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—~THE MODERN STORE——
lew Spring Goods arriving Daily
~ We Can Interest You as never Before.

ard wide cambric finish percales, all new patterns, l.A,cJ)er yd.
Ne' tea Cloths for servicable shirt waist suits, girls

boys’ wasts, etc., 15¢ per yard. -

SPECIAL FOR THE WEEK.
2000 yards new dress Ginghams, nice patterns for shirt waist suits,
m'ld_-.puﬁmu. ete., Sc per yard.

7 our new embroideries and insertions from ¢ up to 60c.
Mnfel p:om“r:l in matched sets and edges, insertions aud all-overs.

This store is biddln‘ for yo yonr r trade as as never before. :
Don’t fail to take advantage of our early offerings.

EISLER-MARDORF COIMPANY,
e BELS 1 221

PHONES:
OPPOSITE HOTEL ARLINGTON.

/
Send in Your Mail Orders.
BUTLER. FA.

E C

Merchant Tailor,

Spring Suitings
‘JUST ARRIVED.
142 North Main St.
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ﬂ“ ARE YOU SITTING UP ALL NIGHT FIRING COAL
WHEN YOU CAN GET AN

EVANS GAS ORGASOLINE ENGINE
WITH REVERSIBLE CLUTCH PULLEY,

IT WILL PULL RODS
IT WILL PULL TUBING
IT WILL PUMP YOUR
WELLS WITH ABOUT 15|
OF THE GAS IT TAKES TO

FIRE A BOILER. EASIEST
STARTING ERGINE ON THE
MARKET.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.

_THE EVANS MF6. €O, LTD.

BUTLER, PA,

8J. G. & W CAMPBELL,

AGENTS FOR ‘BUTLER.

& Cypher’s Incubators and Brooders also Poultry
Supplies and International Stock Food. :
CALL BOR EATALOGUE ;
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Our discount sale still continues

*z For the benefit of those who have been nnable to attend qur gale ip the

' en's, Boye' and ghildren’s Buits
o 10 "“"'m‘5i°ﬂ- ::o.ﬂl:vulew .;,2;.1:' g

' Olle lot of Dister Overcoats, sizes 16 to 36.
mmmmmwwm oo-s.le price.-'i oo
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Fancy vcsts-
n,twmgzosoo ’850 %?nnd $5.00, ule yricp ‘ib&

oW ,

Mﬂm Jackets and Bath Robes.
all go at } off regular price.

All Men's and Boys’ SWEATKRS at 25 per cent less than regular price.
mﬁm were B0c, 75¢, $1.00, $1.25 and $1.50, sell at 35¢, 3 for $1.04,
Mol%cnndwcCA?ﬂ 0 af 15¢.

w‘x‘h !"w‘ pay {0c for any ather sare, 4o at 50 a pair.

! of this opportunity.
WA'!‘U‘H FOR WINDOW DISPLAY.

¢ Douthett & Graham.

INCQREORAWEWL,

;; aII d Wlntr Mlllmery

Arrival of a a large ling of Street Hats, Tailor-made™

ready-to-wear Hats. All the new ideas and
: igns in Millinery Noveltics. Trimmed and Un-
t trlmmed Hats for Ladies, Misses and Children. All
{ the new things in Wings, Pom-pons; Feathers,
i

Ostrich Goods, etc, etg.
Rockenstein’'s
# Millinery Empor1um,

uas«mmsmet . - -

ROAD AND BRIDGE REPORTS

Notice 1s hereby given that the fu]lnwinx
roads and bridges have been confirmed nisl
Ly the Court and will be presented on the
first Saturday of March Court, 1905, being
the 1ith d.Lly of said wonth, and if no excep-
tions ar° ed they will be confirmed abso-
lutely

R, D No. 1, December Term 1904. In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Clinton
township to change a public road. beginning
at Lardin’s Mill in Butler county and ending
at Miller’'s Mill in Allegheny county. Septem-
| ber 26, 1904, viewers appointed, who on Oct.
I 21, 1904. filed their report in favor of proposed
change—no damages assessed. Now, Dex
! 10, 1904, approved, and fix width of road at 33

+ feet, notice to be given according to rules of
| court By THE COURT.

R. D. No. 2. December Term, 1904. In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Clinton
township for a county bridge across Bull
creek in Clinton township where said creek
uruss«-sthe Puhlh rvoad leading from Pit's-
burg to ttanning. ‘eplemh«-r 25, 1904,
viewers appr-lnu:d who on October 21, 1904,
hh—d Llwlr re&(’)n in favor of Lroposed bﬂdg

Now, December 10, 1904, approved, notice to
be giyen according to rules of court and to
be laid before the grand jury at next term,

BY THE COURT.

R. D. No. 3, December Term, 1904. In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Worth
towpship for viewers to view and widen a
road in saild township from a pomnt on the
Portersville and Noreh Liberty road be-
tween the farms of Peter and John Wimer
and running along said line to the Ell'ott
Mill and Portersville road. September 26,
1904, viewers apoointed, who on December 1,
1904, filed vheir report in favor of prupﬂ;o d
(‘hunge -no damages assessed. Now, Dec. 10,
1904, approved, and fix width of road at 33
feet. notice to be given according to rules of
court. BY THE COURT.

