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; ADVOCATY

| A SONG OF BEDFORD SQUARE.

It's a long time aen and a e time to bonst of,
The fooll=l ol time of TwWo Suntg peuple™
whart:
Buat sweet were the days that young love mado
the mo=t of -
80 short by the clock ani we long by the
heart!
We lived In a enttage ln old Greenwich village
With s tiny cisy plot that was burat brows
nnd hard;
Put It softened ai Inst to my girl's patlent il

age,
And the roses sprang up In our little back
yard.

The roses sprang up and the yellow das [iHes,
And heartsease and punasles, Swost Wililoms
and stocks,
And bachelors’ buttoos and beighe dafTodilhes
Filled green little beds that I bordored with
box.
They were plaln country posios, bright hued
and aweot smaelling, »
And the two of us worked for them, worked
loog and hard;

And the flowers she loved in Ler old eountry

dwwelilng,
They made her at home In oor Lttle buck
yard,

In the morning | dug while the breakfast wis
cooking.
And went to the shop where I toiled all the
duy:
And ut night | returned and | found my love
looking
With ber brigut country eyes down the dull
Clly wWay.
And first shie would toll me what fHowers wery

IHooming,
And her soft hand slipped intoa band  thest
wiks hiarsl,
And she led through the house, till 8 brevas
eame perfuming
Our little buck hall from our little Lagk
yard.,

Ly

dou’t lve ln state up in Madison
B uAre:

But the old man ls hale, and Le's hoppy sod
healthy.

And lits wife 1s none the worse Tor the white

in hor halr

Each year lendga swecter new sceot totiw

ruses:

Each sear makes hard life seem n little loss

hinrd:
Anid vnelh yeur & new love tor old jove &l
s
Come. wife, lot us walk In our IMitle back
yard.

=I[1. C. Bunner in Puck.

FIRST CLASS FISHING,

“That is the place we must go,” said
Edith, as per father read aloud an ad-
vertiselnent of a sunmmer boarding place.
“First class fishing Is what we want.”

“0h, pooli! You girls won't put n
ling in the water, nud I have to stay
here
father, putting down the newspaper
which his daughter bad given him.

“Bat, papa dear, you ean flsh Satur
day afternoons, Do please take us to
this place, Willowereels," coaxed Agatha
and Lily,

“*We will enjoy the quiet, and get
the roses in our cheeks agaln, as you
said we must. after last winter's dissi-
pation,” added Edith.

Finally Papa Androws was eonvineed
that his gay daughters pined for a
quiet summer resting place, nnd Aunt
Clara, who eared for nothing so mueh
as an easy chair and novels, was ensily
persuaded that there was no pluce so
conveniently near, so seleet and prom-
jsing of cowmfort, as the village of Wil-
lowercek. Her nieces mauaged her,
and she ehaperoned them unobtrusive
ly and obediently.

The elaborate costumes which these
young women found necessary to tauke
to the secluded village would have sur-
prised any one pot acquainted with
their plans; but could one have heard
a portion of their conversation on the
morning before they showed that ad-
vertisetnent to their father the ward-
robes would bave been explained
“Willowereak! Listen, girls; that's
the place Aliee Wall found her million-
aire, Bhe says the best mwen go to fish-
ing places, the guieter the better, so
they can lounge nmu;ml and dress s
they please. We wild go to Willow-
erevk and try our luck, " said Edith.

“At fishing.” added" Agutha

“And we will take plenty of bait—

the most fetehing gowns and hats and
shoes!" said Lily. ‘
Bo they went, anfl they found: that
their boarding house was a wile from
the village, and econtained no other
boarders but themselves. This was a
cruel disappolntment at first, but at
supper they learned that there was a
camp of flshermen only a mile up the
creek,
with two men to eook and work for
them,” said Mrs, Cracken, their land
lndy. There were also sowme *‘ecot-
tagers” down on the bay, a mile the
other side of the villagers,

“We won't trouble the ecottagers™
said Edith, as the sisters discussed the
situation,

