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WALL PAPER!

li‘-ﬁ?lieving thst it iz hest to close
ou: each sesson’s styles hefore the
encning season beging, even at
a grest eacrifice, I bave marked over
two-thirds of my entire stock of ps-
per bangings, the largest and best
seclected line in Butler,

AT HALF PRICE

The balance of the paper was mark-

ed 80 low before that balf price woald ¢

be giviog them away. These you
will get below cost notwithstarding
their former chespnese. Just imagine
Browns st 8 a double bolt, Whites
st 10 acd 12¢, Gilts 15 and upward.
Buy now for your fall pspering, you
will not get such bargaina then.

My Wull Paper, Statiovery and
Art Store is easy to find.

W. A. OSBORNE,

E. Jefferson St., next to Lowry
House, Batler, Pa.

Wir sprechen such Deutech.

Office
Co's

PROFESSIONAL; CARDS.

L. BLACK,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGFRON,
No. 34, K. Mei 8., Butler, Pa

Dr. A. Kelry,
Office at Kose § vint, Lawrence county, Pa.

A

;.‘»'. l.’.‘::{vKl‘Z. Al b.
Specialties
Gynacology and Sur.
gery.
DRS. LEAKE & MANN,
Butler, Pa.
G. M, ZIMMERMAN.
FUYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

at No. 45, 8. Maln street, over Fraak
Drug Store. Butler, Pa, x

SAMUEL M. BIPPUS.
Physiclan and Surgeon.
fo. 22 Esst Jeflerson 8t., Butler, Pa.

W. R. TITZEL.
PHYSICIAN **® SURGEON.

8. W.Corner Main and North Sts., Butler, Pa.

J. J. DONALDSON, Dentist.
Butler, Penn’a.

:v’:ldn . Te(c;&hd nserted «n the latest im-
jan. ¥l a Office—
g've:sr ul's Clothii

DR. S. A. JOHNSTON.
DENTIST, - BUTLER, PA.
All work p ing to the profession execut-
e

Dry Goods

AT LOWEST PRICES
AT THE NEW STORE OF

D. E. JACKSON.

We are new comers, but bave come
%o stay. We buy our goods at lowest
cash prices and as we sell for cash
only. We are enabled to sell goods
at the smallest pogsible margins. We
eould quote on clean, new
goods, mo trash, from sll parts of our
store, epg:::lly on the following

8. Goods, White Goods,
ints, Ginghsms, Sbirtings, Mus-
- livs, Lsce Curtains acd Cartain

Poles, Corsets and Corset Waists,
Ladies’, Children’s sod Gents’ Under-
weur, Hosiery, Gloves and Mits, Kid
Gloves, Ribbons, Silk snd Velvet,
Black and Colored 8ilks,Cloth Capes,
Bend Wreps, Jerseys snd Jersey
Jackets, Tsble Livens, Nspkivs,
Towels, &c., &c, bot as pew goods
ore arriving all the time, we would
pnot likely ‘bave the goods now
quoted, but possibly have them at
still lower prices as the sesson ad-
vances, We are proud to say that
“in this city snd county our goods
sod prices bave met with spproval
snd commendation, sitbough subject:
od to cloge ecrutiny' and comparison
with the goods offered by others.

We solicit your patronage, snd will

do sll i our power to make our tusi-

pess trapsactions pleasant and profit-

D. E. JACKSON, Butler, Ps.
Next door to Heineman's.

Racket Store.

All our summer gcods must

be closed out to make room for
‘@Il stock, and il you want
real, genuine bargains come
and see us, for we are offering
them on all summer goods,
clothing, etraw Hhats, under-

wear, {urnishing goods, Kvery-

thing must go.

RACKET STORE,

8. Main St.,
Butler, Pa.

DOLLARS

Baved are as goud as dollars
earned, and the wise will take
advantage of our closing out

sale of
SEASONABLE GOODS.

We dont want to carry over
one piece, and if low prices
will sell them, we sha'n’t,

Light Colored Stiff Hats,
Summer Underwear, Straw
Hats and Light Colored Neck-
wear are all to go.

Look alive now and don’t
get left.

COLBERT & DALE,
70 S. Main street,

Butler, Pa,
J. E. Kastor,
Practical Slate Roofer,

Ornamental and Plain Slating

Ot all kinds done on shert notice,

Office with W. 11. Morris, No.
7, N. Main St,, Kesidence
North Elm street,
Butler, Pa

a“ ¥ ;.;l:u:rlpm.
e

” Hieti Aucocy Of ‘:‘n:n
. ur #uoriaed sgouts

terests; plan before you build.
tion cheerfully

EO. Box ll.l)(l'/'

C. F. L. McQUISTION,

A. T. BCUTT.

sou Bt.,

Wi
ed 1 the neatest mauner.
:—Gold Fillings, and Painless Kx-
administered.
Utiice Jcﬂ'uu-lmﬂ‘m‘mhtdla'u
o House, Up Stairs,
Office open daily,

traction of Teeth, Vi
e; Wednesdays and
Thursdays. Co-unnnl:(nu by matl receive
: The only Den Dutler usingfthe
N. B— tist (n
best makes otu'al.

