e

=

" YER SUBURBAN CITIZER
W

VEY Ripyass § HT e

WASHINGTON; D, C,
TR DTN L AR

-

B Journal devoled fo e Mbwresis of e
Besidents of the Suburbs of Washington,

PUBLISNED WEEKLY BY

vhe Suburban Citizen Newspaper Co., |

3. M. WOOD, Busisess Maxeger.

\
No. 611 10th Street I, E,, 1
WASHINGTON, D. 0,
S .. -1

T3s COWTRIBUTORS are Buliness Men, Bus-
basss Women, Bclentists, Plain Psople,Trav.
plérs, Poets, etc., eto. In sther words,
people tamillar whereof they write, who |
poll sheir stories in & way thas will interest
sur suburban trienda.

[
!
SUBSORIPTION RATES) .
@ne dollar per year, ble in advance, ‘
dimgle coples five oen
ertising ratés made known on |
applicasion.

ﬁ%‘}&:"-‘sﬁ:{lﬂ‘&‘s‘ﬁ.‘ aating- |
T s

v

NO
OTHER
PAPER

in Washington recelves ua ¢
wide or as intelligent a §
patronage ameng eountry d
people as

<~ THE
Suburban

Citizen.

It enters more suburban
homes every week than any g
other Washington paper,
henee its columns c‘}ord
the most effective way to
reach the thrifty people of
the suburbs. For adver-
tising rates, address

TS o o500
Suburban Citizen,

WASHINGTON, D. G

There is some talk about Maj. Ross
Board
sioners and in case he does we should
Jike to
W. Smith, an

of decided

retiring from the of Commis-

gee him succeeded by Thos,

East Washington man

prominence and business
ability second to none in the entire dis-

trict,

Experience teaches that great suc
cess may be made up of trifles, but
the man who trifles can never achieve
great success,

‘An automobile las ascended Pike's |
Peak, 11,000 feet high, and descended |
in gsafety, which establishes its prac
ticability as a hill climber,

It secemg as if goon the only way a
man could go deer shooting in safety
from the Dbullets of embryo hunters
would be to strap antlers to his head

and crawl on all fours in the under-
brush.

Predictions have been made from
many sources that the winter will be
severe,
of a hard season In the fact that the |
buffalo grass produced a heavy crop |
of seeds the past summer—a sure sign,
the redskins say, of a severe winter
and deep snow,

The Sioux Indians see signs ‘

Dr., F. Larroque reports to the
French Academy of Sciences that his
studies of the action of sounds upon
the human ears prove that the audi-

tory apparatus of each ear operates
independently of the other. This ap-
pears to the
question whether loss of hearing by

have a bearing upon

one ear exgrglses an injurious effect
upon its mate,

Two opinions regarding
and Inebriety come from London and
Louisville, Ky. An authority at
English capital that a
drunken man eannot ride a bicycle at
all, while a Kentucky authority says
that a drunken man can ride a bicycle
better than any one else. It is prob-
able that the two authorities use .
tirely different brands of goods,

bieyeling

the
maintains

Those who were at one time con-
vineed that intercollegiate football

would have to be abolished have found
it necessary to revige their opinion in
view of the uncommon activity on the
gridiron this fall, It is fair to say,
however, that several modifications of
the game and the cultivation of gener-
ous and friendly feelings have justiiied
the general complaints of a few years
ago.

I if you had a chance,”

| on errands.
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THE LESSON OF SORROW.

1h1a 19 tne tale of wiat Sorrow did—
Did a Kiug of old-—-
For o King who lived as a King may live,
In a palice ablaze with gold.
*Now, I have Joy and Life,” said le,
“And all things in their scope,
Ho! Tell me, men of wisdom great,
What need have I of Hope?

*"What need have I of Hope?' cried het
“Of Hope for future things?
Have I not all that gold can give—
That gold can give to Kings!"”
The wise mei: reasoned with the King
In voices sage and dim,
But nanghtcould show,and none could tell
Why Hope should come to him.,

>

Yet Sorrow came, in her sombre garb,
All habited in woe, ‘

She taught the King a mighty truth,
That all men come to know, -7

She taught the King & lesson sore--
A lesson grave :::nl_g:rnml .