They learned, further, that some of
these gentlemen went down to the vil-
lage nearly every day, and that they
often stopped at the farmhbouse to or-
der butter, eggs and vegetables, The
prospeet seemed much brighter after
this information, and the girls now eon-
gratulated themselves on being Mrs,
Cracken's only boarders,

The next morning they went fishing,
They put on bewitching boating suits,
earried rods and walked along the
road which led up the ereek, elose be-
side the water., They frequently re
marked, in silvery, though rather loud
tones, that they wished they eould find
aboy who would get them some baii
and put it on their hooks. Oh! what
would they not do for such a boy! But
they found no boy, and met nothing
but a eynical looking cow, who caused
them to turn and hurry back to Crack-
en's landing.

The day was very hot, and the men
they were looking for were lying around

in limp heaps, giving thanks that there
o R~ Y e e

all week days," grombled her

“Awful flne folks frasu town, |
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There sns o wdddietnan—unor wott,

to eteate a moveiuent bevween damand | we have to manage in the American | .
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totally Tatled. m;me weo're in America

aud supply, so supply rejoiced I its | way, ™ sald Bdith decidedly.

frecdoim, and dewsnd triwd to nap in
[ & hot, stufly facm bedroom.

Toward supper time the fishermaid-
pos arose and made elaborate toilets,
and after supper they got into a skifl,
which Edith poled along the edge of
the stream amonyg lily pads, where the
water was shallow and still.  Presently
they allowed the boat to stop, and they
wll sang, and wade a charnning picture,
Agutha played her banjo nnd leanod
gracefully against Lily, whose gay
Japanese parasol made a bright spot
against the dark folinge, and Edith
Jeaned on her pole. They sang in a
manner ealenlated to draw the flsh out
of the water, providing that those finny
jewels were gifted with musical and
artistie tastes, and presently Edith,
who was ecaptain and lookout also,
heard the sound of oars.

“I'hey're coming; sing that fOrst
verse agalo.”

In a few moments a skiff containing
three handsome young men came down
the stream, but the unconscious girls
gang on, with downecast eyes, unti
Edith dropped her pole, tottered until
the boat rocked, and exclaimed:

“Oh, girls, what shall we do? The

pole is gone!"

The singing stopped, the girls
sereamed and reached over the side o
the boat, apparently trying to get the
pole, but really, it is sad to relate,
pushing it out of sight under the lily
pads until it loatedy aimost to shore. Of
course these distressed damsels were
promptly resened by the three young
men, and a delightful acquaintance be-
gan. It soon appeared that Frank
Lawrence, the eldest, knew Papa An-
drews quite well—by name, and had
often been in the city of Riverinest,
and that Robert Somers and Charles
Rich knew a cousin Tom, whom the

gisters had not seen for n couple uf|

vears, but whose acquaintance made a
formal introduetion to these young men
quite superfluous, since he was a

| most proper person, married and well

to do, living in Chesterfield, where
the wyoung men lived. When Papa
Andrews enme up on Saturdny evening,
he wns pleased to find his dauvghter
happy at their cheap bonrding place in

the society of **Cousin Tom’s friends.” |

There were many boating parties and
picnies, limited to seven people, of
whom Aunt Clura was the merest no-
body, the bare shadow of a chaperon;
for the attentive young people always
settled her in a hammoek with a mos-
quito net over her, while they strolled
arcund, The voung men deseribed the
village as thestupidest of places, afford-
ing neither cigurs nor eandy, but boxes
of these indispensables were sent for
to the city, o the young people did not
visit the village, the mail being brought
by one of the gentlemen, as they took
turns in going down for supplies.