J. W. MILLER,

Architect, C. E. and Surveyor.

Contractor, Carpenter and Builder.
Maps, plans, specifications and esti-
mates; ull kinds of architectural and en-
fineering work. No charge for dra: if
contract the work. Consalt your best in-

ven. A share
cited.

Office 8. W. of Court
House, Butler, Pa.

ENGINEER AND SURVEYOR,
Ovrick xxAk Diasoxp, Burian, Pa.

J. W. HUTCHISON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Offce on second foor of the Huselton bloek,
Diamond, Buder, I's., Room No. 1.

J. P, WILEON.

SCOTT & WILSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.
Collections a meer(:lq OMice at No. 8, South

Diamond, Butler, Pa,

JAMES N. MOORE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND NoraRY PUBLIC,

Office in Room No. 1, second floor of Huselton
Block, entrance on Diamond.

A. E. RUSSELL,
ATIORNEY AT LAW.
Office on second floor of New
on Anderson Blosk

Matn 8t.,—near

S Sem————— o ———————— el v

IRA McJUNKIN.

Atto t Law, Office at
rux’:“ .:?“ No. 17, East Jefler-

W. C. FINDLEY,

MM: o.lrugl:tzh:’ n“l’uﬂnl Estate A,
e re . Mitchell's ofice
of Diamond, Butler, P'a, iy

t. Of
side

H. H. GOUCHER.

Attorney-at-law.  Office on secoud foor
,é:demm bullatug, near Court House, nwc:

e
J. F. BRITTAIN.

Atly at Law—Offiee at 8. K. Cor.

Utamond, l:ul,hrr.(f': e vy o

NEWTON BLACK.
ﬂ{mt.!:w—(m:e on Bouth side of Diamond

L. 8. McJUNKIN,
Insurance and Real Estate Ag't

17 EAST JEFFERSON BT,
BUTLER, PA.

E E ABRAMS &00
Fire and Lite
INSURANCE

Insuranc e Co.of North Americs, Incor
porated 1794, tal §3,000,000 sod other
Lt Tacurance Co.. soests 856.000,088, Oftos
New Huselton b-iidh. near Court House.

BUTLER COUNTY
Mmutual Fire Insurance Ce,

Office Cor, lnln.t—cumingbn Sts.

3. C. ROESBING, Pazsipunr,
H. C, HEINEMAN, Sxorsraxy,

DIRECTORS:

G, C. Roessing, Oliver, :
3. L Purvis, h~—y Y
fenme RIS
J. W, Burkhart, |D.'T, Norris.

LOYAL M'JUNKIN, Gen. Ag"
SUTLEHR, PA.

LAKE SHORE NURSERIE.

ERIE, PA.

All stock guatanteed to be in good .
dition when sl‘:sliv-rod. e o
We replace all trees that fail to grow,

REFERENCES IN BUTLER:

J. F. Lowry, W. T. Meechlin, J
Shanor, dr., J'E. Forsythe, Geo Shaffaer
€. Walker, Esq., Ferd Reibor, Esq. and D
L. Cleeland.

G. F. KING, AGT.

Erresmruiye House, ButLex, Pa.

Hardware and House Furnishing Goods.

Agricultural Implements,

W.hen in need of

F=U=R=N=I=T=U=R=E

Don’t forget the old stand.

CHAMBER SUITS,
PARLOR BUITS,
BOOK CASES,
CHAIRS, BEDS,
BEDUDING, ETC
Al first clase goods at rock bottom prices,
One price and square dealing with all.
K. . D RE W,
Successor to Miller Bro’s & Co.
128 E. Jefferson bot.,

HENRY BIEHL

14 NORTH MAIN STREET,

Butlers Pa.

DEALER IN

BUTLER PENN'A

THE STANDARD
ROTARY
SHUTTLE
SEWING
MACHINES,

(2500 Stitches Per Minute.)

Kramer Wagons,

Buggies, Carts, Wheel Barrows, Brammer Washing Machi
New s‘:ln;:?k. ll(lgl Howard Ranges, Stovo":! 'l'lbhu.'
and’ et Cutlery, Hanging . Maa-
ufacturer of Tinware, ‘!’i:.
Roofing end Spouting A Specialty.

WHERE A CHILD CAN BUY AS CHEAP AB A MAN.

— g

J. R. GRIEB. PROF. R. J. LAMB.

GRIEB & LAMBS MUSIC STORE.
110.16 SOUTH MAIN ST, BUTLER, PA.

: Sole A ng' ghBuBtrI:, Mercer and Clar-
ion counties r . & Co's i
Pianos, Shouinger, and Mx:m‘&m
Pianos, Packard, Crown, Carpenter - and
New England Organs. Dealers in Violins,
Strings, Bruao Guitars, and

All Kinds of Musical Instruments.
——SHEET MUSIC A SPECIALTY———
Pianos and Organs sold on ivstallments. Old Instruments
taken in exchange. (‘ome and ree us,a8 we
can sive you money.