For smiling Hope, with gentle clasp,
Held Sorrow by the hand.’

This the tale of what Sorrow did—
Did for the King of old—
The King who lived as a King may lve—
All panoplied in gold,
“AhL. men of wisdom!"” eried the King,
“Your teachings were in vain,
For 1 have learned when Sorrow comes,
Then Hone comes in her train,”
~Josh Wink, in Baltimore American,
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BILLY MASON'S “FOOLISHNESS” §

By E. E. Rexford,
gmmmmmammmmmmaammammmmm )

'1 ILLY MASON, from the time

he first saw a telegraph In-
strument in operation,thought
he would llke to be a tele-
graph operator, and he asked his
father to buy him the necessary out-
fit, so that he might learn the Dbusi-
pess at home.

“All foolishness,” answered Mr,
Mason. “You'd get tired of it in less
than a week. Better go in for some-
thing that you'd get some good out
of.”

“I wouldn't get tired of it,” asserted
Billy, *“I promise you that if you'll
buy me an outfit I'l stick to it till
1 get so I can send wessages just like
a roeal operator does.”

Bat My, Mason couldn't be coaxed
fnto gratifying the boy's “whim,” as
be called it,

“I would just be throwing money
away,” he sald, *“Can’t afford it

That settled the matter, so far 28§
Mr, Mason was concerned. But Billy
did not give up his plan.

When the new railroad came to
Brownsville of course a telegraph line
came with it, and Billy lost no time
making the acquaintance of the oper-
ator, who was a pleagant, good-na-
tured fellow, and quite willing to show
Billy how to use the instruwment,

In less tha. a week from the time
he began to practice on the operator’s
“sender” he had learned the alphabet,
and it was not long before he could
begin to pick up short and easy words
a8 they came to the operator over the
line.

“You'd learn the businegs in no time
the operator
said. “You eught to have an instru-
ment at home, If you had, we'd
string a wire hetween your place and
the station, and we could practice a
good deal, at odd spells.”

“I wish it could be done,” sald Billy
with

a sigh. *“I'll try father once
more,”
Accordingly, he made another at-

tempt that night,
fully as before.

“I tell you it's all foolishness,” said
Mr. Mason., *I wish you'd stop teasing
me about fit. I won't give you a cent

but as

Uusuccess-

| to throw away In that way.”

Billy concinded he would
more to his lather about it,
determined to learn telegraphy for all
that.

One day the eperator at the station
told him that he had found where a
second-hand outfit could be bought for
2 song, almost,

“If you'll buy taat, I'll furnish the
wire,” he said. *“Then we'll have n
line of our own, and we'll ask no fa-
vors of the main line.”

Billy determined that such a chance
as this should not be Jost, and he went
to work that day to earn the money
with which to buy the outfit, He ran
He did oll kinds of odd
jobs that would bring in a penny.
By-and-by, seeing how Intent he was
on the purchase of the fnstrument, his

say no

mother felt sorry for him and gave
him enough money to make up the

price of it, when added 1o what he had
earned,

And Billy bought the outfit,

“I shouldn’'t think you'd encourage
dlie boy in his foolivnness,” said Mr.
Mason to his wife, when he found
out how Billy had bought the instru-
wment,

“Maybe there isn't ag much foolish-
fess In it as you think for,” she sald,
“I belleve it'll be the means of mak-
ing a telegraph operator of the hoy,
If he doesn't it amuses him, and keeps
him at home, and out of mischief, and
that's worth a good deal"

A happier boy than Billy Mason was
when the wire was strung and the
line was ready for use it would be

| hard to find.

It was not long before he was able
to “take” the messages the station-
man sent him over their line, and in
a little while he became quite profi-
cient at “sending.” They talked bacl:
and forth between the farm and sta-
tion, and Billy began to feel quite like
a full-fledged operator when he was
able to “call up” the man at the other
end of the line, and ask him a ques-
tion whose meaning did not have to
be guessed at,

One day Mr. Mason announced lis
Intention to take the family and go
0\"'!: to his sister's, at Three Lakes, on
& visit,

“We'll go Saturday and come back
Monday,” Le gaid. “But I guess you'll
bhave to stay at home, Billy—*to :;:\r- to
things, It wouldn't do to shut up the
bouse and leave it alone.”

