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CoME AND SEE Us

We are Located on South Main

Opposite Hotel Butler,
RRRRH

In the room formerly occupied by Hartzell &
Kemper. We have received our spring stock
of Tans in different shades, Patent Leathers,
Kangaroos, etc. Our stock of Ladies Fine
Shoes and Oxfords is very large—all the latest
style lasts to be found among our stock. ~We
carry these goods in all sizes and widths, and
prices the lowest. Come and see us. We
have many bargains in store for you.

The variety was never so great,

The styles were never so perfect,

The quality never so good,

And the prices were never so low.

HERRRERE

A FEW OF OUR PRICES

Fg s Ladies fine dungola pat tip ox-

st {12,

Ladies fine serge congress g.ut-

€rs ...... ..

oS . ... ..

Fuli stock of Leather and Findings.
Shoemakers supplies of all kinds.
Al kinds of dressing for Dongola.

Tan and Patent Leather shoes at reduced prices.
Mail orders receive prompt attention.

OHN BICKEL

323 South Main St.
Branch Store, %
125 N. Main St., Butler Pd

Hood’s Pllis are always

Professional

A. M. CHRISTLEY,
ATIORNEY AT LAW.

= Otice on \:1 h 1 ﬂ md Stree’, opy

rFN
ALEX KUssr_LL
Atlorney-al-Law

h Newton Black, Esq

South Diamnond, Butler, Pa

Ladies grain shoes pat tip heel
or Spring........
Ladies waterproof oil

CIVIL ENGINEER AND ¥

Ladies fine cali :hppus
Mens waterproof working shoes 95¢
Mens fine dress shoes
congress. . .. .
Boys fine shoes. .
Misses good wearing

R L
Childrens fine dongola pat tlp
o S

JUST A WORD OR TWO. -

We want to talk with you a few minutes—You know us but
do you know there are hundreds of pecple in Butler,
not know we are in Butler, it they did we would have to enlarge our
store to let the crowd ir. Why what do you think.
the people who come into our store didn’t know we
while we have been running that part of our business for two years
with a capacity of 10 sets per day, but we are glad to know they are
pleased to find it out as it saves them money and will save you
However we did not intend talking about
harness more than to say that we make all kinds of harness and parts
It was surries and buggies we
We have a larger stock than we have had
at any time for fifteen ‘years. We hav'nt a last year surrey
Don’t buy old stock, they are old style, and every year grow
more so. Buy the latest design and be in fashion especially when
you can buy them for less money than others charge for old style
work, 1s for the price, whoever heard of anyone paying too much for
anythm bought here.We hav’nt in our employe asalesman with whom
we would be afraid to send $10,000 to Europe, when you deal here
you know just
what you are getting, and also know the price is lower than you
Come and see us and have the satisfaction
knowing you have been in the largest store of the kind in the state.

money if yoa mind it.

of harness at less than factory price.

wanted to tell you about.
house.

you know you are dealing with a reliable firm an

could get any where.

S. B. MARTINCORT.
. W.LIEGHNER.

P. S. KRAMER WAGONS AND TRUNKS.

Nearly one half
made harness,

Imrmnc)'.Bul ler. l"n’.

" DR.CHAS. R.B
Physician and Surgeon.
Eye, ear, nose and throat a.gpecialty.

132 and 134 8.
Ralston building.

S.B. Martincourt&Co.
198 BAST JEPFERSON Street.

Ofl'ce 236 S. Main St,,
Resideace 315 N. McKean St.

more than Shoes

114 South Main St.

omee over Miller's
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We have too many
Shoes---we want money

Upder-
Wear

P@n@ts

horough protect ion g

RUFFS SHOE STORE

Butler, Pa.
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As Usual We Have
The Best Stock of Millinery

At the lowest prices in the city.

soc quality Leghorn hats for 39c.

Large bunch silk roses worth g4oc only 25c.
Moss rose sprays 25¢ worth soc.

New Buds—New Foliage—New Berries—this week.

Childrens hats a specialty.

Special sale of Corsets this weck.

M. F. & M MARKS,

113 to 117 S. Main St.

Cards.

