 
l ^ ^ o \ » ^ years ago, the 
1 I J fiit Ml? 4 ' °°° Scandinavi

ans that gave him 
welcome. t h a t 
raised their voice 
in song, "Yes, we 
love our country." 
The welcome to 
Bernhardt at the 

. end of her flying 
% l p from New Yera—you remember 
her boat was slow in gett iag in—was 
a lmost as demonstrative as that ac
corded the Northman. Five hundred of 
ber countrymen awaited as she stepped 
l ightly from the coach, a thousand men 
and women shouted acclaim as she 
ejame into view. It was a triumphal 
procession, that short progress to the 
carriage, and madame, though she has 
been listening to plaudits for most half 
a century, showed very graceful ap
preciation. Whatever she did seemed 
to the crowd just right, enthusiasm 
waxed yet warmer. As she walked 
along the station platform and came 
to the engine that had brought her in 
good time for her Chicago engagement. 
and observed the engineer standing on 
the step of his cab, she stepped for
ward, held out a slim white hand to 
the trusty pilot and, in a voice I 
wager will ring in his ears to the end 
of his days, said: "Thank you." The 
engineer said "Thank you." The 
fankees yelled "Hooray, hurrah for 
Bernhardt.!" 

Slowly the triumphal procession ad 
vaneed. The 500 Frenchmen cried in 
voices that rose to the tall arch of the 
roof "Vive Bernhardt!" The curious 
throng crowded close, rudely close to 
madame's sweeping train; whereupon 

*-the gallant Frenchmen Joined hand-: 
and formed a body guard to keep back 
the press. But the erowl brokr 
th rough; madame's gown was en dan 
gered. An Italian to the ream? He 
-stooped to the ground, raided the train, 
bore it in triumph. 

A n a n stepped forward sad pleaded 
for a flower from madame's bouquet of 
rosebuds and carnations, begging her 
to remember he Interviewed her when 
she first csme to America In 18T9. 
That Is I long time for a woman to be 
asked to remember, but the lower was 
graciously given. A s s sow the 
Frenchmen clamor for a rose, a petal, 
from madame's hand; madame f onfers 
the blossoms The crowd shouts 'Hur-
rah for Bernhardt!" Vive Bernhardt!" 

The Curtain B i ses . 
N D what a shame 

It would h a v e 
been to lose one 
note of that won
derful voice. The 
play was "La Sor-
clere," the trag
edy of the Moorish 
woman in medi
eval Spain. The 
curtain rises, dis
closing a moonlit 
grove beneath the 
walls of Toledo, 

excited group of the people. The tu
mult of their voices passes, and there 
comes out lato the moonlight a won
drous tall womanly form wi th a sil
ver sickle in her hand; Zoraya, the 
Moorish woman, gathering medicinal 
herb and flower. When the outburst? 
of applause cease, the first words are 
uttered; a thrill passes over the house, 
for we 
". . . hear a voice so fine there's 

nothing lives 
"Twixt it and silence . . ." 

If there remain among the unin
formed any of the old popular belief 
of Bernhardt as primarily notorious 
eccentric—I believe in the vi l lages her 
name once w a s synonymous withscarlet 
women—just one evening In her pres
ence shall banish this picture. She has 
been painted tigress, capricious, evil; 
she appears indescribably fine, wholly 
womanly, this impression greater than 
the "tragedy queen" aspect. Tone, 
movement, all expression Is summed 
up in marvelously fine, finished. 

And this In a play that naught but 
a great actress can make other than 
brazenly thetric. Zorya, as played by 
Bernhardt is vital; the learning of the 
Moorish woman contrasted with her 
childlike air of wonderment, her child
like caprice; her passionate love and 
hate, with ber equally passionate hu
manity and worship of Truth. "La 
Seroiere" ceases to be a melodrama. 

E v e r y farmer a n d b u s i n e s s m a n 
should u s e e n v e l o p e s w i t h hie n a m e 
pr inted o n t h e corner. I t insures the 
return of t h e l e t t e r if n o t del ivered. 
One h u n d r e d fine e n v e l o p e s printed 
for 75 c e n t s . Order b y m a i l or cal l 
at T H S TBiBTrane office. , 

A Great Bargain. 
W i t h spec ia l p a g e s devoted to Cat

t le , S h e e p , Horses , S w i n e , Farm Ma
ch inery , P o u l t r y , Hort icu l ture ,Dairy , 
Y o u n g Peop le , Farmers ' Wives , Short 
Stor ies , Sc ience and Mechanics , Good 
Roads, t w o p a g e s of the most rel iable 
Market Reports of the day , a page of 
up-to-date short N e w s I t e m s of the 
nat ion a n d the w o r l d , the N e w York 
Tr ibune-Farmer is t h e most interest
ing , t h o r o u g h l y comprehens ive and 
v a l u a b l e agr icu l tura l f a m i l y w e e k l y 
in the Uni ted States , and fu l ly worth 
the regular ' subscr ipt ion price, 81 .00 
per year . W e h a v e made a special 
contract w h i c h enab le s us to offer it 
in connect ion w i t h T H E GENOA T R I B 

TINE at a n e x c e e d i n g l y at tract ive price 
— b o t h papers for a f a l l year for on ly 
$1.25. I t i s a great bargain. Don't 
m i s s i t . Send y o u r order and money 
to T H E T B I B U N E , Genoa, N. Y. 