R. D. No. 4, December Term, 1904 In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Jefferson
township for & county bridge over Thorn
cieek in said township, where the creek
crosses the puhllc road nown as the Butler

“Xo road. September 3, 1904, viewe
a poln who on November 26, 1004, filed
glr report in favor of proposed bridge.
ber 10, 1904

Now, Decem , approved, nnu:'e to
be gived according to rules of court and to
be laid before the grand jury at next term.
BY THE COURT.
2. D No.5, December Term, %04, In the
muur of tue petition of citizens of Bruin
borough for a county briage o, er Bear creek
in said borough where sald créek crosses the
ublic road leading from Fairview to
glenorn on the farm of D. P. Kelly. October
zm , viewers appointed, who on December
l gt filed thoir report in favor of proposed
bridge. Now. December 10, 1604, approved
notice to be given according to rules of court
and to be laid before the grand jury at next
term. Y THE COURT.
R. D. No. 6. December Term. 1904.
matter of the petition of citizens of Adams
township for a county bridge over Glade Run
where said creek crosses the public road
leading from the Three Degree road to the
Evans City road. October 31, 1904, viewers
ag pointed, who oo Docgmbor 3. 1904, flled
elr report in favor of ‘proposed ‘Jrid[{“.
ow December 10, 1904, approved, notice to
iven according to rules of court and to
)w aid before grand jury at next term.
By THE COURT.
R. U No.7, December Term. 1904. In the
matter of the petition of citizens of Lancast-
er township for a county bridge over Yellow
rmk in sald township where sald creek
888 Lug public yoad legding from Whites-
wvn to Middle lncnner near Phijip
Flinner's.  Novem 353 viewers ap-
pointed, who oht Deusmberﬂ 1904 ﬂled thelr
reports in fayor of proposed b 75 Now,
December 10, 1904. approved, not ce to be
according to rules of court and to be laid be-
fore the grand jury st next term.
BY TRE COURT.
R. D. No. 13, June Term, 1904. In the mat-
ter of the petition of ¢! itizens of Hutler town
ship for & public road leading fr:b oint
on'he Pleres road 1 fromt of the \» [otel
to wolnt on the public road on lands
Jdron, about 30 s east of the resi-
dence of said O. K. Waldron, September 10,
mm viewers appointed, who on I
their report in favor of
e Fud damagss assessed

TC Naw, Iag:
10, 1904, r!;lpprov od and tix width of ‘Tuad At %
feet,. no ce to be glven at.cerdlnu to riules of
¥ THE COURT.
(.bruded from the rerord thu 9rh - ﬂll‘lf
Feb., A. D. 1905. L. HRISTLEY,
(.l( rk Q. S. Court.

Ihternatlonal
Stock Food.
3 feeds for one cent,

In 25¢, 50c, $1.00 and $3.50
racwgu i

Int@rnauonal

Poyltry Food.

A 25c pac
feeds for 12 fowls.
In 25e, 50c, $1, §3.50 Packages
Aund all other Internatijnel
Stock Food Co's \'emedln:;n

%
Redick & Grohmani

knge contains 100

109 North Hein St
Bufler, Fa,

NN

B.& B.

new petticoats

. Spring styles wesceriz-
ed ‘Satii;e Petticoats now
in.

Choice selection, $1.00,
$1.25, $1.50, $1.75 and
$2.00.

Special fine Black Merceriz-
ed Satine Petticoats. $1.00—
five tailored bands.

Special Blue, Green, Tan
and Reseda Mercerized Petii
goatg-—sectional flounce—five-
Inch accordion ruffle, $1.50.

Special Black Mercerized
Satine Petticoats—24-inch ae-
gordion pleating—foot ruffle,
$1.75.

These are special and so ad-

vertised, inasmuch ag they
represent greater style and
merit than usually goes with
Petticoats at the prices—all

lgngths, 38 to 44 Inches.

Boggs & Buhl

ALLEGHENY. PA

M. H. MILLER
FIRE and LIFE

[NSURANGE

and REAL ESTATE.

OrricE—Room 008, Butler Uounty
National Bank building.

CATARRH o nd

ELY’'S CREAM BALM

This Remedy is a Specific,
Sure to Give Satisfaction.
CIVES RELIZF AT ONCE.

It cleanses, soothes, heals, and protects the
ybrane, It cures Catarrh and
a Cold in the Head guickly.
mnses of Taste and Smell.
no injurious drugs.
1to the strils and absorbed.
50 cents at Druggists or by

10 cents by mmail,

ELY BRO:THEF;S. 54 Warren St., New York
PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

PHYSICIANS,
C. BOYLE, M. D.
+« EvE, EAR, NosSE and THROAT,
SPECIALIST.
121 East Cunningham Street.
Office Hours, 11 to 12 a. m., 3 to 5 and

Tto9p. w.
BOTH TELEPHONES.

DR. JULIA E. FOSTER,
OSTEOPATH.
Consultation and examination free.
Office hours—9 to 12 A. N\, 2 to
M., daily except Sunday. Evening
appumtu.ent
Office—Stein Block, Rooms 9-10, But
ler, Pa. People’s Phone 478,

CL{R\ E. MORROW, D. O.,
(GRADUATE BosToN COLLEGE OF
OSTEOPATHY.

Women’s diseases a specialty. Con-
sultatian and examination free.
Office Hours, 9to 12m., 2 to 3 p. m
Penple’s Phone 573.
$7e S, Kain strece, Butler, Pa

'\ M. lIMMERMAN
+ PHVSICIAN AND SURGECN

At 327 N. Main St.
R. HAZLETT, M. D.,
de 106 West gmond,
Dr. Grahawm's fofmer offieg,
Special atténtionr give.. to Eye, “o.e
and Throat Peovle's Phone 274

JAMUEL M. BIPPUS,
. PARSICIAN AND'SCRG LON
200 West Craningham St.