Tuning and Repairing of all kinds of Musical Instruments
Promptly attended to.

everr WATERPROOF COLLAR o» CUFF

THAT CAN BE RELIED ON

BE UP
TO
THE MARK

THE ONLY LINEN-LINED WATERPROOP
COLLAR IN THE MARKET. .

neyver seem to grow old. Trye cab

A complete wreck of domestic bappiness has ofien resulted frem
badly washed dishes, from as uaclean kitehen, or from trifes which
seemed light as air. But by these things & man oftep Judges of his
wife's devotion to her family, sad chasges her with general noglest

RSENTS IANTE 2o

i| Kethlosn, in s pleslipg teme, with tears

“Bekase.”

“Niver?”

“Neo, Mick, niver!™

“Give-ms yer resons for Lein’' such &
fool, Kathlie,” said the young blacksmith.
“Bekase it no r'seon at oll!”

“Don’t be betherin’ me, Mick," said

banging on the long lashes that fringed

ber gray eyes.

““There’s some olher boy ia my way!” be
exclsimed, slmost &

Kathloen tursed her beed slightly, and s
little flush came to her chesk.

“Is it not thel siibe Shat ails yei”

“And it is,” poidl Kothloon, frankly.

“It's the Estl's waitis’ man—s white-
faced fool thet ehecses rather to dance
round snither feol with & brush in his
hands, then to de brave, havd werk with
the two stout gove him!

“Isnovar o o+ i

“Is it the won, wears
u.ua-gr;uua—ruu-
father's 2 W SR -

“Niver ,’ o A

‘It surely coh nives be Teddy Leocumey.
that's contint to mipd gheep and shesr
’em! The litlle spalpeen, with curls sad
pink cheeks ke 8 girl, and & cough like »
sick collie deg?” ‘

“It's just bim, Mick!”

Mick threw back bis beed sad lsughed.
But it was abitter, soornful langh. “Look
st thim two bands ¢ mine, s sttong s
iron sad a3 Hack se coal; hends thet hed
shcd two handred herses. sfers they wes
twenty-five yesrs qld! And my -fathes
with two husder snd 6y pousds of

“Am I as poor 8s.him whose father hes
base snangh leid by 16 bury his family?”

“Yese not™ '

“Thin will ye marry me in place o
bim?”

“Niver!”

“£n& why niver?”

““Bekase I Joves him and be’s eo pretty,
Mick,” said Kethlie, with amusing frenk-
ness, and blushing deeply.

“Thin I'Il bate him' till I put out the
small bit o’ beauty snd the Jittle life that's
in him!” eried Mick, fiercely.

‘“YTese not mane esough to bate s lad

4

“I'll do thet, my jewel!” erisd Mick,
greatly mollified by this shrewd eompli-

i

o railvoad, ner yot for enduring the close
air of a factory. i

They tried first one place asdl the snother;
one kind of work snd*then ‘swother, till
‘‘fortune” of one Nundted dollars was
was gone.- Thefl they wrotd home, under
charge of secrdey; sid"s fodd grandfether
sent Kathlie ton peunds, with which they
went West.” Next, Teddy foll ill, and they
wrote again, snd the other grandfsther
sent & hosrded five pounds, and with that
they come East sgsin!
In the meantime Mick grew moody and
doo-y,ulhh?unufuudtor his
reason. They urged him to go to con-
fession—a ceremony be had seldom gone
through, as his sins hed never troubled
him wiuch. But be wéut to the priest to

The well megning old father asked all
sorts of questions to lestn whet the trouble
that was pressing on his heart.

“Have yeo iver inurdered anybody and
bid bim in the bog!” he'asked.

*“Deéd, 1 bain’t, thin!” replied Mick.

“Heve ye iver stole money, or its
value?”
‘““Deed [ hain’'t done that, ather!”
“Have yeo coveted your neighbory’
goods?” :

““’Deed, I've na nade o' doin’ that, for
I've got more mysilf mor most o' them
hast”
“Have yo lied sgin yor enemiest”
“’Deed I hain't! I've s better way o
settlin’ them. I jist ups wid my right fist
and knocks ‘em dowt widout the trouble

i

o lyin’ agsin "sm!”

The priest rebuked spirit, snd asked
if there was » grudge in beart against
any fellow-cresture. ' -

“Plinty o' 'em, yor Hverence.”

““Go this hour snd ax their pardon,” was
uupod“vlueﬂh'oum.

‘‘Faith, the one agin whom I sm evilest
is far sway—beyont my power, yer river-
ence.”

And as he said this, the thought darted
into his mind that if he could just got over
the ses snd give Teddy s fige thrashing be
would feel better. “I'll take yor advice,
hooly fayther, aud buns bis on tbe other

fellow.

Thestreet lights burned dimly in » dingy
port of the city of Lowell, when & stalwart
follow, with » strong Irish brogue on bis
tongue, stepped into s grocery sud seked,

8 rich gintleman in]these parts by the
name of Looney?”