I surrender to the contagion affect
ing us old vets of fighting our battles 
o'er again, and the spirit moves me to 
make public, by the editor's kind per
mission, some reminiscences of my 
Florence (S. C.) prison experience in 
1864, and to depict to the best of my 
ability my emotions upon finding my
self again beneath the old flag in 
Charleston harbor on the 11th day of 
December, 1864, after more than seven 
months' experience in several south
ern military prisons, including Ander-
sonville, Ga., during the summer of 
1864, writes a correspondent of the Na
tional Tribune. 

At Florence one of my most hair-
raising adventures occurred during 
September, my first month there. 

On the day the stockade was com
pleted and the prisoners marched into 
it from the outside camp, four of us, 
including myself, had an excavation 
prepared of four-man capacity, into 
which we packed ourselves, our friends 
above covering the opening with rails 
and earth and removing all suspicious 
traces. The rebel guards having un-
earther a similar outfit, were not long 
in resurrecting us. 

We could hear their approaching 
tramp, which presently stopped above. 
They stepped upon the cover, and the 
sound was suspicious. Then a sword 
point came working through, and then 
the covering was torn way and a con
federate officer, peering down, ex
claimed: "Why, here's a whole, nest 
of them." A valiant son of chivalry 
thrust the muzzle of his cocked musket 
amongst us, but was prevented from 
firing by his superior. Being the last 
man in, I had wedged into the outfit 

r i n g your l e g a l p r i n t i n g t o this 
office; w e can s a v e y o u m o n e y on it. 

Citation. 
The People of the State of New York: To 

Beteey T. Myers, Luolnda PuUUpa, Adallne Van-
demark, Henry Woodford, Edwin Woodford 

% 

The Audieae*. 
l a UK moralng papers 

" h a d advertised 
that the rising of 
ths curtain would 

Immortal Youth . 
HE papers spread 

abroad that Bern
hardt r e t u r n s 
young and fresh, 
and probably the 
country over plc-
t u r e s a b e 
rougued, falsely-
youthful woman, 
a woman of 61 try
ing to look 16. 
But such is not 
the fact; Bern
hardt makes a 

fine art of whatever she touches, she 
does not bungle wrth the art of keep
ing young. 

As i s well known, she has made a 
sculptor's study of the human form 
divine, knows line and eurvex as the 
artist does. She holds the Ideal of 
figure, gesture, movement, and it has 
been a life habit to conform te the 
ideal. At three score years of age, 
she has a figure of singular efectaess; 
years of rigorous attention to various 
forms of exercise, and the woman of 
three score is supple and graceful as 
her msch talked of tiger pet. We do 
not ssy the mass of light brown hair 
are untouched by art. but declare they 
teem natural as well as beautiful, a 
very effective frame for a most inter
est ing face. Her cheeks have the 
roundness and freehness of youth, her 
eyes are markedly young. 

And we must bring to remembrance 
that the immortal fires of gAilus have 
much to do with youthful vitality, that 
the artist does not soon grow old In 
mlad and soul. To-day Sarah Bern
hardt looks out on the world with eyes 
that keep a childish look of wonder 
and mystery—It Is to the true fol
lower of an art ths mysteries of the 
world appear deepest, most wonderful, 
worth pursuit of a lifetime. 

KATHKRTNE POPE 

Graduated Specialist. 
Specialties: 

Catarrh and 
Diseases ot the 
lungs & Throat. 

Llvsr and 
Sexual Organs. Alt* 

' Positive Curs of the 
Liquor, Morphine o» 
Opium Habit. 

Cured at 
Tour Own Homes. 

EXAMINATIONS FREE AT THE 

Osborne House, Auburn, 
MONDAY, Dee. 11, 9 a m to 7 p m 

Goodrich House, Moravia, 
TUESDAY. Dec 1%, 0 a m to 7 p m. 

Clinton House, Ithaca, 
Wednesday. Deo. 13, 9 a m to 7 p m 

A n d e v e r y four w e e k s thereaf ter 
At his home office, 211 P o w e r s block, 
Roches ter , e v e r y Saturday & Sunday . 
T r e a t m e n t if des ired, not to exceed $2 
per week . Spec ia l instruments for 
e x a m i n i n g t h e lungs heart , l iver and 
k idneys . 

CUBBD HIMSELF. 
Pronounced by his medical brethren ftn incur 

ible consumptive, he w»s leu to experiment 
wit h certain drugs and chemicals to save hit 
own lite. That he succeeded in doing and since 
then has cured hundreds ot cases that were pro
nounced Incurable. 

WEAKNESS OF MEN AND WOMEN 
treated with a prescription procured while lx> 
Pans from one ot the ablest French specialists, 
!bat has proven a sure cure tor all weakness* 
from what ever cause, of the sexual organs of 
mate or female patients. A sure remedy at a» 
expense not to exceed $8 per week. 

TEBTIMONI.'Ln. 
While we have hundreds of them of the high 

eat character, we neirtom publish one. Bur. few 
responsible parties desire them published. We 
invite all call and read references and teatlmon 
IHIH (f the best you can refer to or are known tc 
yon In your town. Consultation free andprlvatf 

J . W. D A Y . M . n . . I . I . II 

Did Mot l a k e F a t 
The provision dealer looked at Mrs. 

Newly wed as if ha thought she were a 
victim of temporary Insanity. "Did you 
say you wanted a—a lean chicken, 
ma'am?" he faltered. 