7 DENTISTS.
DENTIST.

[{:{. FORD H.
jraduate of Dental Department,

University of Pennsylyahia
Office—215 S. Main Street, Butler, Pa.

HAYES

\R. 8. A. JOHNSTON,

SURGEON DENTIST.
Formerly of Batler,

Has located op) )site Luwry House,
Main St., Batler, ""'le Sues; work
a ..;.e-.uuu zpen painless extractor
‘bg hi“ﬂ new method, no medi-
cine used or jabbing & needle into the
gums; also gas and ether used. Com
munications by mail receive prompt at
tention.

DA~ J. 7. WILBERT nIcKEP..
SURGEON DENTIST.
Office over Leighner's Jewelry store,
Batler, Pa
Peoples Telepione 505.
A specml;y made ni gold fillings, gold
crown ang bridge work.

‘ J J. HINDMAN,

DENTIST.
IZN} South Main street, (ov
shoe store.)

Metzer's

R H. A. McCALLLEGS,
T DeNIsT.
Oftice in Bnuur County National Bank

Bluldmg. 3nd ﬂ.')or.
!) Successor '* Pg Johusion,
R

Office at o 114 Z. Jeflerson St., over
G W. Milies's grocery

.M 1). KOTTRABA,

ATTORNEYS.

P. SCOTT,
. ATTOR R x-4 b-baW,
Gfmce in Butler County Natioral
Bank building.
T bCOT’I
. ATTORNEY AT LAw.
Office at No, §, West Ligmiond 5t,
ler, Bg,

But-
OULTER & BAKER,
ATTORNEVS AT T.AW,

Office in Butler County Nanr-'\nl
Bank building.

]onn w. CQULTER,
¢ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Ofee on Diamond, Butler, Pa.
Special attention given to collections
and bu.smeu matters,
D. McJUNKIN,
. ATTORNEY-AT-lAW.
Office in Retbery building, corner Main
and K. Cunningham Sts, Entrance op
Main street
B. BREDIN
. ATTORNEY AT Law,

Office on Main St, near Court House

H . OOUCHER,
. ATTORNEY AT Law,
Office in Wise building.
H. NEGLEY

Eo&'. . h.:r‘ron\'nv AT Law
cein t Nexlev Bujldi
Diamond B

West

" C. FINDLEY,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
PENSION ATTORNE
Office on Sonth gide of Dmmoud
Butler, Pg.

MISCELLANEOUS,

C F. L. McQUISTION,
. Crvin ENGINEER AND SUKVEYOR
Office near Caurt Honse

P. WALKER,
. Norary Pusric,
BurLer,

Office with Berkmer, next dopr g P. O
¥. BILLIARD,
0 GENERAL SURVEYING.

Mines and Land. County Surveyor.
R. F. D. 49, West Sunbury, Pa.

L. 8. McJU \I_\ TRA MCJUNKIN®
GEO. A MITOHELL,

k. S. McJUONKIN & CO,

Insuranc¢ & Real Estate
17 E. Jefferson St.

BUTEER, - - - - PA

The Man and
the Hour

By KEITH GORDON
opyright, 1904, by Frances Wilson
EV\/WVVWN\/VYV\M/WW\/W
Elinor for the first time in her life
was looking the future squarely in the
eye. Hitherto she had been content to
nibble at life, munchir way conient-
edly enough, satisfied with the joy of

the moment. And she might bave gone
on so for an indefinite time had it not
been for the occurrence of the 3d of
June.

New Year's day is significant only
because theu, by common consent,
time moves up a number. This partic-
ular June 3 wmade an indelible impres-
sion on Elinor's mind because on that
day she began to be thirty-two—began
at the very beginning, of course, but
still she began,

“I shall say I'm thirty-one all this
year anyway,” she announced deflant-
Iy to that other self that receives our
dearest conflidences. “It's such bad
form to say you'rg thirty one years and
two months old, or whatever it may
bappen to be. And if I have to write it
I'll make it thirty-one in round num-
bers—not even thirty-one plus.” All of
which, as the reader can see, was very
unscrupulous.

However, a® she found, by far the
worst thing about beginning to be thir-
W-twqg was the yace thae you couldn't
farget it. The harder you tried the bet-
ter you remembered it.

“Well, what if T am?”

This was the remark that our heroine
slung into space when, after a week of
torment, she sat down with her chin
resting on her haunds to have the thing
cut. “What it ¥ am? So aré plenty of
otlier gir—women, I mean. Alice 18
thirty, Mary thirty-one, Mabel twenty-
eight.”

She paused in her enumeration, struck
by the thought that all these friends
were marrled. Matrimony Waa & suli-
Jeci to which skié Had given the mini-
mum of thought. She supposed she'd
come to it some time, but she was in
no hurry to enter that narrow pasture
8o long as there was pleasant browsing
to be had outside,

When she had thauguc of it at all it
pad seemed to mean chiefly a tiresome
round of housekeeping that resulted in
three perpendicular lines just over the
nose, a memorandum of woryy shatshe
gecretly determinea to avold as long as
possible. But now that she was be-
gluning to be thirty-two the thing was
different.

Could it be, she agkad -nerselt, thag
ghy baa made g mistake after all and
that those three incisive lines were as
much of an honor as an officer’s bars?
Could it be that there was a polnt
when ene began to be thirty-two—for
instance, when becomingness demand-
ed that one should lay aside “Miss”
just as it required that one '-rhonl“
stop wearing pink?