There were long evenings on the
poreh, when it rained or had rained,
and left the grass too wet for walks
and tennis, and there were cozy whist
parties, when two of the young people
hiad to take turns waiting on the poreli
while the other four played. The fish-
ing was indeed first class, but, as the
prudent Edith observed to her younger
sisters, it was the eatohing that econ-
cermed themn most seriously, and when,
on comparing notes, after three wecks'

stay, they found that kisses had been ‘

respectiully but earnestly begged for,
the fair fishers felt justified in ecalling
them *‘nibbles,” and in putting forth
extra caution and ekill in landing their
prizes,

*“We must be very careful, now; a
kiss begeed for is an extremely promis
ing nibble, but a Liss taken or given is
letting i ran away with your bait,”
sald Edith.

“Charlie calied me
mured Agatha,

“Robert called me darling,” said
Lily.

“That all goes for nothing. 1've
known men Lo actuully propose and be
aceepted and then get up o quarrel

when they were tired of the girl. We
ecan't be too careful, 1 wish we knew
| more about them. I have a mind to
| write to Cousin Tom," sald Edith, the
wise virgin.

“But Cousin Tom has gone to sowme
place in Canada," objected Lily.

“Let us say we're going home and
| o0 how they take it, " suggested Agatha
“You know papa said on Monday that
he was getting tired of the empty
Louse,"

This suggestion seemed good, and
{that evening each maiden observed to
her attendant in a gently regretful
tone that these pleasant days would
goon be at an end, for papa wished
them to coiwe howe, The result was
pleasing, but not entirely satisfactory.
Frank and Robert and Charlie de-
elared that their sminmer joy would end
ns soon as  Edith, Lily and Agatha de-
parted, and they immediately proposed
to ill the few remaining days with pleas-
ant amusements, But they proposed
nothing else.

“I suppose this sort of thing goes on
all over the world," sighed Lily, when
the sisters were onee more in council.

‘'Not in Europe. There the chape-
rons attend to business. They have
all the anxiety, and the girls just stay
quiet and let themselves be married,”
answered Edith,

“Oh, I wish things were managed
that way in this country! K issucha
nuisance to have to chase after men
and not know what they intend. They
are so deceiving," wailed Agatha,

“If we American girls sat down and
waited, we should all be old maids
['ve seen that sort of thing tried by
nige, good, bright girls, and they just

dearest,” wmur-

) here M

pen.  In books the horses run away, or
girls full into the water,

storins deive people together In unex-

—— - ——

selves,” sald Lily.
““The Craneken horses are not likely

enough to make it worth while to fall
In, and the only thunderstornns we
have had have been when we were In
bed. 1f only we had some other men
to stir these up withl” sighed Edith.
It seemed to we that when Robert
wans saying he would get the buekboard
and drive sne alone to the Glen, while

serious, 1 do believe. Hix look was
flectively.

“Well, wa ghall see, and I shall write
ta papa tomorrow morning that we will
| be rendy to go home on Saturday, for
| if nothing comes of this Glen trip or
the moonlight walk we need not waste
any more time here," said Edith, as she
extinguishel the light and threw her
self impatiently on her creaking bed.

The Glen trip was a perfect success
go far as lovely weather, an excellent
luncheon and deveted attention from
the men eould render it so. Buot, nlas!
it was not attentions, but intentions,
[ whieli the girls required, and they were
| actually relieved when they reached
| the farnthouse, just before supper.
| “See that storin coming,” exclaimed
.' Lily, os they were dressing. |

“If only it had come while we were |

in the woods! With the wind roaring
and the thunder ecrashing we might
have come to nn understanding. Men
always feel tenderly toward the women
they protect {romn danger or fright.”

“Just our luck,"” assented Agatha.

The men had promised to cowe down |
| after supper, and the girls were anxious
| lest the storm should prevent thom, |

and it threatened to be Lieavy,
of dust rolled along the rond, nnd the
girls, who went to the porch as soon as
supper was over, listened gloowmily to
the thunder,

“What's the good of a thanderstorm
when there's not a wun around!
wish some one woutld come. I would

| welecome any one!™ exclalmed Edith.

| Just then a carriage Lurried op the
| rond and stopped at the gate. This |
| gate was at the side of the house, and |
| as Mrs. Cracken went ont in res;mns-all

the "vines at the end of the porch aud
saw three women alighting. |

“Yes, of course you may stay; you'd |
never get there dry. Come right around
And the good soul led her new
, guests to the porch.