"Certainly I did." and the young 

To Publishers 

and Printers 
W e have an ent i re ly n e w pro

cess , on w h i c h pa ten t s are pending , 
vvtierby w e can rtiface old lira** Col 
iimti and Head Rules , 4 pt. mid thick
er, and make them ful ly as good »-
n e w and w i t h o u t a n y uns ight ly 
knobs or feet on the bottom 

PRICES 
Refaclng Column and Head Kulea 

regular lengths 20c SBSS 
Refaclng L. 8. Column and Mead Rulei 

lengths 2 In. and over 40o per lb. 
A s a m p l e of refaccd Rule, w i t h fill I 

— _ ; n k . . k . . . f . , i i . . . . . . 

"WHY, HERE'S A WHOLE NEST OF 
THEM." 

like the keystone of an arch, and nec
essarily I must he the first man o u t 
"Give me a hand," I requested, extend
ing my arms toward the guard of the 
cocked gun. "No, I'll be hanged If I 
do." Get out the way you got in," he 
replied. My three comrades were able 
to furnish some assistance, and being 
more of a gazelle in '64 than I am now, 
at 61, I managed to reach the exit, and 
in extricating myself quadruped fash
ion. This same fellow delivered a vol
ley of rapid-fire kicks from an Inch 
shoe sole, and being an unprotected 
cruiser, as it were, bless me if the im
pact did not shiver my anatomy from 
stem to gudgeon, and the full extent 
of the disaster did not develop for a 
couple of days, from which time for 
nearly three months I was unat i to 
maintain an even keel In sitt ing, but 
was forced to l ist heavily to either port 
or starboard. 

Jollying me along with his cocked 
rifle and a couple of bayonet prods In 
my back, he commanded: "Now run, 
you Yankee , run or I'll blow a 
hole through y o \ " and 1 said here's 
where I get my finish, and 1 ran the 
gauntlet in j ig t ime between two lines 
of guards, extending to the stockade 
tgate, a distance of luu yards, perhaps, 
each man who chose taking a swipe at 
me as "1 passed by," but none was M 
fierce as this fallow, and I saw htm no 
more. I am wind-broken to-day, which 
I a.tribute to the enact of that sprint. 

M 

A Bel le of the War. 
Mrs. M. W. Fogarty, of Yankton, fa. 

D,, writes to the National Tribune ac 
follows: 1 hare a Bible which was 
given to my husband while he was 
sick In hospital at. Annapolis, Md. It 
has the family record of Thomas Ran
dolph Harrison and Julia Leigh. 

Thomas Randolph Harrison was a 
son of Thomas R. Harrison and Ellas 
Cunningham. Jul ia Leigh was daugh
ter of Benjamin Watklns- Leigh and 
Julia Wlckham. 

1 have long cherished this precious 
war telle In behalf of my "husband e 
memory, hut according to the Golden 
Rule, and having no children to hand 
it down to, 1 have fait for some time 
past that It was my duty to return 
it to ths owners or their heirs. 

This Bible has been in my posses
sion since July 10. 1864, the year after 
we were married. It was taken from 
a library at White House Landing aft
er the battle of Seven Pines, and was 

"I wonder," said the major, "if any 
of the Seventy-sixth Ohio men l iving 
in Chicago can tell what became of the 
boys of Company B struck by l ightning 
at or near Young's Point , L a . in Feb
ruary, 1863. The story was told me 30 
or more years ago, and 1 have forgot
ten the details. I remember, however, 
that a member of Company B said that 
on the night of February 14, 1863, the 
tent of the noncommissioned officers 
was struck by lightning. 

"Two of the men in the tent were 
kil led by the bolt a i d four others were 
disabled. The lightning, in fact, caused 
as much commotion in camp as an at
tack by the enemy, and there were all 
sorts of rumors as to the sensations 
of those who recovered from the 
shock. The question of interest now 
Is, were any of those struck by light
n ing permanently disabled, and if so, 
did they have as many queer experi
ences as men disabled by wounds? 
The records show that a good many 
soldiers were Injured by l ightning dur
i n g the war. What became of them? 

"Twenty years ago a Twenty-third 
Il l inois man told me the story of a 
man severely wounded at the battle 
of Lexington, Mo., which that story 
of the 'Checkess battery' reminded me 
of. This comrade of the Twenty-third 
I l l inois was severely wounded early 
in the day. He remained In the works, 
however, and fired as he had strength 
and opportunity. In the afternoon the 
confederates opened a furious fire on 
the union works and the men on the 
firing l ine were ordered to move out of 
the way so that the little six-pounder 
on the advance l ine could open on the 
enemy. 

"All got out of the way except the 
wounded man, who was not able to 
move far enough to escape the suc
tion of the wind after each discharge. 
The result was that before the other 
men realized what was going on the 
musc les were shredded from the 
wounded man's arm above the elbow. 
The poor fellow made no protest or 
complaint and was not rescued from 
his try ing situation until the gun had 
been discharged several t imes. Now 
I would like to know what became of 
that man." 

"One of the regiments in that bat
t le of Lexington," said the captain, 
"had been in service not more than 
a hundred days, but the men fought 
l ike veterans. It is true they were 
informal and irregular at times, but 
they stood by their guns. For ex
ample, there was a little Dutchman 
of company A. First Ill inois cavalry, 
y h o on the third day, after all the men 
who had manned the six-pounder had 
been shot, swabbed, loaded and fired the 
gun himself. He was precision itself 
and as unexcited as if on drill. 