She facad her plight with a stiff up-
per fip; unl!zm,x that she had no one
but herself to blame. There had been
o number of men—the mischievous dim-
ple at the corner of her mouth danced
into sight for a second at the thougut
of how manry--whw uad done their best
o stop lier in what she now recognized
for the first time her mad career. She
bad decflned their offers kindly, but
with a certain woyal ¢arelessness that
rec kcnl not of p()'h}bl(‘ dark haours to
come.  When @id any woman born to
{he belief in the aivine right of queens
ever toresee dethronement?

She had inadvertently “lived over,”
as she had once heard it quaintly
phrased. There was no denbg about i,
she was an Il mant she repeated it
alyud 1g afl its brutal truth, scorning
such euphemisms as “spinster” and
“bachelor woman.”

“You're an old maid—just a plain old
maid!” she said audibly. But it gound-
ed like a foko— kg gue oF those things
o bad lt) be true. She would proba-
bly wake up after a bic to find that she
bad been marrled since her eighteenth
year and had a son ready to enter col-
lege and a daughter about to make por
debut.

No such hapny awakeailng eame,
howeyer, and with desperate philoso-
phy she decided that since she was
an old maid she would enter into the
role for all it was worth., At least
she would avoid the error of balug
kittenish,

Little by httlg her platuest gowns
were hrought iate requisition. Certaln
little graces and frivolities of the toilet
were one by one abandoned. She timid-
ly asked Alice, her closest friend,
teach the children to eall hex “syutie,”
a thing which she¢ had lulhulu for! bld-
den uander the penalty of a sudden
death to the cherub that should first
Ye gullty of it.

“What is the matter with you?” gasp-
ed Alice, with a stare of amazement.
“And what have you been doing with
your hair, and why are you wearing
that ugly old dress, with all the hand-
some things that you have?”

“I'm Just wearing the things suit-
able to my age before the dear friends
have a chance to point them out to
me,” was the answer, and that pight
her friend confided to ler husband,
with thoughtful regret, that Ellnor was
becoming a regular old maid.

Another of her friends and comrades,
Max Anderson, also notlced the subtle
change. Theirs had been a sort of
brother and sister friendship of long
standing. * For years he had scolded
and criticised and bullied her. The
one thing that he hadn’'t done was to
make love, and Elinor had long since
given up trying to make him.

“Haven't you ever been "in love,
Max?’ she had asked him once, with
genuine curiosity in the gray eyes that
had been more than one wan's un-
doing, A duil fush came up into hils
face, and he looked at her strangely.

“Yes,” he answered shortly, “I have.”

“Beautiful night, isn't it?” he went
on after a mwoment, and thore was a
touch of mockery In his voice that
wade the questioner wince, After that
she asked him no more,

“What's up?’ he demanded, gnrvey
Ing her cynically as she came dow.
to receive him one evening, with re
nunciation speaking from every lne
of her plain gown and her smooth,
parted halr. “Is it some sort of lay
sackeloth and ashes? What particular
sin are you mourning?”

“The great sin of omlission!” she an-

swered demurely as they sat down op
posite each other. But he looked in-
credulous,  He had not known her fif-
teen years for nothing.

“Commission, you mean,” he said
dryly, with an air of remembering
things.

“No; omlssion! I'd tell you about it,
only you're never any comfort to a
person. You're just like a stone, Max,
I don't know haw I've endured you so
long »

He turned his eyes lazily upon her

with a look long, steady, Inscrutable
Neither spoke, but after a moment Ell
nor, with a beautifully assumed air of

perfect ease, sought refuge in a study
of the pattern of the carpet.

“Possibly I may tell you some time,”
he said, with a nonchalant laugh, “but
£0 on; let me lLear what's the trouble.
You always tell me eventually.”

And so, in fact, she did. It was the
beauty of Max that he made you like
and hate him simultaneously. But no
matter what you felt you wanted him,
and you usually confided in him. That
at least had been Elinor’s experience,
and it was being repeated for the hun-
dredth time now. She wanted to tell
him; she always wanted to tell him ey-
erything. She leaned forward sudden-
Iy, with a childish bid for sympathy in
her eyes.

“You see,
married. And now I'm thirty-one”—

“Plus,” he corrected gravely.

“Thirty-cue,” she continued firmly,
“and, though it's been great fun—well,
all at once I realized that I'm an old
maid. It's so unexpected. Why haven't
I married? That's what 1 dont under-
stand.”

There was & pause in which it seem-
ed to her that she suddenly heard the
beating of her own heart. Before she
fully realized what had happened her
hands were Leld close and Max was
Saying:

“Look at me, Elinor, and see if you
can't find out, I've waited years for
Yyou to finish sowing your wild oats.”

Max,

Unnataral.

Small Nancy, aged four, had a doll to
which she was devotedly attached. It
could open and shut its eyes, and every
night Nancy took it to bed with her,
carefully closiug itg eyes before the
light was wurned out. One day the doll,
as dolls from time immemorial have
been known to do, met with an acci-
dent which placed the eye shutting
mechanism out of business and left it
with not only widely and permaunently
opened optics, hut badly damaged snes
as well. At intervals during the re-
mainder of the day Nancy pleaded to
have her dolly *“cured,” but nothing
was successful. At bedtime when she
had donned lher nightdress and started
for her little bed her mother gaw she
had forgotten her adorgd doli and re-

Ainded ber of it, ua)xug*

“But, Nannle, you've forgotten your
baby. She won't be able to sleep un-
less you take her to bed with you, as
usual.”

To her mother's amusad astonish-
ment Nancy threw a half contemptuous
look over her shoulder at the doll, re-
cumbent on a chair, and said:

“Oh, what's the use? She can't sleep
anyway. Whq ever heard of anybody
gleeping with their eyes wide open?’'—
New York Times.