BLACK.
J—Armory Building.
LAW

. L. McQuistion.

URVEYOR.

Office near Court Hoase Butler Pa.

NE“’TON BLACK.

-Oftice on South side of Diamo

A. T. SCOTT.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OmMco aL No. 8, South Dismond, Butler, Pe

PAINTEKX,

JAtltorney-at-Law,

Damond, Butler

S. H. PIERSOL.
AT LAW.

fast Diamond 8t

‘COULTER & BAKER.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.
f3ce In room 11, Armory

Bullding, Bulles

Dr N M. HOOVER,

. oflice hours, 10 to 12 M., ap

DR. J. E FAULF

Office—I[n Gilkey building eppcsiteP. O.

J. d. DONALD‘)ON Demlst.

Butler, Penn’a.

Artificial Teeth inserted on the latist lin
lan. Gold Filllug 4 specially, Office
osver Sehaul's Clotr lug Store,

V. M. McALPINE

Naesthetics Adminisiered.

SAMUEL M. BIPPUS.
Pnysiclan and Surgeon.
200 Wost Cunnlugham St.

L. BLACK.

N AND SURGKON,

New Troutman Bullding, Butler, Pa.

ZIMMERMAN.

PHYSICIAN AND, SURGEOL,
street, cwer Ol

H H (vOUf‘ H
OMce 'n Mitelel! bulldin.

HUNT,

Main Street,

H. BROWN,

Homceopathic Fhysiclan and

2.2 O,

" DR. S. A. JOHNSTON.
- BUTLER, PA.

z Painless Kxtraction of "reeth
ecth withoul Plates a  speclalty
Vitallzad Alr or Local

east of Lowry

Uffien closed We tnaidays and Thursdays
L. S. McJUNKIN __
| nsurance and Rea! Estate

17 EAST JEI- "FERSON ST,
BUTLER

Pa

of rnderwer at very

hats and

furnishings for gentleman ui the
An inspection will prove
this to any ones satisfacture.

Colbert & Dale.

Butler, Penn’a

M. A, BERKIMER

Funeral Director

Butler Pa.
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When the flufly
the society’s president and the hostess
of the occasion, begins her story, there
is a Iull in the talk, which the wind
fills in with a neatly executed arpeggio.

Mrs. Jack's mouth droops in wistful
curves, and beside her eyes an infant’s
would seem sophisticated.

“Jack says must go with him to |
Africa, but I shall never dare to look a |
tiger in the face after my experience on |

the Big Muddy."

Mrs. Jack’s adventures have familiar

ized the society with Tin Cup, Big Bug,

Jumblebee and Medicine Hat. Bat the
Big Muddy offers delightful fields for
speculation, for it has not yet found a
place on any map, and its only high
roads are the half obliterated trails left
by the Utes when they unwillingly de-
parted for new hunting grounds.

“You remember the bighorn I shot
after Jack and the guides had tracked
him for ten days over the Rattlesnake
in Wyoming?’ Mrs. Jack contin-
ues plaintively.

The society remembers the big-horn
as well as the giant shark in the Mexi-
can gulf, the mountain lion and the cin-
namon bear with amber eyes picked off
bv Mrs. Jack’s rifie_in the San Francis
quito mountains. - The idea of her e
d.nm, to look a tiger in the faco under

istanc
ty. Has she ever known fear,
ever quailed before beast, bird or fish—
this modern Artemis?

When she accompa
on his hunting expedit
woods’ autumn livery—leaf brown and
scarlet—an abbreviated skirt and leg-
gings of brown corduroy, a scarlet leath-
er shirt with elk’s teeth for buttons, a
hat festooned with trout and salmon
flies and shining leaders. A cartridge
belt girdles her slender waist, with its
depending revolver and hunting knife.

It is remarkable that Mrs. Jack has
escaped the cinnamon’s embrace, and
bruin might well be pardoned such an
indiscretion.