“I don’t know of any gentleman in the
city of thatname,” was the reply.

“Did ye neyer hear the name in these

“No; except a party up Dash lane, in:
one of the factory tenements.” |

Then Mick, thinking these poor people |
might direct him to their rich namesake, |
followed the grocer's direction, and soon
found himself mounting a rickety stairway,
every board of which creaked beneath his
ponderous tread.

He tapped at the dvor to which he had
been directed, and in a moment it was
opened and he saw dimly by the light of a
poor lamp & woman with one child in her
arms. Everything in the room was very
poor but very clean.

““Ia this Misthress Looney!” he asked.
“Yes, yor honor,” replied the woman,

“Fm new come from Coloony, Ireland,
misthress, and am #'archin’ for old friends
by your pame. They’re people in fine cir-
cumstances, and I thought ye might direct
me to 'em.”

The woman csught her bresth, for the
voice was familiar, and she rose up and
laid her child down and stood in the door
while ber vigitor stood in the -...& entry.

| 14@¢eh, dear Oolooney!” she gasped. “I'm

from that same, myself; but I never heard
another one in this place blessed enough
to be born there—dear, dear Coloony!”

“The wife’s name, afore she married,
was Kathleen Byrne, and she married a
fable sort o’ young man, and some say they
got rich here. If I heerd right he bad a
factory o’ his own in this place.”

Here the pale womdn gave a groan, and
threw her apron over her head.

“What ails ye, poor sowl?” cried Mick,
theusting his band into his pocket for his
purse ta relieve her suffering.

The light, which was bebind the woman,
bed shown on Mick’'s face, and Kathleen
kvew him and thought he had come to
persecute her in distress.

“What eils ye, woman, that ye howl
and wail this way?” he asked.

“Och, Mick, ye never knew this pale,
overworked cr'astur’ for Kathleen!”

“Niver! What has befell you!” he ask-
ed, stepping into the room and taking her
two thin bands kindly in ais own, and add-
ing, “Where is Teddy?”

“He’s in his grave this last six months,
I thank ye,” was the meek reply.

“And who sees after ye and the childer?”
for he now saw another child asleep in the
room.

“Not a one! I washes and scrubs—but,
0, Mick, I'm that sick and heavy I'd be
glad to go back and lie down in the dear
old churchyard at Coloony and rest!

““There’s rest this side o’ the grave!”
cried Mick. ‘“Ye needn’t go there for it,
dear h: o

And Mick stooped down and took up a
chubby sleeping boy of four years, remark-
ing, not very delicately, as he stroked back
his golden curls, ‘““There’s no look of the
fayther in bim, thank heaven!”

Kathleen was too much overwhelmed to
notice this remark: and when she removed
her apron from her eyes little Teddy was
laughing snd playing with the iron chain
thet guarded the blacksmith’s silver watch.

In another hour the whole party, Kath-
leen carrying the younger boy snd Mick
leading small Teddy, were gazing into the
#tore-windows, resplendent with gay colors
sad jots of gas. They were on & shopping
excursion, and went home laden with
groceries, dry goods and new shoes all
round, besides oranges and candy.

Before Mick left his old friend he told
her she should never want ‘‘while his two
fists was spared him if—if—she would only
take bim now in the end, snd let him be a
fayther to poor dear Ted's little boys.”
“Shame on ye, Mick, to be sayin’ the likes
o’ that, and Teddy only six months in his
grave!” sobbed Kathleen.

“But ye'll not say ‘niver’ s ye once said
in Coloony?” asked Mick.

“No, Mick, I'll not say that, but I'll ask
& respectable time to mourn in; and mane-
time I'll work bard to fade my darlin
boyst”

“If I can do twice the work o’ any black-
smith in this country, ye nade not break
yer hesrt o'er anybody’s washtub!” and
with lavish pride Mick threw a handful of
gold coin st her feet.

“] wouldn’t touch it,” cried Kathleen,
“while T can work. 1 took the shoes and
eatables from sheer want!”

“Ooch, well, I'll #'arch out yer priest and
give it to bhim for ye! Il be hooly if it
comes threwgh his hands,” said Mick,
smiling. “How long will it take ye to
mourn it out, Kathlie?”

“Maybe » year, Mick,” was the innocent
reply.

“Couldn’t ye get through sooner than
that?”

“I'l try,” replied the modest creature,
“and wee what bis riverence says about it.
But I'll only take ye on two conditions,
Mick—that ye mend yer temper, and that
yeput up » headstone to poor dear Teddy’s
grave.”

“I'll do that last—half a dozen of 'em if
yeo say so—and do it with a hearty good
will. Och, Kathlie, I've grown wonderful
hooly since I touched foot to American
shores. I came here as fierce as a lion to
be revinged on Ted. and here’s me, to-day,
#0 hooly that I've forgiven him intirely,
and am supportin’ up a headstone to his
grave!”

Mick found profitable work in another

The State Road Commission on
1 s Travels.

The State Road Commission arrived in
Titusville Jast Wednesday night and beld
a meeting there next day, which was at
tended by several farmers of that and
neighboring counties.