Crushed by His Wife,

“My wifa is not always as ¢onsider-
ate o my feelings as she might be”
says the man who invariably means
well. “I went home the other night,
and I eould see that I was not more
than deuce high with her on account
of—well, no matter what, I was full

up of a new theory a man h'u’ been
imparting to wme, and as always be-
lieve in a ynan's regarding his wife as
Qs mlellvctu'll equal I told her about
i, The man told me that it is the
brain that really nourishes the hair.
He even went so far as to say that if
you pull a hair out you puil out a bit
of brain with . ¢t interested me ex-
evediugly. My wife Just sniffed.

“ ‘That’s not new,” she said. ‘] found
that out long ago, 1{ deesn't matter
either whether the haty is pulled out or
falls out naturally.'

“That's whay ¥ get for trying to be
good to that woman. Stung by my
wife."

Here he raised his hat. He was as
bald as a newly plucked egg --VWash-
ington Post. e

Timing Bananas.

It is generally known that bananas
are shipped while yet green and un
ripe, but few persons are awara of the
careful and elabargte tbne ealculations
required ig setting out the plants and
vutting off the frult in order to insure
the arvival of the bananas ir wropey
condition at their destination, Whea &
plantation Is begun the young plants
are set out at contatn tntervals, so that
they will produge at rvegular prefixed
thogs during the year, A certain num-
ber of (ays before the arrival of a
steawer the green fruit is cut, and a
close calculation of the time that will
be consumed fn the voyage must al-
ways be made, else the bananas will be
spoiled, T'rult steamers carry steam
heating apparatus to insure a uniform
tempernture throughout the voyage.
The ripening is calculated to occur only
after the fruit has reached the retail
dealer,

DINING IN JAPAN

X It's Your First .lupnnnu- Meal You
AVIIL Fiave n Trying Tlme,

If it's your first Japanese dinner
you're having a dreadfully hard time,
In the first place you must sit on the
floor, for they don’t have any chalrs in
Japan. You kuneel down, and then you
turn your toes In til one laps over the
other, and then you sit back between
your heels. At first you are quite
proud to find how well you do it, and
you don’t think It's so very uncomfort-
able. But pretly soon you get cramp-
ed, and your legs ache as If you had a
goothache in them. You don't say any
thing, because you think that If the
Japanese can slt this way all day long
you ought to be able to stand it a few
minutes. Finally both your feet go to

sleep, and then you can’'t bear it a
moment longer, and you have to get
up and stamp around the room to

drive the prickles out of your feet, and
all the little dancing girls giggle at
you. This isn't your only trouble el
ther. All you have to eat with 1s a
pair of chopsticks, and you're In terror
lest you spill something on the dainty
white matting floor. Now the floor of
a Japanese house Isn't just the floor;
it's the chalrs and sofas and tables
and beds as well. At home §t would
be mortifying enough to go out to din
ner and gplil something on the floor,
but tn Japan, where people sit and
sleep on the floor, It seems even worse,
8o you are unhappy till your little ne-
san (who Is the waltress and almost
as prettily dressed as the dancing girls,
but not quite) comes lnughlng to your
ald and shows you how to hold your
ehopsticks. After that you manage
nlcely the rice and the omelet, but the
fish and the chicken you can't contrive
to shred apart without dropping your
chopsticks all the time. 8o between
dances the malko—the little girls about
twelve years old—kneel down beside
you and help you. They can’'t keep
from glggling at your awkwardness,
but you don't mind; you just giggle,
too, and everybody giggles and has a
lovely time —St. Nicholas.

A Wretch,
Justice—~What's the charge aganinst
this prisoner? Officer—Yer honor, he's
a public nuisance He's goin’
avound In th' dead of night wakin’ up
night watchmen an’ then runnin’ away!
—('leveland Leader,

been

Some successful men
backbone,
cent check.—Chicago News,

are 05 per cent

and some others are 95 per

I've omitted to get |

| painful explanations.
| would make her happier.
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The Hunger of
A Man’s Soul

By CAMPBELL MACLEOD

It was after the play, and they were
waiting in the quiet little cafe to be
gerved. She leaned over to draw In the
fragrance of the red roses and to avoid
his eyes, which were persistent. He
was thinking of how young and lovely
she was. How could he expect her to
love him? The mirror opposite re-
minded him of his years.

Yes, he would tell her—save her all
A young fellow
Once in a
burst of girlish confidence she had told
him how she hated young men and new
houses. It was childish of him, he told
himself, to expect her to know her own
mind,

“What can I eat?”’ she beamed at him
with shining eyes. “Anything, from a
nice young man to an oyster!” Here
was the opening, sooner than he ex-
pected.

“Judith,” he began gravely, “it is of
the young man I wish to speak now,
Did—did—they say it is young Travers?
Shall I release yau?" The last, to the
ear of the girl, seemed an anxious,
frensied appeal for freedom. So this
was what made him so gloomy, so un-
like himself. He was tired of her. He
wanted to be free. She was pulling a
rose to pleces and fitting the petala over
her finger tips. “Shall we ring the cur-
tain down en our little comedy¥' he
asked in an “it's all for the best” tone.
She nodded slowly. She was beginning
to see more clearly every minute, just
as one's eyes grow accustomed to dark-
ness after the first bewilderment—he
wanted to be free,

“Judith," ke said, *1 shall ask only
ene favar of you.," He hesitated.

“It is grauted,” she returned coldly.
“Perhaps I shall have the honor of
congratulating you—also.” The “glaa%
was added as an afterthought.

“It is that you will teht it all to me.”
He hesltated through a sense of dell-
cacy. “If you mind, dear,” he added
gently, “then dop't!"