“Jack has always said that my
{cal courage first racted him.
had never confessed to him that there
was one test to which I should be un-
equal. It camo on the Big Muddy. Lis-
ten:

“We were camped in the quaking as-
pen. Snow had fallen, and the elk were
coming down. You could hear them
bungling on every side just before dawn.
It is easy to stop a band of elk as they
pass near your camp by imitating their

call upon an empty cartridge shell. 1
have learned the trick, and Jack had
no hesitation in permitting me to choose
my own trail one morning and follow
ing it alone afoot, he and the guides
scattering in other directions. The tasto
of the camp coffee was still upon my
lips, my cheeks tingled with the frosty
breath of the morning air as I kept can-
tiously to the windward of the elk,
whose trumpeting stirred me like mar-
tial music.

“A stray bear track showed hero and
there in the fresh snow. But I was aft-
er elk. A hundred miles lay between
our camp and the nearest settlement
Ah, the solitude of those woods!"’

Mrs. Jack leans back in her chair and
gighs reminiscently as she gazes into
the blazing hearth fire, a charming pic-
ture in her house gown of old blue,
brightened with gleams of Persian e
broidery, interwoven with uncut jewels.

“I had gone three miles, perhaps
four, over fallen spruce up the steep
gide of a rugged mountain, when crash
across my trail came a band of elk,
headed by a magnificent bull.

“Crovching behind a bowlder, Iwait
ed. I havewaited so often for big game,
from Alaska to the gulf. Jack saysI
have seen more than he can ever hope
to see if he lives to be 100. My hand
was steady. Jack often gets buck fever.
I never do. 1 took delis e aim. The
elk came toward the bullet and dropped
dead without a struggle. Blazing the
trail as I retraced it toward camp for
the pack animals, I saw that there were
new bear tracks. I was not out that
day for bear, and I did not care to coms
upon one alone, although 1 had no
thought of shirking the encounter were
it foreced upon m

““A bear in a bear pitis a clnmsy
creature. In tho woods he challenges
your admiration by his clever fashion
of covering the ground without apparent
effort. The one I soon descried ahead of

ies her husband
m, she wears the

me was lumbering along like a bunch
of tumbleweed, lengthening the dis
tance between us at a rapid rate
“Foolishly I indulged wyself in a
shot at him, striking his shoulder. He
turned upon me with a roar of pain. At
that instant I necded all my nerve. This
time I chose a tree for cover and await
ed. Hecame on without a halt, straight
toward me. I fired again, missing him

I was just about to try a third shot
when the test came, of which I have
spoken.”’

‘The test?”’ murmurs the society
breathlessly

““The test of my courage to which I
had always felt I should be unequal—
the thing I had dreaded in my forest
wanderings with Jack. "’

“What!"" the society demands, with

e Ringway—Your sister expects me to |
Wi
“I had raised my rifle, when I felt | dinner, doesn’t she, Wi

) Wi Oh, yes. She said she didn’t |
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blessed relief as only one who b
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‘The rest of the story is soon told

When I had gathered myself together, |

the six doctors presented themselves to
me with due formality. They dined that
night at our camp on my elk.

““Jack was thoroughly ashamed of
me. What did the elk and the bear
matter with the memory of the spider
fresh in our minds?

“No, decidedly,”” Mrs. Jack repeats

as the maid fetches her a second cup of |

tea, ‘I shall never dare to look a tiger
in the face after my Waterloo on the
Big Muddy. It would have been a pleas-
ing 1- gend for my tombstone, this:

“On
n the forests were an open book,
1 to Diana’s daring the skill of her

; ..1 bug in her car.’
—Mary 'man Botsford in San
Francisco Argonaut.
Dore ns & Beggar.

Gustave Dore could show invention
not only in his wonderful illustrations,
but also in matters of everyday lif

One day a friend at Verona v
ing a photographic view of a pictur-
esque ( ui street, and Dore tried to as-
gist by keeping off the crowd of idle
lookers on. It w
the more he gesticulated and threate 'wl
tho givater TOCEGs e 3 Suaaer
ly Dore had a spl

“Wait 2 minute,
friend, ‘‘and I'll disg

He then took off
the gr 1, and, assur
pressi he went
to beg for a few s 1
the crowd drow back and melted away,
and his friend quickly obtained the neg-
ative. —Philadelphia Press.

s a difficult task, and

ut to his

] 1

hand,

anced

Castles In the Alr.
John Wilkins wrote a work in
the gn of Charles 11 to show the pos
sibility of making a voyage to the moon.
The Duchess of Newcastle, who was
likewise notorious for her vagrant spec-
ulations, said to him, “‘Doctor, where
am I to bait at in the upward journey?"’