“All right,” said Billy, rather pleaged
at the prospect of being left In charge
of the place. He had never heen filone
all night, and the experienc would he
a novel one for him, Ife rather liked
the Idea of the responsibility it would
put upen him to be left “to see to

78, the sume as if he were a

e

air, Masgon and the family started
off on Saturday afternoon, on the long-

{ir.:.:

but lhe |

plan, often-delayed visit, and Billy
was left to look out for himself, which
he felt quite able to do,

The night closed in, dark and threat-
ening storm. The wind blew fiercely
about the house, and made a roarivg
gsound In the chimney of the fiteplace.
Billy did not feel at all frightened at
bemng alone, but he could not help
feeling lonesome.

He went up to hiz room about eight
o'clock and concluded he would go to
bed,

“1 wonder if Stewart ig in the office
still?” be thought. I'll call him, and
see.”

He went {o the instrument,and made
his *call,”

Click, click, elick, came back the an-
swer presently,

“Didn't know but that
lome,"” raphed Billy.,

“Dusy making out my monthly re-
port,” eame back the answer. “Shall
not be able to get away very early
to-night. Good-night.”

“@Good-night,” responded Billy, and
then be went to bed.

He dropped off to sleep almost im-
mediately, But he awoke just as the
old clock downstairs was striking ten.

As the sound of the clock died away,
e beeame conscious of another sound
—a sound like that of a step in the
room below—a slow, carciul step, as
of some one who did not eare to make
nolse enough to warn others of his
presence,

“1 wonder If some one is down stairs,
or am 1 imaginiug it?" thought Billy,

He sat up in bed and listened.

“1 do hear steps,” he decided. “Who's
down stairs 1'd like to know? None
of our follks—they wouldn't be tip-toe-
round like that, It must be a
burglar or a wamp.”

Billy's room was over the sitting
room, There was a register in the
floor immediately in frout of his bed.
When this was open, light would shine
through from the window below, AS
he sat there, he heard a sound like
the careful opening of a door, and then
he saw a glimmer of light tlirough the
opening in the register plate. e
leaned out of bed, and peered down
into the room below. DPresently a man
passed under the register, He could
see enough of him to teil that It was
a man, and that was all, He listened,
sretty soon e heard a sound like that
of burenu drawers being opened.

“I1t was a burglar,” decided Billy,

“He'll get away with father's box
that he keeps his mouey in, as sure's
the world!”

fuddeniy an ldea came to Billy. It
was not very late yet. The clock had
just struck ten, It was possible that
Stewart was still at the statlon, at
work on his report for the month, If
he could only call him up!

“I'Hotey it declded Blily.

e took a quilt from the bed and
dropped it lightly over the rvegister.

“That'll kecp the sound of the in-
gtrmment from  getting down to the
man,” he thought,

Then he got out of bed nolselessly
and tiptoed acrogs to the table on
which the instruwment stood,

I1is hand shook as he touched tue
key of the sender, so fearful was he
that Stewart wounld have left the of-
fice. He sent tha “eall,” and waited
almost breatlilessly for a reply.

Presently, click, click, click,
the machine, and Stewart bhad
swered him.

“A burglar here,” he said to the sta-
tlon agent over the wire, “Send men,
quick, No time to lose, Hurry!”

“All right,” came back the reply.

The village was about half a mile
away from the Mason farm. Billy
caleunlated that it would take at least
fifteen minutes to get mex together
and get them there. By that time the
burglar might be gone, But they
would be so cloge on bis track that
they miglht be able 1o run him down,

He listened again.

The man was still at the bureau, it
geemed. He was evidently rommaging
through all the drawers ol i,

“Very likely he kKnows there is no
one in the heuse but me,” thought
Billy, “and he feels safe in taking his
time for i, I suppose he'll take all
mother's trinketg, as well as father's
money, if there happens to be any
in the box.”