The meeting convened at 11:30, and,
with a recess of only half an hour for
lunch, lasted until nearly 5 p.m. The
farmers were not afraid to tell on them-
selves. Said Mr. Alcorn: “After all our
farm work was done for the season we
nsed to take the thoes off the horses, fill
the animals with grass and then send them
out to work on the roads so that they could
get a good rest.”

Mr, Higbee said: “On a certain day the
farmers on a certain road in this county
were out working their road taxes. It was
very hot,and Sam Jones started off to fish.
Meeting Miller Smith by the wayside, he
remarked that they would not be able to
finish the road that day.

“That’s bad,” replied the miller, “for
people will not be able to reach the mill.
How many men are working out their
taxes to-day, Sam?”

““Well now I can’t say right off,” repiied
Sam. “but if van san - wma how isany
fence corners there are bet~ cen Uucle'
Biliy Jackson’s and the \. ..ow Snydei's I
can tell you exjetly the number of men at
work.”

James B. Powell, a well known horse
breeder of Shadeland, who has made a
study of roads for many years l-oth in this
country and Earope, addressed the] com-
mission for nearly an hour. In substance
he said:

Ttere is 50 per ceat outlay in roads of
my township over and above the expendi-
tures for schools. We should bave a very
elastic law—no startling innovation. We
should have s National Commissioner of
Highways to have a bureau under the De-
partment of Agricalture. Then you want
a State Commissioner of Hichways. The
State constitution will not sllow that now,
so about the most you could do would be
to have a bureau on couutry roads created
to be atiiciied to the office of Secretary of
Internal Affairs. That would furnish a
home for all records and correspondence
about the condition of roads.  After that
there should be County Commissioners for
roads. I say nothing about townships.

Poor roads are compelling farmers to give
up agriculture and go to the large cities and
towns. One-third of every year a farmer
in Pennsylvania is bound up at his home
with mud. If your commission recom-
mends any radical change the farmeis will
be scared by the prospects of increased
taxation. Do not think of making too
costly roads. Ohio has five pikes costing
only from 43,000 to $12,000. It has been
said your commission thinks of having
stone roads made. With your 70,000
miles of roads in Pennsylvania I consider
that an impracticable scheme. Eiie coun-
ty, with its fine gravel and sand—what
need has she for stone! You should sindy
the demands of localilies. Some 10ads
that are much traveled, like those in the
the neighborhood of a town, should be im-
proved at a cost of about $3,000 per mile.
Ocher roads ought not to be at more than
$250 per mile.

Every road in a county ought to be
named or aumbered so that a stranger may

know where he is. As soon as piactical
all road taxes should be paid in ecash.
Educate the people up to this. Show them
poor roads depress the value of their farms
and that as long as men work out their
taxes it is impossible to bave good roads.

I favor State aid for road impiovement
because towns are increasing in population
and they would pay much of the tax. It
is a fact that many of your fashionable
carriages will go five miles out of town to
get aride on & smooth country road—a
dirt road. Make that a solid stone road
and people will call it rough. Yet I must
admit that a dirt road is a very bad one.
There is 80 much of a dissimilarity of soils
in this country. The best roads in this
Btate may be found in Erie county, where
there are simply of the virgin soil—never
poor in 50 years. Yet in the Pacific States
the soil is sticky and impassable. Water
makes roads bad, and road machines do
not go down deep enough. Doep ditches
are needed on both sidas of the road to
carry off the water wherever the wealth of
the land will justify it, and one-half of the
road only is macadamized and the other
half left as a smooth dirt road. I would
like to see roads stoned.

But it is all nonsense to think of making
the principal roads all through the State of
stone. The land is too peor to pay for it.
We, of this generation, will not live long
enough to sea one-fiftieth of the Pennsyl-
vanis rondways stoned. The use of broad
tires on wagons should be encouraged. By
loading 3,000 pounds of lnmber on narrow
ties, I know of one lumber teamster who
uined $1,000 worth of road, while he did not
ealize more than #25 profit on the whole
load.

Colonel J. J. Carter, Chairman of the
Citizens’' Committee, submitted a proposi-
tion to the State Road Commission answer-
ing the interrogations seriatim and discuss-
ing the subject rather elaborately from a
legal and engineering standpoint, as well
as from the public utidity poin of view.

Colonel Carter favors the establishment
of & Bureau of State Roads, to be connect-
od with the executive department of the
State government and presided over by a
State Engineer or Surveyor General, to be

city, and Kathleen was well looked after
by the priest, who had a little fund to
drew on for her wants. When the ‘‘mourn-
yoar was out,” Mick, who had conquered
his spirit in & good degree, moved’ his
family, in a style that showed real pros-
perity. to his home, and put up & “‘fufty-
dollar headstone to Teddy's grave,” on
which was this inscription:
SacRED TO THE MEMORY
oy
EvwaRDp LOONEY, AGED 30 YEARS,
BORN IN
Covooxy, IRELAND,
ERECTED BY
HIS LOVING AND GRATEFUL FRIEND,
MicnaxL TANDY.