Dr

“My lady,’’ replied the doctor, “‘of all |
the people in the world I have n-w-r!

expected that question from you, wh

have built so many castles in the air

that you might lie every night at one of

your own. ""—Pittsburg Dispatch.
A Negro's Long Drink.

A western member of congres
recently with a party discussing the ca-
pacity of men to drink strong liqu
After listening to several stories ulun,{
this line, he said:

““Well, I don’t believe any class of
men can beat these Washington negroes
when it comes to drinking strong liquor.
One Friday night as I came home after
a night’s session I thought I would stop
fn a little saloon near my house and get
a stovepipe of lager to make me sleap
sound. It is not a very swell place, but
it was the only one convenient. While I
was emptying the big glass of the frothy
liguid a tough looking negro, with a big
stick under his arm, walked in and de-
manded a pint of gin.

‘What price?’ asked the young man
behind tho bar

““ “Twenty cents,’ said the fellow, be-
ginning to count out a lot of peunies

‘All right,” said the bartender,
‘where is your bottle

‘I don’t want no bottla. Jest hand
out a glass, hub.’

e liquid was measuored off in a
big ber ss, and without taking it
from his lips he swallowed the contents,
not even deigning to take a drink of
water when he had finished. The bar
t seem to be at all sur
prised, mer remarking that the fel
low would probably take several such
drinks before he finished the evening.’
—Washington Times

tender did

Why She Palled Up the Carpet.

That there are people in the world who
haven’t yet learned that there are safer
places for depositing ums of money
than old stockings and holes in the wall
was demonstrated recently while the
roof of a I'all River house was burning
The department was called out, and a
squad of officers in command of Lien
tenant Hinckley was on the scene. Sud

denly a woi d in a neigh
boring tenement up the stairs
and began to tear up the carpet in one
of the rooms She was informed that
there was no great danger, and in reply
on said that her farniture

to a que

was in 1 for $700, but she kept at
work just the same and finnll

out a roll of bills contaimn >
Then £he went out to the street to watch
the p1 ess of a blaze that occasioned a
loss of *,~1~_ ~Boston Herald.

The Live Sponge.

When the sponge is in the sea alive,
1

the i1 of the pores is covered with a
goft substance like the white of an egg
This appoars to be the flesh of the ani
mal, and currents of water may be seen

running into the sponge through the | i

small pores and out of it through the
large ones, and it is supposed that while
the water is passing through the sponge
the nourishment for the support of - the
animal is extracted from it

No Telling.

]ihu\\ but what you might stay to break

fast. —Life
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"LOVE CAN LAST.

CAUSE AND EFFECT.

““Gossip—it's a conf de
That’s what I call it!

I am accust«

can't

Lopes that you had
ard indeed! I h
ning and threc
know when  the
1 the fifth fr

they are, a
how they

to this, a
for one anothe

K !\‘.-r!m;.'ﬂ 80 €3

rdinary!
I never was so t:
Of course we've
lm —

nonsense !

““No, but really—let us have it out
while we are about it What can have

| given ri to such a ridicalous report?
We have been a good deal together, of
| course, becanse we are in the same set
wnd aly seem to hit it off, and you

are sauch a jolly good

that kind of thing—

mest]

this ra

I ever''—

““You never have. No, Captain May,
and I have never imagined! On the con
iitting, now that
we are upon the subject, that I have
cherished a secret grudge against you
becauge you have never given me an op-
portunity of refusing yon. That sort of
neglect rankles in a woman'’s mind, and
now you see for yourself the awkward
position in which it has placed me
When people ask if I am engaged to
you, I am obliged to confess that I have
never been asked. You ought to h e

trary, Idon’'t mind ¢

thought of this and provided
it. It would have been so ¢

night at a ball or in an interval .xl the
theater—the whole thing might have
been over in five minutes, and then I