"After the white flag had been or
dered up for the third t ime by the 
commander of the home guards, and 
had been taken down as often by In
dignant men, most of the boys in our 
part of the works in front of the hos
pital cut out for the main works 
around the college. E. A. Jellison, 
however, remained wi th the little 
Dutchman and his six-pounuer, firing 
h is old musket as rapidly as circum
stances would permit. After firing all 
his own cartridges and all that he 
could fine in the cartridge boxes of 
the dead within his reach, Jellison 
tied a handkerchief to his ramrod 
and went over to the movable hemp 
bale breastworks of Gen. Rains, con
federate commander of the investing 
force. 

"Jellison was received by Gen. Rains 
himself, who asked eagerly If Col. 
Mulligan had surrenue.ed or was 
ready to surrender. Jellison replied 
t h a t he didn't know, he didn't come 
from Col. Mulligan, and couldn't speak 
for him. He represented only himself, 
and as he was out of ammunition 
and was occupying an exposed posi
t ion he was ready to surrender. 
Scarcely noticing the explanation, 
Ra ins wrote out a formal demand 
for the surrender of the union forces 
and sent it to Col. Mulligan by Jelli
son. 

"The latter delivered the message 
to Mulligan, secured another gun and 
more ammunition, and again opened 
on the johnniea. In later says Jellison 
admitted this was very Irregular, but 
he contended ths*. Gen. Rains did not 
formally accept his surrender, did not 
take his parole, did not even ask him 
to return. So he felt free, after he 
had delivered Rains' message to Mul
ligan, to resume business at the old 
stand. He always insisted that Rains 
didn't know any more about the eti
quette of the occasion than the little 
Dutchman did, or than Jellison him
self did. 

"Those movable breast wor!.» of 
hemp bales used by the confederates 
at Lexington seemed very formidable 
to most of our men. t o e confederates 
pushed' them forward, throwing wa
ter on them to prevent them tak
ing fire when struck by shells , 
and there was a belief in the 
ranks that nothing could stop 
such an advance. Mulligan himself 
was depressed by the wet hemp 
bales mors than he was by the en
emy's guns. Therefore the coolness 
of tha SO or 40 men who had charged 
ovsr the hemp bales and had been 
driven back was the more remark-

I aM* t have ntttm aalrori for IKa . . . _ . . 

bmellne Ailing, George stone, cilntou stoue' 
Musson, Fred Carpenter, Carrie c. Mary Ann 

Diurore, Robert MasUn, Harvey Masttn, Ida 
M astro, Timothy Mastln, Oeorge Hunter as 
committee of the person and estate ot Adallne 
vandemark, an Incompetent person, s. Edwin 
Day, Thomas Armstrong, James w. Skinner 
Amos Main, Robert. Mastln as executor ot, etc, 
of Kllza J. Mastln, deceased, Ueorge Mastln 
William 8. Loomia, May B Loomls, Oliver Bin 
Helen Mastln, Webb J. Greenfield and Moravia 
National Bank. 

WMKK«4S, Betsy T. Myers, Robert Mastln and 
ymour Wer 

gate's Court ot Cayuga" county tnelr petition 
Seymour Weaver have presented to the Burro-

and account as Administrators ot the Goods 
Chattels and credits of Bulalla Morse, deceased, 
praying that said account may be Judicially 
settled and that you be cited to appear herein-

Tnerefore, you and each of you are cited to ap
pear before/ our surrogate, at a Surrogate's 
Court to be held In and for the County of 
Cayuga, at the court House in the City ot 
Auburn, in said County, on the 8th day ot Jan
uary. 1806, at 10 o'clock In the forenoon of that 
day, then and there to attend the judicial set
tlement of the said account. 

In Testimony Whereof, we Have caus
ed the seal of our surrogate's court 
to be heieunto affixed 

[L.S.] Witness, Hon. Walter E. Woodln, 
Surrogate of our said county, at the 
City of Auburn, on the 18th day ot 
November, 1805. 

WALTER E WOODTN, Surrogate. 
8. Edwin Day, Attorney for Petitioner. 

Office and P. O. Address, Moravia, N. Y. 

Notice to Creditors. 
Pursuant to an order granted by the Surro-

gaw's Court, of Cayuga Co., N. T. notioe la here-
y given, that all persona having claim* against 

the estate of Theron E. Shaw, late of the town 
of Genoa, Cayuga County, N. T., deceased, are 
requested to present the same with vouchers In 
support thereof to the undersigned Lue M. Tlghe, 
administratrix of the goods, chattels and credits 
of said deceased, at the residence of the under
signed Lue M. Tlghe in the Town of, Genoa, Cay
uga County New York, on or before the 9th day 
of June 1906. 

Dated Nov. 25,1906. 
EUNICE SHAW 
LUE M. TIGHE 

Administratrices. 
David M. Dean, Attorney for administratrices, 

Morrison Bidg, 808 East State St., 
Ithaca N. Y. • 

Notioe to Creditors. 
By virtue of an Order granted by the Surrogate 

of Cayuga County, Notice Is hereby given 
that all persons having claims against the es
tate of Eliza J. Mastln, late of Genoa, Cayuga 
county, N. Y., deceased, are required to present 
the same with vouchers In support thereof to the 
undersigned, the executor of, Ac, of said 
deceased, at his place of residence in the Town 
of Genoa, County of Cayuga, on or before the 
18th day of June, 1806. 

Dated Dec. 2,1905. 
ROBERT MASTIN, Executor. 