And thus ended Mick’s revenge. Love
for bis old friend scd ber little ones had
softened his heart toward the whole world.

—An electricion says that just what
takes place in the human organism to
produce death from an electric ocurrent
seems to be au unsolved problem. One of
the theories sometimes advanced concern-
ing it is that when a being -suffers death
from slectrie shock, it is a pure case of
internal rupture or explosion from the
goneration of gas or vapor. In support of
this view, the way in which telegraph
poles are sometimes torn to pieces is
referred to. The lighting follows the
moist purtion of the pole, which is the core

or beart; in this case the moisture is

vaporised, and au explosion occurs. The
high resistance produces heat, the heat in

turn steam, and the steam explosion.

~The tallest school girl in the world
Jives near Riednand, Austris. She is 11

yoars old sod ix feet high. A Vienna
showman ti.ed to add her to his collection,
but ber parents declared that they would |
not part with their mader! (little girl) for i

“Would you be tellin’ we, sir, whure lives

o

apy smount of money.

ppointed by the Governor, after the plan

of a bill presented to the Legislature of
1885. He also favors a road supervisor for
each county, to be elected by the peovple
st the same time and for the same period
as members of the Assembly are elected—
no one to be elegible unless an educated
and professional engineer. Also a board
of road overseers for each township,

borouph or city, not legs than three nor

more than five, to be‘elected by popular

vote on the plan of minority representa-

tion,in each district; the supervisors to ap-

point a road master, who shall be an engi-
neer by practice, for each district.

He also favors an appropriation made by
the supervisors of the district and recom-
mends the State to make an equal appro-
priation.

As to State aid for improving or manu-
facturing public roads he unqualifiedly
favors the proposition. 8o long as the
State tax is collected as now, largely from
corporations, he would have the surplus
not required for State purposes redistribut-
ed to the people for roads and schools.
Colonel Carter enlarged at some length
upon the practical construction and main-
teuance of public roads, giving diagrams,
cost, and valuable statistics in connection
therewith. He opposes the employment
of convict labor on the public roads, as a
relic of barbarism and spectacle of demoral-
izing tendency.

The rest of hir paper relates particularly
to the resources found in this section of
the State for road maintenance. He con-
cluded as follows: ‘““Good roads make
cheap transportation and save money to
all. Why, then, not bave good roadst”
Colopel Carter has been a practical rail-
road builder and wanager, and his re-
marks carried double weight on that ac- |

count.

Mr. Richey of Forest county, sald it was

S—

should be amended. How to amend them

S0 as to get the best system of road-mak-

ing for the least money is the quesiion now

being considered by the State Commission,

he took it. He explaired that Forest

county is still larely composed of unseated

land, great forests, which pay but little
tax.

The county is hilly and the roaus hard
to maintain. The townships in the coun-

ty are heavily in debt. He then said:

A majority of the tax payers in Forest

county are opposed to lbo\isbing the work-
ing out of road tax because they cannot
afford to pay the tax in money. We are
generally in favor of State appropriation

for road building. It should be distribut-

ed according to the road mileage in each
county or township. Roads should then

be controlled by the townships, with per-

haps a general overseer for the whole

county. I think there is enough good

stone in Forest county for road making.

I am not in favor of convict labor on the

roads.

Edward Clapp, of Venango county, also

spoke. He said:

“‘I want to see the roads improved. You

can't educate some people, and life’s to
short to wait for them. People who op-

pose this schiefe are apostles of & iwse
age. We must do as Horace Gireeley said:

‘The way to resume specie payment is to
resume.” We must build a few miles of
good roads without paying any attention
to croakers. In building new roads we
must pay attention to grudes of roads.

Locking wheels of a wagon goiag down
hill cats up a road frightfally. The law,
your commission frames, should allow no
road to be over three degrees elevation.
distance should be sacrificed to grade.
State appropriaiions for roads should be
disbursed according to the mileage of
roads. Around the village of Tionesta the
roads are destroyed largely by teamsters
hauling lumber over them from other
townships miles and miles away and yet
they did not pay for fixing them. The
people oi Tionesta had to do that. Hewe
is where State aid would bring about
equity. Road tax should be paid in money
instead of laber.

Too Cheap.

The mystery of the government's ability
to carry a letter from Maine to California
for the price of a two-cent stamp is not a
perfectly easy one to explain; but most
people are by this time so thoroughly ac-
customed to cheap postage that they ac-
cept the low rate quite as a matter of
conrse. This, howeyer, was not the case
with an inhabitant of the Kickapoo Valley
who, for the first time in his life, not long
ago had occasion to use the United States
mails.

He approached the postmaster with the
air of one who intends to make as good a
bargain as possible.

“‘Look a’ here, mister!” he said; gimme
a—a letter siamp, wiil ye?! How much 'll
it cost?”

“Two cents.”

*‘Tew cents! Cheap enough.”