1

should have been a

feel as if I could ever forgive you!”
“Sorry, indeed! You see I should

have been most hap .r\ nnI_\' I Id nev

éxr 10¢l guite sure u you read o

re’’'—

“How odious you are! You need not
id. There never was any
yre certain since the beginning
rld. I wouldn't marry you to
save my life. I would as soon think of
falling in love with the man in the
moon. We have always been friends, of
course, but that counts for nothing.
One may like a person very much and
yet find it guite impossible to go any
further. I could better love a worse

fr

have been a
thing 1
of tho wi

man. "’ .

Same with me. I think no end of
you, but when Lewis came up and con-
gratulated me the other day I was
wap. If he had said the

struck all of
same thing a

mt a dozen other girls,

should have been less surprised, but it
never oceurred to me to look upon you

in that light.”’

“Oh, indeed! I'm awfully obliged,
I'm sure, but I don’t think much of
your taste. There are a dozen other men
who wouldn't agree with you, that's
I am so utterly repul-
sive in your eyes, I think I had better
‘Good afternoon’ at once and re-

one comfort .

you of my presence.’

‘What nonsense yon talk! I never
said a word about your appearance that
I know of. That’s the worst of arguing
with a woman-—she flies off at a tan-
gent, and there’'s no doing any good
with her. I don’t see why yon should
be offended.  You seemed to think it
just aus impossible to fall in love with

me. "’

“That’s different—I mean I don’t
care what you think, but other people
think—that’s to say, I have always
been told— Some people think I am
very nice, if you don’t. I think it's per
1wch things.
A+ Inatter
of curiosity, what it is in me you object

fectly hateful of you to say
I should ilke to know, just

to much?”’

Y

than ever. Much better leave it alone

Well, if you will have it, I dislike the
way you do your hair. Wait a moment;
it means more than you think. It is not
only ugly in itselff but it shows a fatal

want of perception. Your beauty—if
you will allow me to say so—is of

classic order, and if you adopted a more
natural style of coiffure your appeax
ance would really be—cr—uncommonly

fetching! ’'Stead of that

following a hideous exaggeration of

fashion, which destroys your individuo-
ality and is utterly unsnited to your
style. It seems a small thing in itself,
but it has farreaching consequences.
The moment we meet 1 not it, don’t

you know, and feel annoyed

time I mn with you I am worrying

about it. It scts up a chronic st

exasperation. P 1‘ ips you don’t under

stand the feeling
“‘Oh, yes, 1 do! Perf
same toward you because youn will in

gist on wearing enormous stand up col

Jars. I call that a want of perception,
if you like I wouldn't be personal for
the world, but I have seen men with
longer necks.  When you want to speak
o your neighbor, you have to twist
your whole body. It makes me die with

laughing to see

“Delighted to afford you so much
amusement Sorry 1 1} my f s
ridiculous! You are excessive polite,

I'm sure.”
“You were a

served I am not r to talk to ye

any longer. Lam going across the roc

d nuisance!

he wouldn’t have

i that while, winter
out a holiday, except Christmas and

{ other people did—oeut the shop cutright
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Utter

dancer and all

1t I can’t see what
1 to set people talking at
3 ¥, now—I am anxious
to know—did you ever imagine—that
is to say, did yousthink—I mean, have

of fulling in love

tlnny~ ina r 1low's )

may not want to may a
no reason why she sl
I always fancied
decided weakness,
wants to laugh at me,

She is always up to some mis-
I wouldn't object
some other fellow,
uncommonly fetching.
i about the ¢ .ll.m

another shape would s

o too awfully sure—it's
a bad thing to get int
le to say that I had i
refused you, and everything would have
been happy and comfortable I don’t

and find her own
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Hanover square, by the
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of Major Blanchard of

Chrysanthemum Salad.

yellow flower heads
LOVE CHALLENGED.
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on won't like it, you know, when
you do hear. You'll be in a bigger rage
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how plain she was and how adorably

5 3 beautiful was Evelina.
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in strawberries at Ukiah, and they need
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SWEET MYSTERIES.

things shall rise

wakened the flowers—

ul the happy tomorrow;
buo vestige of sorrow

HALF A MILLION.