8. Edwin Day. Attorney, 
Moravia, N. Y. 

Notice t«J Creditors. 
BY virtue of an order granted by the surro

gate of Cayuga county, Notice Is Hereby Given 
that all persons having claims against the es
tate of Antoinette Johnson, late ot the town 
of Moravia, Cayuga county, N. Y., deceased, are 
required u> present the same with vouchers In 
support thereof to the undersigned, the admln-
tsi rator of, &c.. of said deceased, at his place of 
residence In the iown of Moravia, County of 
Cayuga, N. Y, on or before the f»tn day of 
April, 1906. 

uaiedOct 25,1906. 
DWIGHT JOHNSON, 

Administrator. 
Joi 1 B. Jfnrjlngs, 

Administrator's Attorney, Moravia, N. Y. 

Notice to Creditors. 
i>y virtue ot an order granted by the Surrogate 
~ of Cayuga County, Notice Is hereby given 
that all persons having claims against the estate 
of Ann Upson, late of Genoa, Cayuga 
county, N. Y.. dr ceased, are required to present 
the same with vouchers In support thereof to 
the undersigned, the executor of, * c , Of 
said deceased, at hi? place of residence in the 
tow< of Genoa, County of Cayuga, on or before 
the 10th day of February, 1906. 

Dated August, 2,1906. 
LuTiiBR TJPSON, Executor. 

8. Edwin Day, Attorney. Moravia. N. Y. 

Notice to Creditors. 
By virtue of an order of Hon. Walter E. Wiod-

in. Surrogate of Cayuga County, Notioe Is hereby 
given, that all pe< Sons having claims against the 
estate of William O. Andrews, late of the tj»n 
of Genoa, in said County, deceased, are reqnuvd 
to present the same, with the vouchers in supi>i t 
thereof, to the undersigned at his place of r+i-
dei ce in the town of Genoa. County of Cay ma, 
on or before the 1st day of April 1906. 

Dated September 18th. 1906. 
E. DILOS CHZISMAN, Administrator. 

Farm For Sale 
near VENICE CENTER, N. Y. 

100 ACRES 
near proposed electric railway. 

Known as Tillott tarm. Very easy 

terms. Enquire of 

HAVERLY BROOKS, 
85 Genesee St., Auburn, N. Y.,or 

THOMAS R. TILLOTT, JR., 
228 Union Sfc, Schenectady, N. Y. 

THE 

New York World 
THRICE-A-WEEK EDITION. 

For the a u t u m n season n o w at hand 
the mo*. I valuable- paper t o y o u will 
be the N» w York- Thrice a-week 
World, btcauae it offers y o u more at 
the price than a n y other paper pub
lished a n y w h e r e in the w o r l d 
x Thi* if a t i m e i f great e v e n t s . We 
are hav ing a1*""*' warn, and other 
t'hanjri» of u f t i m n f f k ind are occur
r ing both at h<-ra«- nnd abroad The 
Thrice ri W w k World come* to yoo 
t v»ry oth«r Any except S u n d a y with 
i« 11 the u« w s . o i l y , accurate ly and 
prooiptfy told. 

The Thrice aWeek World ir ftiir in 
it* pol i t ical rrpurta Yon can get the 
truth from it* c o l u m n s whether yon 
arc a Ite|iuuiics»i< or t» Democrat, and 
thai if what y o u w a n t 

T h e Thricc-a^vVeek World alwaT* 
Inn. a serial utory r u n n i n g and tt J 
uiwHyo n fir&t cja»*i atory by a firrt-
elan* author It puhlixheM l»etter fic
tion than any other n e w e p a p e r in the' 
Uni«ed Ktatc* .Special attention »* 
i»lw» (fiven to market* and there a*e 
m a n y other v a l u a b l e features The 
regular subscript ion price ie only JJ» 
and that p a y s for 156 papers. ™§ 

offer th i s unequal led newspaper ana 
1 RK GENOA THIBTTKB toge ther one J** 
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Q. R. Egbert, 
The People's Clothier, Hatter and Furnisher, 

75 GENESEE ST. AUBURN, N. Y. fr 

i 

SIX CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS. 

A little common sense applied to Christmas baying wifl help 
in selecting presents that will be entirely suitable and be fully 
appreciated by the recipient. 

One of the following for your brother, father and son will 
prove that you are a person of good judgment: 

A Muffler that will protect from cold and wind from 35c to 
$1.50 

A Necktie to replace the old one at 25c, 50o and 91.00 

A pair of Suspenders to hold that extra pair of trousers at 
25c and 50c > 

A pair of warm lined gloves from $1.00 to $5.00 
. ' . , , J . ' * -

A pair of Hose is always a welcome addition, these are 10c 
to $1.00 pair 

A Sweater if yon wish to spend a little more, from $1 to $7. 

\ 

III THE METROPOLIS 
POLITICS 8 T 1 I X I N O B O S S E S A T -

T E H T I O N I K O W Y O R K . 

A6 TO PLATT AND DEPEW 

Look t o Booswvelt to B r i n g A b o u t 
R e o r g a n i z a t i o n — Y o u n g Mr. 

H y d e Make* a Good 
Impress ion. 

Miller 'Phone. 

Dr. Q. J. Bowker 
Veterinary Surgeon 

and Dentist 

GENOA, N. Y. 