The man laid down two coppers in the
postmaster’s little window, took the stamp,
looked at it coriously for e moment, and
then put it away carefully in an old leath-
er pocket-book. Evidently he regarded it
as a sort of preliminary license. Then he
thrast his band into his overalls pocket
and brought out_a large yellow envel-
ope.

“Now,” said he, thrusting the envelope
before the postmaster’s face, ‘‘I want

tell me how much is the least it'’}l cost to
kerry that ere letter to Codgerville, about
twenty mile down the pike!”

““Two cents,”’ said the posimasier, bal-
encing the letier on his finger.

“Tew cents! Well, I'll be licked ef I
aint got into a reg’lar tew-ceat shanty!
Tew cents! Ye don’t mean it?”

“That’s all,” said the postmaster.

“Well, T will be licked. When my
Sairy' Ann thought sbe must write to that
ere young man down ’t Codgerville, I
reckoned first off, I'd mount old Bill and
kerry the letter over to save th’expense.
1 hadn’t no idee you would do it for
tew cents. Tew cents! Well, there they
be.”

He had picked out two more coppers,
and offered them to the postmaster, who
of course had to enter into an explana-
tion of the use of the stamp he had just
sold.

“All I got fer to dew,” the man asked in
further astonishment, ‘‘is fer to stick this
ere stamp on the corner o' that ere letter,
an’ you take keer o’ the rest!”

“That’s all.”

“Well, I will be licked! ’Tain't rightly
none o' my business if ye want to work fer
nothing but it’s my’pinion ye're doiug it
tew cheap, young man—ye’re doing it tew
cheap.”

An Axe to Grind.

When Benjemin Franklin was a little
boy at school he was accosted at his
father's gate by a very polite stranger,who
complimented him on his appearance and
manners, and presently asked:

‘‘Has your father a grindstone?”

“Yes,” said Ben.

“Well, I declare,” said the stranger,
“this is one of the nicest little boys I ever
met. Son, do you reckon your father
would let me grind my ax an his grind-
stone?”

“Certainly,”’ said Ben, greatly pleased
with the compliment.

“Well, now,” Laid the stranger, ‘‘this is
a very polite little boy. Son, do you
reckon you could turn a little for me?”

“I suppose so,” said Ben.

“I turned and turned,” said Benjamin
Franklin, who told the story on himaelf,
till my hands were blistered and my back
was sore. The stranger continued to
praise me for my politeness ti'l his ax was
sharp, when he turded upon me grimly,
and said: “Go along to school, you little
rascal, or I will report you for playing
truant.”

“From that day to this,” whenever I
bave met a man more polite and com-
plimentary than the occasion demanded, I
have said to myself, may be he has an ax
to grind.”

The Coflee We Drink.

Two-thirds of it comes from Brazil
which produces considerably more than
one-half of the world’s supply. There are
other coffee countries, Brasilian coffee
stands in value much below even the
native Ceylon and East India coffees be-
cause of the fact of being carelessly grown,
gathered, and cured. The imports of
coffee in the United States in 1821 were
10,186,180 pounds; in 1824, 36,301,172
pounds; in 1827, 47,727,202 pounds; from
1821 to 1837, 970,000,000 pounds. The
receipts of coffee at all ports in the United
States in 1887 were nearly 550,000,000
pounds; considerably more in one year
than one-half of the imports of the 16
years between 1821 and 1837.

—1It has been reported every year for the
last quarter of a century that the Delaware
peach crop was a failure, and it has always
materialized at the proper time. This

there is hardly & peach in Delaware. This
« the first real erop failure in the state, but |

the reputation for mendacity so well earn- ‘

generally admitted that the road lnw-‘ul is not affected.

vonr there were no alarmist reports, and [

She Won the Bet.

Pretty Fanny Beale, & lively
bud, is visiting her cousin Nellic in Pigua.
Young Mr. Filley, of St. Louis, and his
sister Mina are also visiting at the same
house. Barnum’s circus was in Piqua and
young Mr. Filley took the girls to see the
show. In discussing the show afterward
the young man expressed his particular
wonderment at the feats of a female con-
tortionist. He was especially amazed at
the highly accomplished manner in which
she twisted her foot around the back of her
neck and made a cushion rest for her head
out of her heel. The warmth with which
Mr. Filley expressed his admiration of this
act ot the contortionist seemed to nettle
Miss Beale a trifle, and she turned up her
nose and said:

_“Pshaw! That isn’t anything to brag
about. I can do it myself.” '

Cousin Nellie and Miss Filley screamed,
and assured Miss Fanny that she was aw-
ful, and young Mr. Filley laughed at her
and pooh poohed. But the spoiled besuty’s
Cincinnati sporting blood was up, and she
turned to Mr. Filley and said in decided
tones: 3

“T1l just bet you the price of & box of
KIQ g0, 55 chaw d el o

Young Mr. Filley promptly took the bet.
Then the delicate question as to how Miss
Beale's ability to perform the acrobatie
feat could be proved to the satisfaction of
the young gentleman arose, and it was
finally settled that Cousin Nellie should be
present while the act was on as referee for
Miss Beale, and that young Mr. Filley’s
sister should also be there in the interest of
her brother.