I had been iu the dry goods busines
ten years or more and 1 drudged al
summer, with-

New Year's day and the Fourth of Ju-
ly, when one summer, calculating
profits, I up y mind that
If for once

ny

1

1d afford to enjoy m

for a while and spend a week or so in
the country. Trade was dull, and I was
dull too. So as Dobbins’ aun Y—H l‘» ns
is my head clerk—had a house at 8 :
slope and tock a boarder or two and
pied rooms
ny name to Dob-
st and ran down
¢ with my trunk and bag about the
1 £« f July.
I felt that it was an honor to Dob-

that summer, 1 gave
to fill up the

S| bins’ aunt as well as to Dobbins, but I

made up my mind to be affable and
make themr more uncomfortable

No matter what your po
, 1t 1S very wrong to put on
11 never do it.
not to put themselves out
unt,'’ I said to Dobbius,
1t to treat me just as they do the ot}
boarders,”’ and Dobbins sad he
would.

“Puff of Puff & Co.,”" I said when I
met the aunt.  “‘Don’t disturb yourself
on my account. I am quite le in
my h g

She said she wouldn’t, though I couald
see it was not every day that the head
of a firm came to Shadyslope. They had
three or four other people there, a few
who taught music and composed some,
you know, and an artist and a doctor
and a few who wrote novels, but no-
body of any importance.

When I sat down to the table that
night, I put them all at ease at once.

“I distinctly desire it to be under-
stocd that I don’t want to disturb any
one,”” Isaid.  “‘Go cn just as you have
been doing. I want relaxation, and it
will amuse me. Simple pleasures are
very charming when one is weary with
application to more important matters, '’

Then I bowed. DBut you can’t expect
everything of people not up to the mark.
Two or three laughed—why I don’t
know.

It was very pleasant there—particu-
larly pleasant. My landlady had a
daughter, quito a charming creature,
with eyes like bluebells and a voice like
a canary. She used to sing a good deal
with the music man. The mament that

girl looked at - me ~h~- "J\Pr'“'ﬁ‘\‘(“*‘"l\ -

e d—e
perately in ln\- \u(h me, and when a
creature like that gives you her heart,
how can you look coldly on her?

Far be it from me to win the affec-
tions of an innocent girl, knowing as I
do that I have a position in the world
and must mury with due consideration
of the fact, but knowing what cmotions
I had awakened in her bosom I felt
obliged to be kind to her. We walked
together. 'We rode, we sung. T felt that
it was wrong, but my feelings carried
me away. Ioften thought to myself, *‘If
that girl’s father had been in the whole-
sale line and had left her well off, what
& bliss would have been mine!”” But he
was nothing but a lawyer and had
scarcely left a penny. Excelsior is my
motto. Large retail should always as-
pire to a connection with wholesale.
And Miss Briggs of Briggs & Bounce
smiles very sweetly when she bows to
your humble servant.

Alas, who shall control the heart’s
affections? Evelina’s beauty and her de-
votion touched my soul too deeply. On
the 1st of September, when trade was
growing brisk, I began to feel that it
was better for the peace of both our
hearts that I should fly. I'should forget
the dream in a little while. But she,
poor child, I feared that she would nev-
er forget me,

“Adieun,” I said as 1 shook hands
with her. “‘Perhaps we shall never meet

again

She turned her face away from me
Her emotions overcame her.  And I took
the next train for the city.

I entered again into the turmoil of
trade. It was brisk. But nothing could
make me happy. 1 accused myself of
trifling with the affections of an ar
She loved me, I thought, and I have
broken her heart—I who secretly adore
her.

I lost my appetite. Igrew thin. When
I saw fair creatures of her age bending

over the counter, my mind flew back to

her, lovelier than all. When Mrs. Briggs'
ghter smiled upon me, I thought

At last—it was in i‘ detober—my head

clerk claimed a holiday. *‘I shall spend
it with my aunt and Evelina,’’ he said.
I sighed.