Did she mind? she asked herself. No;
ehe glaried in the opportunity. If he
sighed for his freedom, he should have
it: She would make no effort to hold
him, but he should understand hefore
she let him go that other wen thought
her deairable. Then he eould go with
jiis freedom, and she would warry any
one of the others. It made no differ-
ence--ahe would take the one who next
asked her. She was eighteen and in-
finitely young. The middle aged man
oppbsite felt that he would barter his
immortal soul to be {wenty-four—to be
young with her,

“shall I Legin at the beginning?” she
asked In weary tones. He winced.

“No,” he replied. “That would in-
clude me. Spare me that.” There was
a long silence. “It {8 of young Trav-
ers, your engagement’—

“Unti) tonight,” she reminded in a
dull voice, “I was engaged to you.
But”— Her voice stuck. He was
waiting for her to begin.

“Ars, Carr, fromm New Orleans, was
at the Springs,” she began. “She is
onoe of my mother’s oldest friends. Mr.
Travers is her nephew. It was at one
of her receptions that I met htm first,
Shall I tell you everything¥* Her
volce hagl a wew ring. He thought it
was from speaking of her lover.

“Your roses came just as I was start-
ing,” she continued. “I wore the hive
dress, the one you used to like me in"—

“Child,” he interrupted, “you A5 not
understapd" =

“Yes, but t 40,” gayly. “I remember
it, eveiy bit. You told me that first
night I wore it—do you remember it?—
what you whispered out here on the
gallery ghout my ‘milk white arms and
shadowy hair? 1Itis a pretty dress. 1
wore ~our roses to the reception. They
were glorlous ones!” She was leaning
on her elbows on the table, her big eyes
full of mgstery.

“When Mrs. Carr presented Mr.
Travers,” she proceeded, “he told me
that he had been knowing me for a
long, long time and waiting for me
to come, because his hands were tled,
as it were, and he couldn’t come after
me. Then 1 laughed, because it was
such a good joke~really, Bob, he sald
it very much nlcer than I can remem-
ber, Then he went on to tell me that
it was before the war he had known
me. He just graduated two years ago.
I am afraid I rather encouraged him
in the nonsense, It was such a rellef
from talking to the women, and I can’t
help being silly, you know, Bob.” His
heart felt old and musty and falled,
and ber every word was giving it a
tresh blow. She had made a little pyr-
amid of the rose petals and was nerv-
pusly tearing it to pieces to reconstruct
It.

“He was very uice,” she continued.
“We went back to sit on the stairs to
listen to the music. That was the be-
ginning. He came next day for me to
drive with him and told me that he
loved wme.”

“The lwpudent young”— He forgot
that it was of her lover he was speak-
ing.

“Heo sald he couldn’'t help it,” she
apologized for him In world weary
gocents. “But they all say that.” There
was no trace of vanity in the remark.
The red of the roses found brilllant
rivals in her cheeks. “Then—then one
night,” she hesitated, “it was moon-
light—down on the beach—he Kkissed
me"—

“Ha kissed you?” the man exclaim-
»d. “How dare he—how dare you?”

“Don’t be too hard on him,” she
pleaded. “He said something about
men not despising a thlef if bhe steal
to satisfy his soul when he {s hungry.”

Bob had risen angrily. A determined
little hand pulled him back.

“Remember,” a cold voice reminded,
“you desired me to tell you.”

“Judith!” he reproved sharply.

“And that wasn't all,” and she flash-
ed defiant eyes at him. She remember-
ed how jealous he had been, Once she
laughed and asked him if he thought
the enamored alr went sighing after
her too. But that was when he bhad
really cared for her. Now he was try-
ing to get rid of her. “I had numerous
other lovers at the Springs, Bob. It
may be’-—she tapped a gay little tune
with her fan—‘“that you might find
them diverting. There was Dave Cary”
—she assigned her little finger to him-—
“and Fred Langles,” the next finger
to him, “both of whom proposed to me
at the picnic on the fourth day of July.
Then there was Mr. Greyner, who pro-
posed to me at the dance at Judge Bir-
row’s son's birthday—the son also pro-
posed for that matter. Dr. Spaulding
set my wrist when I sprained it, and
when he diswissed me he asked me to
be his wife. That's all the proposals I
had at the springs. There were five
mwore when I stopped to visit Lucy Kil-
dare on my way The man
made a gesture of entreaty. Truly, he
bad not dreamed of it being this bad.

home.”

His heart felt like a church on a week
day. How could he have ever been fool
enough to expect Judith to love him
against all these young men?

“If you marry Travers”"— It was a
cowardly subterfuge to get her away
from the others. His voice stuck. She
sat alert, with brilliant eyes.

“If I marry Travers, what?” she ask-
ed.

“I don't know,” miserably.

“I haven't exactly decided which one
I shall marry.” She leaned back lan-
guidly. She was pushing her hair back
and trying to pin it in place. “It's real-
ly very hard to make up one's mind,
Bob. It's the number of them that con-
fuses me.” She laughed deliciously.
His hand tightened around his glass.

“Bob,” the girl suddenly demanded,
“what’s that you told me once about
love lying deep?”

Could he release her? “The hunger of
a man’'s soul” kept running through his
head. Could he do it? Wasn't she in
crying need of a protector to shield her
from this very hunger?

“Bob"—she tossed him a rose—"have
you forgotten the lines?”

“‘Love lieth deep,’” he began.
“‘Love dwells not in lip depths. Love
wraps his wings on either side the
heart.”” There was a long silence.
Somehow the silences of Bob were
more eloquent than al’ the lip talk of
the others. She was beginning to un-
derstand. She thought vaguely of
ships cut loose from their moorings.
She hated young men.