The three girls who had been wishing
for any one were eonfronted with three
of the prettiest young women imagina-
ble, gowned to perfection,

“Qh, horrors! more fisher maidens !
whispered Lily.

One of the ladies turned to Mrs,
Cracken and said: “We lave heard
how kind you are, Mrs, Cracken, Let
| me introduce Mrs. Robert Somers and
Mra. Charles Rich. Iam Mrs. Law-
rence, and [ must thank you for tak-
ing such good eare of my husband.”

Mrs. Cracken bowed and then intro-
doced her boarders, with an embar-
rassed air. DBut no embarrasment was
shown by the Misses Andrews. They
{ declared they were charmed to meet
the ladies from the Bay cottages and
wished the meeting hind cowme sooner,
for they had been go lonely, but had |

romised papa to stay pertectly quiet
this summer, after being so constantly
gay last winter. Yes, theoy had seen
the gentlemen several times and were
sure they must be tired of their life at
a stupid campall this time, The wives,
to whom the men had merely said that
an old maid was looking after some
young neices at Cracken's, played their
part equaily well,

They explained that they had re-
fused the delights of caunping, and had
been enjoying the cool bay side, and
wished they had known of these young
ladies having been buried in such dull
soclusion. They would have called, of
course. All this polite fletion was pub-
lished bhefore the storm came, and,
after all, it was only a shower, soon
over, and just os the wives were order-
ing the carriage to prooeed on their
way to surprise their husbands, these
young men came gayly to the farm,
and then, of course, every one had a
pleasant evening.

When the guests were gone " Mrs.
Cracken put her head out of her bed-
room door, a8 the sisters went up to
bed, and said, in a tone of deepest
eoncern :

“Say, I never knowed them fellers
was married; I thought they was
sparkin you'ns,”

“Oh, my! What a joke, dear Mrs.
Cracken! Why, these people are dear
friends of our cousin, Mr, Thomas
Bhaw, - of Chesterfleld,” exelaimed
Edith, with a merry laugh.

But when the sisters were in their
rooim they looked at each other with
rage and shame in their pretty eyes.

*I wish I were o French girl,” moaned
Lily.

“I wish I were dead,” sobbed Agatha,

Edith shoply remarked, **Better luck
next time,”

And this is the American way.—Eva
Muller in Pittsburg Bulletin,

One of the most peculiar marine eu-
rioeities found at the bottomn of the sea
in the brain stone, which in many ways
resembles the head of a human being,

to run away, and the creek is not deep | -

not like his wstial looks,” said Lily re- |

“I wish -that something would hap- |
or thunder-

pected wayn, and they show thelr true |
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lisureies & Lowy Agoncy.
| T.F. ROGERS & Co.,,

|

[ . .
yon four eame in the rockaway, he was ' ;
thinking about something—something I' :

Al Lowest possible Rates,
i

FIRE INSURANCE

—Offeradd vou in the—

IVERY BEST COMPANIES

e

T.F.Rogers & Co.

This Agency will also sell

| you stock in two of the bes

Building & Lodd Associal:

Either Investments or Puid

lup Stock. We have in their

_Ilmm‘.s for sale some eight or

ten pieces of

Clond:| VERY DESIRABLE PROPERTY

for sale on casy terms,

Call and examine as to

1| these lines offered.