**A beautiful girl,”’ said L
“Yes, "' said he, blushing at the com-

pliment to the family, I presume. *‘The
loveliest girl I ever knew, and a lucky

one too,

“Lucky?" said I
““Yes, " said he. “‘In a year from this
rich woman.

e or marry, and he was worth

““Half a million!"" I eried
My head clerk nodded.
“Visit your aunt and cousin when

you will,”' T said, “‘and don’t return
until you feel quite rested.  You never
mentioned to me before, l)nhhuh, that
your jrandfather left $500,000.

L osee it \\.L-n( lnll to me,"" he

You

said and went off.

Ialf a million! Miss Briggs was

not worth that. A wholesale business
was the thing to be connected with, of
course, but when the heart is touched
Wi mn willing to sacrifice all ¢lse. 1

11 fly to your side, Evelina,’ I solilo-
will recompense you fo

d the scene to myself. I saw
sonfessed her love and fainted

in my arms, and that evening I ran
down to Shadyslope to offer my heart
and hand to Evelina

I arrived after dark. The house was

very quict, and as I advanced I reflected
that m
tate
nounce mysclf
ward on tiptoe to reconnoiter.

y sudden appearanco might agi
. 1 must an

I stole for

Jveling  too terri
autious

Two forms were seated on the porch—

a faint gleam of moonlight revealed

them to me—a lady with her cheek re-
| posing upon a gentleman’s  shoulder, |
his arm about her waist. They were |
my head clerk, Tom, and his Cousip |
Evelina. I stood as one petrified. They
were talking of me.

thought 1 was smitten,
“He flirted with

Did Lo dare’'=—began Tom.  ““Didn’t

Of coux I did ot tell him I was

1 conldn’t be f suck a

—a man with no idea beyond his

hen Tom Kissed her

I waited for no more.  Fortunately 1
canght the down train . At 12 o'clock 1
was in the city. - At the depot I met

Stnpkins alout to sturt for Albany.

S I s “I've heard you
speak rouble ~'-'m(- nephew you de-
sired t vide for. ™

‘Confouand him, yes, " said Simpkins.
v head clerk’s place is vacant,” 1
“Tell him to come to me.”’

““Thank you,”’ said Simpkins.

1 waited for no thanks. I strode away
md wrote Dobbius that™ his se<vices
were no longer required.

- - - - - -

I have been married a year vo Miss
Briggs “.Adhul father failed five months
has just been arrested
for embezz 11,)-, wandry sums of money,
and yesterday I passed Tom Dobbins

1 his wife in the street. She is ex-
i I r than ever—
uul 1 feel quite sure, despite all that 1
verheard, that her heart is sti'l mine

in sceret. Of course she ¢ x" Dt mit
1wt knov 1 nti-

nt. Butw :-hy uch

» were together I it 1 nst be

so, and that two hearts were ken.

Quite a
you think so

antic story mine.  Don’t
—Exchaunge.

»n Designed by a Convict,
most  interesting fact
g of Wormwood Scrubs
18 for its construce-
vt out by a conviet in his
dergoing the probationary

cell W

nine months to a Jong term of imprison-
ment.
The muan was originally an avchitect,

wd amoug ll) foremost of his profes-
sion. He was ‘xu u:!\ ‘man by birth and
lifo began to
id at the time
roing his id term of im-
it for forgery. The completion
work eccupied him for nearly six
s and was offected under great
vantages. In place of a table, for
ad to pin his paper to the
11, moving {t ronnd with
the enn in arder to obtain the best light.

The prison anthorities consider this
marvelons  specimen of - architeetural
drawing the finest piece of work ever
donc by an English conviet. It measures
in size 5 feet 6 inches, being drawn to
the scale of a hundredth part of an inch.
nvict displayed the gregtest in-
terest and pride in the erection and com-
pletion of the prison, which was built
entirely by conviet labor. It contains
1,381 separate cells for prisoners, which
cost on an average £70 7s. each, besides
haspital wards and a chapel.

The total number of bricks required
was 35,000,000, ecach one being made
by the conviets on the premises, or on
some adjoining land leased for thé pur-
pose.  The iron castings were obtained
from Portland or Chatham prison, the
granite from Dartmoor and the Portland
stone from Portland. The total cest of
the prison was more than £97,000.—
London Letter

Boys' Lies.