Calls Promptly Attended 

All kinds of Mill Work furnished. 
Doors, Windows, Frames, Blinds 

Mouldings, Cisterns, Tanks, etc. 
The celebrated Lucas Paints, Oils, 

Dryer, Turpentine, Varnish. 
The best Asphalt Roofing on the 
market; investigate it, 
R. L. TEETER. - MORAVIA 

( The Red Shop.) Both Phones. 

BEE HIVE STORE 

SENSIBLE HOLIDAY GIFTS. 
It Is here that you will find gifts that not 

only give pleasure, but service. 

A FEW SUGGESTIONS TO HELP YOU. 

Ladies' silk and leather Belts, all colors, from 
25c to $1.25 

Ladies' and children's kid and golf Gloves and 
-lW.lt l ien 8 •*'<**- j R M n 

Hand, wrist Bags and Purses, 25c to $3.48 

Fancy Collars from 10c to 2.98 

Neck Scarfs in China silk and crepe de chine i JJJ 

Burnt wood Calendars at 10c and 25c each 

All grades of ladies' and children's Hose 

Children's and infant's Furnishings of all kinds 

Men's cuff and collar boxes, 25c to 1.98 

Suit cases from 98c to 8.50 

Art goods of all descriptions 

Novelties in Jewelry a t lowest prices 

Perfumery, all grades, from 10c to 1.75 a box 

Picture Frames, Paper Weights and Ink Stands 

A large assortment of fancy back and side Combs 

and Brushes 
A large variety of Fur Scarfs and Muffs at pop 

ular prices 

Wo ftlvo Purple S t a m p * . 

\ 

BW YORK.—Pity 
th© poor N e w 
Yorkers, unable 
even after election 
to get away from 
p o l i t i c s . Not 
alone the contest 
for the mayoralty 
between Model-
Ian and Hearst 
and the effort to 
trap Boss Mur
phy's brother and 

business partner in ballot-box stuffing 
frauds, but the row In the republican 
party over Boss Odell has kept poli
ticians In a state of nervous collapse. 

At first sight things look worse than 
they are. The repubMean chairman 
and state boss has been "caught with 
the goods on." One republican, Sen
ator Depow, is Irretrievably ruined and 
must go through his old age in shame 
and sorrow. To balance matters, a 
demoeratlo governor, Hill, has been 
shown up thanking an insurance presi
dent for a "retainer" for no discovera
ble service and saying facetiously that 
the money would come In handy. And 
though most men know that Odell was 
no angel, most men were surprised 
that Hill was caught in such a trap. 

Now come Easy Boss Piatt, gaily 
dancing forth from bis political grave 
to assume again the leadership of his 
party In the state. There are points 
in Piatt's favor. Five years ago he 
was like* a walking ghost, while Depew 
was strong and ruddy. To-day Piatt 
is perhaps as strong as Depew, shaken 
by his recent experiences. Above all, 
Piatt is not a rich man. He is presi
dent of an express company and rep
resents the express interests In con
gress; and that is bad enough. He 
has squeezed the corporations for po
litical contributions, frying the fat, as 
It Is facetiously termed, and that Is 
pretty bad, as things now look. But 
the money has never stuck to Piatt's 
fingers. Rather, he has spent hla own 
money upon politics. He would have 
been a richer man if he had kept out 
of the game. The fact is, he cares 
nothing tor money. A modest incomt* 
suited to his needs Is all he asks. He 
cares for nothing but politics and 
power. 

Ing the men with whom his father had 
associated in managing the Equitable, 
Hyde willingly enough accepted the 
rather ornamental role they assigned 
him. He took part in syndicates; it 
was the routine of Wall street. He 
expensively advertised the society by 
the Cambon dinnerWd in otner ways 
not to the taste of quieter men, and 
certainly not likely In one Who had 
any consciousness of dishonest intent 
The thief doesn't usually advertise. 

But Mr. Hyde has learned a lot in 
the past few months. When he ap
peared upon the witness stand the 
other day he made an excellent lm-

- press ion. He had been coached by one 
of the sharpest lawyers in New York, 
Sam Untermeyer, the same who ap
pears in Lawson's story of the Amal
gamated. Untermeyer's uniform ad
vice is to tell all the truth. Hyde dici 
it. No one eould watch him undei 
fire on the witness stand without rec
ognizing in him a man of ability. It 
he answered too many simple ques
tions "I do not know," it was because 
he did not. Knowledge had not been 
encouraged in him. 

Hyde Is not so rich as he was. He 
paid back over $200,000 of the "yel
low dog fund." He has sold the great 
country estate that was his father'* 
pride. He has sold bis horses at auc
tion. He has sold his 17 sets of four 
in-hand harness, his' drag, his coach, 
his 20 other vehicles, his saddles, 
robes, whips and other things suitable 
to a young man of ample fortune. He 
is not going to France. He need not. 
Not impossibly, he will stay and "grow 
up with tho country." 

F I N E 
aa F 

Overcoats, Suits, 
Bath Robes, 
Smoking Jackets, &c. 