The three girls retired to Miss Beale's
room, and young Mr. Filley waited on the
piazza for an official report of the result of
the feat. Spasmodic bursts of mirth from
Miss Beale’s room reached his ears for a
time, and then there was a painful silence
for a few seconds. This was finally broken
by screams of laughter, an exclamation of
wonder and loud clapping of hands in the
room.

“‘Blinked if I dont believe the little tar-
tar has won it!” said young Mr. Filley to
himself.

Another period of painful silence follow-
ed the outburst of wonder and spplause.
This was followed by a scream or two not
prompted by mirthfulness or wonderment.
Suddesly Cousin Nellie burst from the
room and ran out shouting in alarmed
tones for her mother. Young Mr. Filley
arose.

“Has she done it, Nellie!” he asked.

“Oh, Mr. Filley!” Miss Nellie sobbed,
“she has done it, but she can’t undo it! -
Please run for a doetor!”

Fortunately a physician of forty years’
practice in the town lived only two aguares
away. Young Mr. Filley called him in a
hurry. He was a good while in Miss
Beale's room, but when he left it he was
smiling. When Miss Beale came out an
hour or so lster she was a trifle lame, but
she announced triumphantly to young Mr.
Filley that she had won the bet. The
official report of the referees unanimously
sustained the claim, and it was promptly
paid.

“I used to do it easy when I was at
school,” said Miss Beale reflectively. “AllL
the girls did. My heel never once stuck
before. I guess I must be growing old,”
said the Cincinnati bud with a sigh.—Co-
lumbus (0.) Letter.

A Remarkable Natural Curios—-
ity.
Near the little village of Palmyrs, Jeffer-

son county, Wi sin, is a r rkable_
natural curiosily in a spring. It is in the
midst of & most unattractive marsh, not
however, difficult of access, because of “tht
improvements of man. It wells up sud-
denly at your very feet, a vast pool of liv-
ing water, varying from 10 to 25 feet in
depth, clear as crystal, confined within a
natural wall of rock, from which long
sprays of mossy trailing vines, of & variety
not found elsewhere, float in its pearly
waters. Through this depth of 25 feet of
water'is visible the bottom as clearly as if -
bat a few inches intervened.

Below the water is a depth of six feet of
bubbling, boiling quicksand,evidently gov-
erned by tidel laws of its own, with an ebb
and flow and power quite capable of for-
ever engulfing tho unwary in its depths,
while at the bottom of this quicksand is an
anseen rock of unknown thickness and
crystal color, from which detached por-
tions, worn off by the constant action of
the quicksands, have been recovered. The
shifting colors of these quicksands is the
most wondrous marvel of all, caused by
the refleéted rays of the sunlight through
this depth of clear water. They vary from
the delicate shifting color of the opal to
the palost blue or green, seeming at times
to reflect every tint of the rainbow in one
rapid changing shimmer of color, varying
their tinge with the sun’s altitude.

Drop o pin into this spring, so clear is
the water, you can seo its descent until it
is lost in the boiling sands beneath, where
its light weight gives a sufficient impetus
to set them boiling and seething in & new
form and direétion; drop a marble, button
or penny into the spring, aud the effect on
entering the quicksand is beyond descrip-
tion. It requires but little stretch of im-
agination to conceive the whole a vast
witches’ cauldron, with the genii of the
place ready to emerge at any moment
from the cave within the rocky side of the
spring, ready to plunge the unwary to
remotest depths below, or to believe the
tradition that the Indians worshiped the
spring as the home of the Great Spirit him-
self.

Applying the Rule the Other
Way.

A Chinaman, says the Christian Ad-
vocate, applied for the position of cook in a
family in one of our Western cities. The
lady of the house and most of the family
were members of a fashionable church, and
they were determined to Jook well after
the character of the servants. Bo, when
Johe Chinaman, ap at the door he
was asked: ‘Do you drink whisky?” “No”
said he.—*1I Clistian man.” ‘Do you play
cards?” “No, 1 Clistian man.” He was
employed and gave great satisfaction. He
did his work well, was honest, upright,
correct and respectful.  After some weeks
the lady gave & progressive euchre” party
and had wines at the table. Jobhn China-
man was called upon to serve the party,
and did so with grace and acceptability.
But next morning he waited on the lady
and said he wished to quit work. Wby,
what is the matter?” she inquired. Jobn
snswered: ‘I Clistian man; I tole you 80
before, no heathen! No workee for Melican
heathen!”

—Nineteen years ago a Gratiot county,
Mich., tarmer refused to let his daughter
go to a candy pull. She went though and
remained away. Last week sho drove up
to her father’s door, lifted out her 11 child-
ren, coolly took off ber wraps and astonish-
od her father by declaring that she had
concluded to return and stay home, and
hereafter be an obedient daughter

— A Tennessoe man last week attompted
to shoot his wife aud the bullet killed his
coon dog, which was the champion of four
counties. Ho is thoroughly penitent,