By-and-by the man moved
from the corner where the bLureau
stood, and went out of the room. Billy
judged by the faint light that lingered
in it, that the unwelcome visitor had
gone into the pantry, just acrosg the
kitchen from the gitting room door,

He was convinced that he was right
in thig surmise, for he heard the sound
of crockery cowming in contact with
other crockery.

“fe's hunting about for something
to eat,"” thought Billy,"and don't know
just where to look for it, go he has
to keep looking till he finds it. 1 hope
Lhe'll come across the doughnuis and
mince ple mother left for me, and
will like them so well *hat he'll keep

yvou'd gone

tele

went
an-

away

!at thew until some one gets bere”

Evidently the man felt perfectly safe
in taking his time for it, for he ghowed
no disposition to hurry. !

Billy crept over to the front window,
raized the sash softly, and listened. {

“I'm sure T hear some one down the
road,” he said. He listened again. *'l
do hears them,” he chuckled, Thoey're
almost here. Ah, ha! Mr, Burgine, 1
wonder what youwll think when they
burst in on you? I rather guess you'll
wish you'd gone about your busincss
a little sooner,”

By this time Billy could distinguish
the forms of several men at the gate.
He threw up the sash, and leaned out
of the window, e

“Go round to the kitchen door,” he
eried,  “There's where he must have
got in.  He's in the pantry now."”

The man in the pantry heard bim,
as well as the men at the gate, and
Billy heard him seurying across the
kitehen tloor and out at the kitchen
door.

But he was too late to make his es
cape. The men from the village came
around the house just ng he made a
bolt for the garden fence, and two or
three shots were fired at him, One
of them took effect, and with a groan
and some terrible oaths, he fell among
Mre, Mason's petunias and holiyhocks,

I'ive minutes later they had the thief
securely bound, hand and foot, by Mrs.
Masgon’s clothesline. The shot had
struck him in the leg and quite dis-
abled him, but the party from the vil-
lage had no intention of letting him
get away, and, beipg unused to deal-
ing with burglars and that class of
not-to-be-depended-on  persons, and
feeling rather insecure as long as he
had the use of hands and feet, they
determined to be on the safe side.

“T'lIl bet he don't get them knots
loose very easy,” declared the man
who did the tying, "I guess there
hain't mueh danger o' his gittin’
away.”

The tin box in which Mr. Mason

kept his valuables was found in the
flower bed, where the man had
dropped it, when the pistol ball struck
Lim, Some articleg of old-fashioned
jewelry and trinkets of some little
value were found in his pockets and
turned over to Billy. Then they took
him to the village with them, and he
was lodged in fail for safe keeping.

L] * - L * B -
You may be quite sure that Mr. and
Mrs, Mason were greatly excited

when they found out what had hap-
pened.

“Why, I Lad over two hundred dol-
lars in that box!” cried My, Mason.
“I've been sgaving it up to make a
payment on the wood lot with, next
week., 1 don't know what I'd have
done if the man had got off with it.”

“Now, what do you think of my
‘foolishness? ” ecried Billy. “If it
hadn't been for our telegraph you'd
have lost your money, as surve as you
live,”

“I wouldn't wonder if you arve right
about that,” answered Mr, Mason.

Billy's father went to town the next
week, and when he came back he hdd
something tor Billy.

“It's brand new,” le said, as Billy
unwrapped the box, eager to see the
contents of it. “Nothing second-hand
abhout that, my son.”

“Oh, my gracious!” cried Billy, his
eyes alimost as big as dollars with sur-
price aud delight, as the last paper
foell off, discloging a telegraph outfit,
bright with enmmel and gilt ornamen-
tation, “Igi't it a daisy? I say,
father, you couldn’t have brought me
anything I'd rather have had than this,
It's a good deal nicer than the one the
operator has down at the station,”

“Glad you like it,” said his father.
“You've carned if, I hope all your
foolishness will turn out as this one

has."”
*® " * n w * L
The thief never came to trial in

Brownsville, It was discovered that
he was an old offender, who was want-
ed in several other places for serlous
misdemeanors, and he was turned over
to the proper authorities, and I be-
lieve he is s(ill in State's prison. Per-
baps, had it not been for Billy Ma-
son's “foolishness,” he might still be
at large.—Lodger Monthly, ks