Yours Truly,

T . ROGERS & Co.

to a eall the three girls looked througl | « _ rrem

sk n‘y ngents for W. L. Douglas Shoon,
not for sale in your plnce ask 'uar
enler to send for cntnlogune, secure the
et them fo

r yon.
NO SUBSTITUTE.

d

ageney, aud
i TAK

It |s o seamless y
to burt the feet; made of the
pod easy, and because we maks more
grade than any olher manwfacturer, It equals
sowed shoos costing from $4.00 to §5.00,
5 00 ticnuine Ijﬂ:a?-uweit the Mnest call
s shoe ever off 'or 85.40; equals Freach
tmported shoes which cost from §8.00 to B12.00,
$4 00 Haud-mewed Welt Mhoe, fine calf,
» stylish, comfortable and durable. Tho best
shoe ever offered at thix price ; same grade os cus
tomi-made shoes costing from 8600 to .00,
3 20 l'?llu- shoe; Farmers, Rallrond Men
» and Letter Carriersall wear them: fine ealf,
sonmless, smooth (nside, heavy three soles, exton.
ston odge. One patr will wear a year.
2 30 fine enll; no beiter khoe ever offered at
w thiz price; one trinl will convines thoso
who want a shoe for comifort and service,
2 253 and 2,00 Workin -"'r"'h'. shoes
s nre very strong amnd durab ose whio
have given HG“:;"U.B trial ‘\ivlg 'w;e.n{ no l:lhrl;jlll’l.ke.
B "o N school shoes are
BOYB' wurn by the boys every where; they sell
on thelr imerits, a:lt l'!'uului-ivnhu m!m‘lhnlw. Tkt
B nodewowed shoo, be
Lad'es Tongols, ﬁul&mmﬁwuuh

"l'fj' st :r
iull;wmﬁi u'!m--a costing from gl

alt 2,540, lt'f.
M leae s thi Best Aing jongola. Stylish and durable,
mntion,~Ses that W, L. Dougles’ name and
price are stamped on the bottom of each shoe,
W. L. DOUG

SOLD BY
GREEN, CLAY & CHENAULT.

O nnd 81,73 shoe for
W

BLAGKSMITHING !

I am prepared to do all kinds
—0) F—

Blacksmithing & General Repairing.
HORSESHOEING A SPECIALTY.

have reduced my prices to meet

hard times. Ounly §1 for #l)
around shoeing, and 10 per cent.ofl
for cash.

Special Attention Given lo Steel Work.

Bring in your wood work. I am
preparved to do anything in this line
in first-class style. All work fully
guaranteed,

Thanking my ecustomers for past
favors, I solicit a continuation of theiy
patronage,

J. W. BEARBEE.

Shop opposite Badger & Co’s mill,
2218

with its wany brainlike furrows,
e

200 1901, Sim et R
s i 5 e LAY RS~

e EETE————————— . e - e

Mt. Sterling——%
% Roller Mills.

BADGER & CO.

—— PROPRIETORS, |

Muonnfuotarms of and Jdealers I the Celebrated

CROWN ano MONARCH FLOUR. |
Sujsal oi b v el AR

The highest MARKET price paid for WHEAT.

LEADING STOCKMEN RECOMMEND
it

RETSOF ROCK SALT ¢
It is so much better than

the ordinary salt that there

iS N0 comparison.

Soid only by

Chiles, Thompson & Co.

—

Bargains for the PeopleG:pll
Clothing, Hati?oots & Shoe; A,

S TRIMBLE &
HARP ENTON'S *

*

e

New Stock--—-—Bgst grades
at Bottom prices. No
ishtop-worn goods in the
ot.

Big Stock. Boy's School Suits. HOWARD & STAD-
AKER'’S Fine Shoes for Ladies’ Misses & Children.

SHARP, TRIMBLE & DENTON.

Vals: -—»1

MeX;'L,c:L
Mustang g4

_ 3} : g ‘ )

L iniment. f#

A Cure for the Ailments of Man
and Beast. -

A long-tested pain reliever.

Its use is almost universal by the Housewife, the o \
Fam'mer,.the Stock Raiser, and by every one V R
requiring an effective liniment,

No other application compares with it in efficacy.

This well-known remedy has stood the test of
years, almost generations,

No medicine chest is complete without a bottle of
MusTtanGg LiniMmenT,

»

Occasions arise for its use almost every day,
All druggists and dealers have it.

Il Mo o

§  glv
S Wil

Advertise in the Advocai