It hus remained for an English judge
to ofl ly and legally establish the
ruling that lying is not wrong, at least
it i not sufliciently immoral to justify

Kk ‘«‘:Ll:‘ ohd shopkeeper discharged his
« n"nul boy, who sued him for a week's
s in lien of notice. The man justi-
ﬁ- d himseclf by saying that he found
that the boy told lies.

“‘Nonsense!”’ remarked Judge Bacon,
““All boys tell lies, more or less. Itisa
habit that is not confined to them.

““But it is wicked, " pleaded the shop-
km-pn'h

“Judgment for the plaintiff, with
costs,”’ replied the judge.—New York
Sun’s London Letter.

Invuluerable.
» girl confronted him without fal-
tering. In her defiance she was magnifi-
cent.

“Do your worst,”’ she cried. “I am
not a new woman. I am neither mar-
ried ner engaged. I do nothing to con-
ceal my age. I never bathe in the surf.
I do not shop. I haven't the remotest
idea if I can cook or not.”’

With a snort of baffled rage the hu-
morist fled. —Detroit Tribune.

A Question of Honor.

Sho is young, happily married and
prosperous. A short time ago she lost
her purse in the street, and immediately
upon Jdiscovering her loss went to a
newspaper office and put in an adver-
tisewent, offering a reward for the re-
turn of the missing article. The follow-
ing day a poor wan brought the purse to
her house and claimed the reward. Leav-
ing him standing at the door, she disap-
peared, presumably to get the promised
sum, but in reality to send ono of her
servants for a policeman, although she
had no good reason for doubting the
man's statement that he had picked up
the purse in the street. He was not ar-
rested, but he got no reward. This sort
of thing is rather discouraging to persous
with honest intentions.—New York
Journal.

The Duchess of Marlborough has a
young Nublan as a personal attendart, a
souvenir of the recent visit of the duke
and duchess to Egypt. The Nublan slecps
outside the bedroomn of the duchess at
night

Mrs. R. King, widow of Captain Rich-
ard King of south Texas, owns and man
agos her estate of 1,260,000 acres, although
she 1s over 60 years old. The expeuss of
managing the estate each year is about
$100, 000,

The foot of Oulda is perfect. Summer
and winter alike 1t is incased in open,
buckled ghoes, which prevent it from be-
ocoming contorted by unnatural pressure
on the bones. Her band, too, is faultless
in shape and proportions.

Miss Morton, eldest daughter of Gov-
ernor Mortan of New York, 1s sald to be
an oxpert flsherwoman. From early in
the g untll the last run of autumn
fish and oven through the loe In winter
Miss Morton loves to go angling.

Miss Frances B, Willard and Lady Henry
Somorset are preparing for a prolooged
temperange cnpalgn in Ireland. They
will spond throe months in that couniry
bolding moeetings and organizing societies
in all the principal cities and towns

Tho accomplished wifo of the Spanish
premier. Canovas del Castillo, was born
‘ushington, where her father was the
ian minister. She and her sister
now the Countess Casa Valencia,

sro known In those days as the llitle
Isma girls. Thoey carried great fortunes
to thelr husbands

Tho wife of President Kruger is not »
socioty lady. In common with her hus
band she is the re of handsome, but
sho enjoys a reputation for her excellent
manner of housokeeping, breadmaking
and hospitablo entertainment. ILike most
Dutehwomen she is tremendously obsti-
pate and  bard apon thoso with whont' sho
doos not agro

Pooplo waste o great deal of time telling
what the y really gught to have.

Experlence proves that 1t 1s easler to geb
o wifo by advertising than 1t is to geta
sltuation i

When fricnds flnd 18 1s timoe to be candid
with ench other, they really mean It 1s
time to be !

A girl t young man's jokes aro
uproari funny, but hew soon she
stops la # nt them after sho has mar-
ried b

A woman's ambition 18 not only to
make both ends meot, bat to have ecough
to lap over and ous off for her kin.—Atch-
ison Globe.