She remembered the first time she
ever saw him. She was deing a skirt
dance before the lomg giit mirror in
the back parlor, She turned; to get a
fidewise view of herself, and there in
the door he was calmly watching her.
The others were at the table. The oc-
caslon was a dinner party, and he had
committed the unpardonabi2 offense of
being late. That waa the beginning.
He very much preferred staying with
her, he declared, if she didn’'t mind.
¥hat was the night she started loving
him. Hadn't he spent weary hours
over the intricacies of toe dancing to
coach her? Didn’t Bob always under-
stand? The thought that he was just
acrosg the table and not engaged to
her any more almost suffocated her.
She couldn’t stand it

“Bob,” she said, with all that peril-
ous youth shining in her eyes, “have
you forgotten that toe dance you
taught me years ago?” No, with weary
resignation, he had not forgotten it.

“Bob,” with cruel persistence, “when
you told me that might that you had
rather stay with me than to go with
the eld ladles, did you mean it, truly?”

Yes, he was sure he meant it truly.
The cafe was deserted. Only Francols,
the waiter, lurked in the background,
and he couldn’t speak English.

“Bob,” maoving nearer and laying a
confiding hand on his arm; “Bob, does
your love lle too deep for words?”
There was a pleading quality in her
tones not to be resisted.

“Child!” He was holding her chin in
his most comforting hand and examin-
ing her eyes.

“Jack Travers didn't kiss me, truly,”
she comforted, patting Bob's old gray
hairs tenderly. Francois had discreet-
ly withdrawn, fully remunerated. “He
sald that before I told him about—
about how I loved you—I—I told him
all about us, Bob”— But she didn't
finish. He understood. Bob always
understood,

“Child,” he whispered, with eyes in
which youth had come home to live,
“you must be the oldest person on
earth. You are straight from the gar-
den of Eden, with youth that is fresh
and genuine and eternal. Yes, you are,
chila!”

Oysters With or Without.

“Sitting opposite me in a downtown
eyster house the other day,” sald a
elubman, “was one of those fastidious
men who undertake to transmit in-
structions to the cook through the wait-
er. He wanted a twenty-five cent stew.
As nearly as I can remember, these
were his instructions:

“ *Now, waiter, kindly tell the cook I
don’t want the oysters and milk mere-
Iy mixed and heated. I want the milk
carefully boiled first. The oysters
should then bde added without the
lquor. The liquor should not be put in
until the seasoning is added. Be very
particular to get good rich milk and
nothing but the best gilt edged butter.
As for the oysters, I want Oape Cod
saits. No ordinary stock oysters for
me. Do you understand?

“*I think so, sir,’ replied the waiter.
‘But do you wish the oysters with or
without?

“‘With or without what? asked the
customer.

“ ‘Pearls, sir’”"—New York Press.

I'HE STORY OF SUGAR

CHINA SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN THE
FIRST CANE CULTIVATOR.

Originally the Product Was Employ-
ed Only Medieinally—The Art of Re-
fining Was Invented by n Fifteenth
Century Venetian.

Few other commodities possess a lar-
ger bibliography than sugar. Never-
theless the early history of sugar Is
wrapped in obscurity. Formerly chem-
Ists called everything a “sugar” which
had a sweet taste, but the term in its
scientific sense soon came to be re-
stricted to the sweet principies In vege-
table and animal juices. Only one of
these, cane sugar, was known as a pure
substance until 1619, when an Italian
chemist isolated the sugar of milk and
proved its individuality. The original
habitat of the sugar cane is not known,
but it scems to have been first cultl-
vated in China and to have extended
thence to India and Arabia at a com-
paratively late date. Sugar is not men-
tioned by either Greclan or Roman
writers until the time of Nero, and sug-
ar candy was the first and only species
known to the European anclents. It
was the original manufacture of the
east, particularly China, and found its
way iato Kurope as raw sugars did in
after ages by way of India, Arabla
and the Red sea. Sugar when first in-
troduced into every country was used
only medicinally. Almost all physi-
cians, commencing with the Arab
leeches, employed it originally to ren-
der unpleasant and nauseating medi-
cines grateful to the sick and recom-
mended it in complaints of the chest
and lungs.

That which preserveth apples and plums

Wil also preserve liver and lungs
is an old adage. But the use of sugar
in sirups and preserves came later,
while barely three centuries have
elapsed since it became an ingredient
in the popular diet of Europe.

The Venetlans were the fathers of
the Kuropean sugar trade. Anterior
to the year 1148 they both fmported
considerable quantities of sugar from
India and planted the cane in the island
of Sicily. With the produce of this is-
land and the Indian imports the Vene-
tlans carried on a great trade and sup-
plied all the markets of Burope with
this commpedity. However, the exact

date when sugar was first introduced
into England is difficult to ascertain.
One of the earliest references to sugar
in England is that of 100,000 pounds of
sugar being shipped to London in 1319
by one Loredanao, a merchant of
Venice, to be exchanged for wool. In
the same year there appears in the ac-
counts of the chamberlain of Scotland
a payment at the rate of 1s. 9%4d. per
pound for sugar. Writing in 1380,
Chaucer mentions the sweetness of
sugar allegorieally.