The Real Chief, Roosevelt. 
UT if the repub
lican party were 
to be represented 
by its Platts and 
Depews alone it 
would be In a bad 
way. The real 
chief, the man to 
to whom all look, 
lives in Washing 
ton ' when con
gress is in session. 
H i s n a m e is 
Roosevelt Every
one trusts that he 

will bring about a reorganisation 
which shall oust Odell without af
fording Piatt a chance to resume the 
power. Th© time Is ticklish. A gov
ernor Is to be ©looted next year. The 
next senator will certainly be a new 
man. He will have enormous powers 
as to patronage. Whatever temporary 
arrangements are made, I look to see 
some man like Nevada Stranahan, 
young, clean and aggressive, emerge-
as leader of th© party in the state 

The payment of 175.000 to Odell by 
the policyholders of the Equitable As 
suranc© society—H amounted to that, 
through the trust company which the 
Equitable owns—had long b©«n known 
to m©n about town, rt couldn't well be 
concealed. Odell got his check through 
the advlc© ©f Harrima. on th© same 
day that th© knowledge became 
He that h© had abandoned 
Black's ©ampaiga for 
turned t© De,** 
80, last year, just before 
ture met. Harriman was 
more interested in the election of De 

00ft. But he was able to scare young 
Hyde, who was as he says "young an » 
inexperienced." with ,,he threat that 
Odell would surely push the bill to r.-
voke the charter of th© trust 
pan*. 

reflected that Odell could hardly carrv 
through a bill to revoke the c h a r t e d 
a trust company with 170,000.000 oC 
deposit, whose stock was worth | t 000 

himself. But it was not Hyde's own 

ZZ? , h V M ™in* <»*• No one 
seems to have considered 
very much, it was "to 
all round." 

pub-
Frank 

senaUr and 
That was Dscemger 

the lejrlsU-
good deal 

fom 

that point 
«**e trouble 

Respectfully, 

How Hyde Come© Out 
NB young m a n 
who will he heard 
tntn yet is James 
Ha*en Hyde. o 

What better present can you give a man or boy than 
something usefu] and wearable ? Our stock from the more ex
pensive presents such as Suits and Overcoats, to the lowest 
priced such as Neckwear, Handkerchiefs, Mufflers, &c, is hand
some and complete. 

L. Marshall & Son, 
Clothing for Men and 

131 Genesee Street, Auburn, 
Boys, 
- N.Y© 

1 J 

Th© Fight with th© Whit© Death. 
OMETHING that 
leaves a better 
taste in the mouth 
is needed after 
discussing N e w 
York finance or 
politics. 

Little noticed, 
hut of great im
portance, Is the 
American tuber, 
culosis exhibition 
now on in the 
Natural History 

museum. In fighting consumption 
New York leads the great cities of the 
world and has no rival outside of Ger
many. Count that to its credit. 

You can call it a "getting complete* 
ly cured show." You may wander 
down the aisles and see exactly how 
to get the pure air that saves the con
sumptive's life; and not less important 
how to have consumption if you must, 
and not give It to the other fellow. 
There are samples of dark tenements 
and lighted tenements. There Is 
a model of a ward at Clinton prison. 
It is to Clinton that consumptive pris
oners are sent. They get well mostly. 
In the past, prisons have always been 
breeding places of consumption germs, 

That is one thing you can say foi 
New York. It will fight consumption. 
Tammany long ago asphalted the East 
side streets that have to be swept twice 
a day, so great is th© refuse thrown 
upon them. The press of the city is a 
unit against lowering tho standard of 
the tenement bouse law, which gives 
th© poorest man in the eity daylight 
in th© poorest home. The health de
partment and the schools department 
work manfully. In ten years con
sumption has had to take second place 
in the order of fatal diseases. In 
summer th© very islands In the East 
river are gay with white tents where 
people are learning how to cure them
selves of the white death. 

Briefly, the cure is air, and*more air 
and yet more air. With, of course, 
food and rest. 

Drain Tile! 
* F Good'stock—first" class (full measure inside) 2, 3 and 4 
inch Tile. AlsofHemlock|and£Pine Lumber, Cedar Posts, 
CedarJand'Hemlock Shingles, Lister Bros.' Fertilezer, &c. 
Prices' reasonable. 

J. C. Atwater & 
KING FERRY STATION. 

The Patrick 

m 
Cm©©. 
case of Mur

derer Patrick is 
to be taken to the 
supreme court of 
the United States 
if his lawyers suc
ceed in their lat
est effort 

A most amazing 
oase. A case that 
illustrates t h e 
great fact that is 
New York, at anv 
rate, we do not 

know how the other htm Uvea Old 
William Rice was of the other half. 
He had 94.000,000, but no one knew 
him;. he had quarreled with his rela
tives, aad he lived in ©©elusion, im
pendent upon a sort of combination 
valet and male nurse, who was slow-
ly poisoning him at the Instance of a 
lawyer who had perhaps never M 
much as seen him. The lawyer wai 
plotting to get a large part of Rlee'g 
fortune into hit hands by meant of a 
forged will. To lessen the chances of 
the will being contested he made Klee'l 
relatives In It legates to a generous ex
tent, where In the former and genu
ine will they were all out off to found 
a Rice institute is Texas. 

It was a splendid plot, but It failed, 
because, on the day Rl«© died Patrick, 
the lawyer, forges' a check of Rice to 
himself and songht to cash it. either 
to provide for running expenses or »o 
have something to shew for his trouble 
In case the will case went wrens. A 
trifling mistake in th© check led to the 
discovery that Rice was actually dead 
at the time It was presented; led to in
quiries, led to the arrest of Patrick and 

No better Auction Posters are 

made than those turned out in the 

TRIBUNE job department. 

Why Buy McClure's? 
McClure's Magazine is bought and read in homes not because it is a magazine, but 

because it is the magazine. Why ? 
FIRST—THE PRICE It costs but one dollar a year, or less than ten cents a 

number, for over thirteen hundred two column pages of reading matter This amounts 
in actual bulk to twenty-five books costing anywhere from a dollar to two dollars a 
volume. 