Nent to a Dame's School,

80 many great men have heen cred-
ited with exivaordinary precocity in
youth that it is refreshing to hear of
a great man who was only an average
boy. Such a man is Lord Kitchener,
He showed no peculiar cleverness, and,
what is more surprising, in view of
his present tireless activity, he was
foelined to be lazy,

His father, Colonel Kitehener, who
died within the last ten years, was a
striet disciplivarian, The story goes
that on one oceasgion, when his son
Herbert was at a publie school, and
was working for a certain examina-
tlon, it was repovied to the colonel
that he was idling.

The report did not please Colonel
Kitchener, and he told the future con-
queror of the Mahdi that unless he
succeeded in passing that examination
there would be no more publie school
for him for the present, for he would
be taken away and sent to wallk in
the solemin procession of pupils of a
dame's school. If he failed there he
should be apprenticed to a hatter.

In spite of these threats young Kiteh-
ener falled, and thereupon dropped ot
of his place in the public school, and
was seen in the ranks that walked
through the streets, two and two, es-
corted by the good lady of whom his
father had spoken. When he again
went in for hig examination he passed,
Posgibly the werld has lost a good
hatter by his success, but It gained
a better general-~Youth's Companion,

Hemedy For Insect Blles

Tt Is said that insect bites ghiould be
touched with a point of a toothpick
dipped in a fluld made by dissolving
fwo teaspoonfuls of blearbonnte of
godn and two teagpoonfuls of common
salt in a auarter of 8 vint of watam
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‘ DON,T EAT "Onlythigest'u
POOR MEATS

‘o
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WHEN YOU CAN BUY FROM US
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Delicious Hams, Tongues,

Mild-Cured Bacon, Prime

Beef, Fresh Pork, and
Reliable Sausage.

: ANDREW LOEFFLER,

Wholesale and Retail Dealer,

«.STANDS...

B
»

040, 642 Centre Market, 72 O Street Market,
618, 620 N. L. Market, 65 Western Market,
33 Northeast Market.
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Residence and Factory--BRIGHTWOOD AVENUE.
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R Wiskay

WHY IS IT SO GENERALLY USED?
BECAUSE ITSREPUTATION ISBUILT ON QUALITY,
SOLE DISTRIBUTOR

EDWARD J.QUINLAN,

604 Pa. Ave., N. W. Opp. Pa. R. R. Depot.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

“AS WE JOURNEY THROUGH LIFE
LET US LIVE BY THE WAY.” &

+ WE HAVE THE VEHICLE END OF IT.

In our salesrooms you will find on exhibition

PLEASURE and
DRIVING
CARRIAGES
Of various grades in suitable variety. We build

work to order and sell manufactured goods, such as
Farness, Whips, Laprobes, Blankets, &ec.

BLACKSMITHING IN ALL ITS BRAKCHES,

J. A. WINEBERGER,
5600 BRIGHTWOOD AVENUE, N. W.

B i L L
RUDOLPH THIELE,

vve...DEALER IN......

Cattle and Live Stock,

and also Breeder of High-Class Poultry and
Thoroughbred Hogs.

Prince George's County, I'd.
- e
DIAMOND PL

FAIRMOUNT HEIGHTS, NEAR
CHESAPEAKE JUNCTION, MD.

&=——=J. C. GODFREY, Proprietor.

Sllver Hill P. O.

E S R R

A quiet, orderly place for well-behaved people, Refresh-
ments of all kinds at city prices.

I am thankful for past patronage, but now I am prepared
to serve my patrons in a satisfactory manner.

. -
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% THE IRVINGTON HOUSE,

]
.
L)
o TENALLYTOWN, D. C.
N " F
Again Open for Business.
Aftor being eloged for four months, and after making a mast
dl':lv(';'l:tt-“f:gtt‘ f:::o m‘:'p ri;‘gh:w [ huve won and will be glad to sce all
3 my old friends at the old stand. Nothing butthe best for everybody.

% Ernest Loeffler, - Proprietor.
mmmmrn}mmmf
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