The art of refining sugar and making
what is called loaf sugar was invented
by a Venetian citizen toward the end
of the fifteenth century. This same
art was first practiced in England in
1544, the adventurers being Thomas
Gardiner and Sir Willlam Chester, as-
sisted by three Venetians. They were
proprietors of the only two sugar
houses in England, but the profits aris-
ing from this concern were at first
small, as the sugar refiners at Ant-
werp could supply the London market
cheaper., Eventually war stopped the
intercourse between London and Ant-
werp, and these two houses supplied all
England for a space of twenty years
and greatly enriched the proprietors,
whose success induced many others to
embark in the same trade. In 1596
Sir Thomas Mildmay tried to create a
sugar trust. On the pretext that frauds
were practiced in refining sugar he pe-
titioned Elizabeth to grant him a li-
cense for the exclusive right of refin-
ing sugar-for a term of years, but the
queen refused the request.

Meanwhile the Spaniards had become
in their turn the great disseminators of
the sugar cultivation. The cane was
planted by them in Madeira in 1420; it
was carried to the West Indies in 1506,
and it spread over the occupied por-
tions of South America during the six-
teenth century. Yet sugar continued
to be a costly luxury, an article sub-
ject to the control of the physician and
confined to the apothecary’s shop, till
the increasing use of tea and coffee in
the eighteenth century brought it into
the list of principal food staples.

Sugar was belleved to be an antidote
to alcohol. Bacon warmly supports
the theory of the power of sugar not
only to render wine less intoxicating,
being mixed therewith at the time of
drinking it, but also when eaten after-
ward to remove the ill effects of too
ecopious libations of unmingled wine.
Falstaff, it may be remembered, al-
ways took “sack and sugar.” A cu-
tious echo of this theory cropped up at
the Lamson murder trial. The pris-
oner pleaded that the sugar brought
into the room to serve as a suitable
vehicle for the aconitine which he in-
tended to administer to his victim was
really introduced to counteract the in-
fluence of some strong sherry they
were drinking. The great Duke of
Beaufort, who was a heavy drinker,
for forty years before his death used a
pound of sugar daily in his wine.

The increased use of sugar was cred-
ited with bhaving extinguished the
plague in Europe; it certainly contrib-
ted to suppress the native malady of
England, the scurvy. There used to be
a custom in Wales on Ascension day
for children to form parties to take
sugar and water at a nelghboring well.
Eaoh child was provided with sugar
apd a cup. The day was usually desig-
nated “sugar and water” day. The
superstition was that all who drank
of the mixture there on that day would
be proof against illness and protected
frcm evil spirits for twelve months.
Hone mentions a similar custom being
prevalent in Derbyshire on Easter Sun-
day under the name of “sugar cup-
ping.”

Sugar tongs at meals came in during
the reign of Queen Anne, and the use
of them was long conﬂnod to British
h holds. Dr. Joh i
supposed not to have been overnice
about his table manners, but he pro-
nounced the French “an indellcate peo-
ple” because they knew not the article
when he visited Paris in 1775. The in-
cident that excited his disgust occur-
red at a party at Mme. Du Bocaze's.
The footman took the sugar in his fin-
gers and threw it into the doctor’s cof-
fee. “I was going to put it aside”
said the doctor; “but, hearing it was
made on purpose for me, I e'en tasted
Tom’'s fingers.” A famous parliamen-
tary anecdote hinges on sugar. Pitt
(Lord Chatham) when speaking, prob-
ably on the West Indian slave ques-
tion, began his speech, “Sugar, Mr.
Speaker,” the peculiarity of its com-
mencement eliciting a roar of laughter
from the house. Nothing daunted,
Pitt began, “Sugar, Mr. Speaker.” The
laughter was renewed, but not so ve-
hemently. A third time the great or-
ator reiterated the same formula in a
volce of thunder, turning round about
with a look which effectively stopped
any further display of risibility and
amid perfect silence continued bis
speech.

All other sugars besides cane sugar
and sugar of milk were unknown until
the year 1747, when a German chemist
named Margraff first produced sugar
from white beet root. No practical use
was made of the discovery during his
lifetime. However, in 1799 his pupil
and successor, Achard, established a
beet sugar factory in Silesia, soon aft-
er which the chemists of France, at
the instance of Napoleon, largely ex-
tracted sugar from the beet root. It
was not, however, till after 1830 that
the Industry secured a firm footing,
but from 1840 onward it advanced with
glant strides.—London Globe.

NOBILITY OF TREES.

A Tribute to the Majesty of the
Mighty Oak.

Directly in my path stood an anclent
swamp white oak, the greatest tree, I
think, that I bave ever seen. It was not
the highest nor the largest round, per-
haps, but individually, spiritually, the
greatest, Hoary, hollow and broken
limbed, his huge bole seemed encircled
with the centuries, and in this green
and grizzled top all the winds of heav-
en had some #me come.

One could worship in the presence of
such a tree as easily as in the shadow
of a vast cathedral. Indeed, what is
there built with hands that has the dig-
nity, the majesty, the dignity, of life?
And what life was here! Life whose
beginnings lay so far back that 1 could
no more reckon the years than I could
count the atoms it had builded into this
majestic form.

Looking down upon him from twlice
his height lapmed a tulip poplar, clean,
bolled for thirty feet and In the top all
greuu and gold with blossoms, It was

plendent thing beside the oak, yet -

how unmistakably the gnarled old mon-
arch wore the crown! His girth more
than balanced the poplar's great height,
and, as for blossoms, nature knows the
beauty of strength and inward majesty
and has pinned no boutonnlere upon
the oak.—Dallas Lore Sharp in Nation-
al Magazine.
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How She Won Out.

Gladys—Papa says you're a loafer,
Jack. Jack—What reason has he for
entertaining such an opinion of me as
that? Gladys—He says you spend three
or four evenings here every week with-
out having any apparent purpose In
coming.—Chicago Tribune.