SECOND—QUALITY. The reading "nutter is written by America's leading 
writers—the best sh rt story writers, the best writers on timeh articles, the lest writers 
of important serials, such as Schurz.s Seminiscences or Baker's Railroad articles. 

THIRD—TIMELINESS The reading matter in McClure's i* not only good; it 
is not only entertaining, amusing, instructive and inspiring it is also about the sub
jects in which you and all Ariienc.ins are most interested a: the time No subjects in 
the next twelve months are goi ig to be so important as the question oi railroad rates 
and rebates and the question of life insur ince. Both of these questions will be discussed 
by authorities in an impartial careful, interesting way, 

FOURTH—ITS HAFACTEK. McClure's Magazine is not tdited for childr©n, 
but at :he same time, there is never a line in it that any young girl might not read. Its 
advertising pages are as clean as its editori ii pages 

HcClure's Magazine 
in your home is intended to work only for go>d Send #1.00 toduy for one year's iab-
i«cription. or leave an order at T H E TRIBUNK offic:, G nnn, N. V. November aad 
December free with new subscriptions for 1906 

S. S. MuCLURE Ct MPA Y, 47 fast 23d Street, NEW YORK. 

Y u can e m a good i come '<y taking up the l>u<<tne*i of -ecuring subscribers for 
McClure's. It is clean and self-respecting- n puli'ic.t on my man or woman would 
likt- 'o represent. I'l.e pav is 25c for ruc'< $1 00 Mi!.x<.npuo 1, in addidon to big cash 
prizes for the 'est woik Writu todi.y fo I 1 p rt-cuUr*. 

Articles sot alone beautiful, bet aaefnl and durable, 
snake th© most sensible gift These good feature^ 
together with s moderate price, rmha tho genuine 

e^cofjs, KKIVBS. powse, arc, 
ea Idas! Holiday gift They art made hi • great aoleuBMS, aiass and designs, handaomery 

» l i n e d cessa, end vary hs prise from 25c. 
0. Tear dealer can eupply yon, Write 

m tat tm hmieam^ oitsiogss •OJA tq M yea 
fi nnfiisfjmiiiiilliiiii.il. 

kt BTLTSS flOu, " ^ T T St 

fslw i f i 

* • • • - , . 
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STUPENDOUS 

The Greatest Bargain Event of the Season Begins Dec. 16. 
An Announcement that means Much to the Man who Wants to Save. 

The products of the Best Makers of Men's and Boys' Clothing. 
We prefer to make this reduction now when, the season is at its very beginning, rather than wait until January, when most men have their clothing 

wants supplied. Our object is to clean up our Winter stock—we don't want to carry over a single garment if we can help it. This sale affords an opportunity 

not offered by any store in Auburn—an opportunity to buy new, stylish, high-class Men's and Boys' Clothing at lower prices than good clothes have ever been 

sold for at this season of the year. All alterations made free of charge as usual. 

COME AND SHARE IN THE SAVINGS! 

Men's Suits, 
Overcoats and Ulsters 
Cassimere and Cheviot Suits in 

fancy mixtures and plain colors. Over
coats and Ulsters in black and Oxford 
Friezes and Meltons, excellently made 
and trimmed and will give good service. 
Every garment this season's make. 

Actual 58 Values. 

% 

Men's Suits,. 
Overcoats and Ulsters 

Of strictly all-wool materials in all the 
latest designs, cut and made according 
to the latest fashions—perfect fitting, 
and possessing the character and style 
found only in fine clothing. 

Actual 512 and 515 Values. 

* 

Men's Suits, 
Overcoats and Ulsters 

Plain and fancy Worsted, Cassi
mere and Cheviot Suits in a great 
variety of patterns. Overcoats in 
black and fancy mixtures, cut med
ium and extra long—every gar
ment guaranteed to give satisfac
tion—extraordinary values. 

Actual 510 Values. 

w*>l 

m m 

Men's Suits, 
Overcoats and Ulsters 

$1^75 
Hand tailored suits and Over
coats that are equal to custom 
made garments that never can 
lose their shape—handsome ker
seys, meltons, thibets, worsteds, 
unfinished worsteds and chev
iots—100 styles to choose from. 

Actual 518 and 520 Values. 

13 
COPYRIGHT 1905 BY 

THE HOUSE Or fUiPPENHEMHf 

r BARGAINS IN BOYS9 SUITS & OVERCOA 
Suits and Overcoats 

(boys 3 to 16) 

$1.98 
Handsome Suits and Overcoats 

in neat, dark patterns, well made and 

will give excellent service. 

Actual $3 Values. 

Suits and Overcoats $2.98 
Boys' Suits and Overcoats in a variety of new sty

lish patterns—every garment properly tailored and 
trimmed. 

Actual $4 Values. 

Suits and Overcoats $3.98 
Garments that are made in all the newest styles— 

of elegant fabrics superbly trimmed. 
Actual $5 Values. 

Suits and Overcoats 
(boys 3 to 16) 

$4.98 
Suits and Overcoats that are gems 

of the tailor's art—all the latest crea

tions and exclusive novelties. 

Actual 57 Values. 

$ 

\ 

Trousers Men's and Boys' Trousers 
at wholesale prices. Fur Goats at greatly reduced prices. 

Come see them. 

i t 
It Genesee St., Auburn, V 
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