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" THE MODERN STORE.

Henrietta and cloth, Al COlOTS. .. ..c.ocvevn cvencancnannneacuinns
w “w m'.lt, m 'u& ..............
un.an'odehMun.Mngim!:&bl:ﬁ:s e

36 in. venitians. granite cloths, serges, henri ! ’ 2
50

........... 45c yd
15¢, 25¢ and .&socsc yg
crepe thp' ’ Jins, Al COIOTE. .. ... .covvueevvnsaacoones uns y
g ‘i:. Mﬁemﬁ%?hhed Henriettas and Pruoella cloths. . he ‘d
g? in. all wool sui all cologs......oo0 concacnst ¥
6 ii:. kersey and covert cloths, suitable for jackets and suits e
58 in rain De0ok Ol wpiobs with dil he mew weaves, from. .50c to §2.50 ¥d
Just in, & new lot of gilks for waists. ................ - - 7;cu,::33;g
New $1.00 yd
'Bd!ll.' de chines and figured Jap silks for evening waists :
wﬂm e ob0 1. black Pean de Soie silk, @ beautifal lustrons =
black and handsome quality, a regular §1.35grade... ............... 3
' YWe have the best selection of ready-to-wear and trimmed hats for Ladies
and Mnhun:-bownudntncbpnoe-uwm get your order.
3 98¢ to y .
Ladies’ hats, $2,50, §$3.00, $3.50, and a special assortment this week
of chic snd bats 'Ng ‘awonlggexpect to cost $7.50 for $5.00. Finer
ones up to $3, $10.00 and $13.

EISLER-MARDORF COrtPANY,

o GRS | 221
} 2 = Samples gent on request.
OPPOSITE HOTRL ARLING¥ON. BUTLER. PA

Kelsey, Crown, Beomer

FURNACES.

Coal und Slack Heaters, Gas and Coal
Ronges and Gas Stoves, 1904 Wasghers,
Se¢wing Machines, Needles for all makes of
' Sewing Machines. Sewing Machings repaired.

Roofing and Spouting, and House Furnishing Goods.

Henry Biehl,

122 N. Main St. Peo. ’Phone 464.

WHY
YO %, T NEW TON, The Pians Man,

The expense of running a Music Store is as fallows:
Rent, peranAum ., ., ., , , . , $780.60
Clerk, per annum . . $312.00
Lights, Heat and incidental $194.00

$1286.00

e L

I have no store and can save you this expense when youn buy of me.
I sell pianos for cash or easy monthly payments. I take pianos or organs in
exchange and allow you what they are worth to apply on the new instrument.

e on o
M¥ PATRONS ARE MY REFERENGE.
A fow of the people I bave gold pianos in Butler, Ask them,

Dr. W. P. McEl
%urlln Club ol

, F.
‘Woodmen of the World
H. A. McPherson
Miss Anna McCandless
E. A, Black
Bo:nul ‘Woods

ver D80

s

. A, well

J. Hillgar:

Huselton's 5ipe
FALL WEAR.

THE FALL STYLES SHOWN AT
OUR STORE EMBRACE LOOKS
FOR EVERY LIEKING AND A
GRACEYUL, COMFORTABLE FIT
FOR EVERY FOOT.

EXPERT FITTERS TO SEE THAT
YOU ARE FIITTED TO THE
SHOES MEANT FOR YOUR FEET.
THE PRICES RANGE FROM $1
TO $4.00 AND EACH SHOWS A
WIDE CHOICE OF STYLES IN
THE LEATHERS THAT WILL
BE POPULAR THIS FALL AND
WINTER.

IT WILL AFFORD US GREAT
PLEASURE TO HAVE YOU LOOK
OVER OUR FALL §TYLES,

HUSELTON'’S

102 N. Main Street,

Immense Clothing Purchase = Sale

By one of the most remarkable and largest deals ever
known to the trade we can offer extraordinary Men’s

suit values.

A prominent Eastern manufacturer, who had been favor-
ably known as the producer of dependable and stylish Clothmg.
found that owing to the backward season, he had entirely two
large a stock of Suitings on hand.

$18.00 New Fall Suits will be sold during this sale at $14.
$15.00 New Fall Suits will be sold during this sale at $11.
$12.00 New Fall Suits will be sold during this sale at $8.

This purchase Is phenomenal indeed. These suits are in
the latest color effects and are absolutely the thing. We are/|
offering these ultra modish suits far below what you would ex-
pect to pay. The coats are the very newest sack effects, cut
to conform to fashion’s ideas and in a Wway which insures-a
correct fit.

If the positive saving of $4 to $8 in getting a Fall Suit is
any object to you—do not miss this sale.

SCHAUL & LEVY

SUCCESSOR TO SCHAUL & NAST.
O TR T S A R TR T S

MEN

Won’t bny clothing for the purpose of
gpending inoney. They desire to gef the
best possible resules of the money expended.
Those who bay cunstom clothing have a
right to demand a fit, t, have their clothes
correct in style and to demand of the
seller to gnarantee everything. Come to
ue and there will be nothing lacking. 1
have just received a iarge stock of Fall
and Winter gnitingg in the latest styles,
shades and colora

G. F. KECK,

MERCHANT TAIEOR,
142 N. Main St., Butler, Pa

~or

Batler, Pa.

-
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| wiien a Woman Needs Notions
whe usually wants them at once. Our notion counter
is filled with the little things that go with dress mak-
| ing and repairing. Buttons, tapes, seain bindings,
| pins, dress shields, hooks and eyes, needles—all the
| countless artieles are here for immediate delivery.
| Some of these you ought to have at home in advance
[f your stock has run low come in—see how quickly
| and willingly we'll meet your demands.

UNDERWEAR.

We've kept our eyes open for chances to obtain

the sort of underwear that’s going to fit well, feel well

| and wear well—and yet be sold at prices you’ll ap-

prove. Now, if you'll come in you will sce juzi how

well \1'6"\'0' L",:."c'n’-‘-"'i"i in Nu(hng‘lh(s \»(~i';\' rl;:flt things

in these important items of woman’s and children’s

wear.

It pays to visit us when you need notions, under-

wear, hosiery, gloves, belts, ribbons, corsets, ete.

L. Stein & Son,

168 N. MAIN STREET, BUTLER, PA

Bickel’s Fall Footwear.
Largest Stock and Most Handsome Styles of
Fine Footwear we Have Ever Shown.

() HOES.

Twenty Fall Styles—Dongola, Patent
kid and Fine Calf Shoes made in the
latest up-to-date styles. Extremely large stock of Misses’ and Chil-
dren’s fine shoes in many new and pretty styles for fall.

’ Showing all the latest styles in Men'’
MEN 3“058' Fil‘l): !";l)x‘«’)e:, all l:at:epr:, ;t.:. ::::«llnﬁu.en J
Complefe Stock of Boys’, Vo,{hs' and Little:(lents’ Fioe Snoes,
Bargalns in School Shoes.

High-cut copper-toe ehoes for Boys and good water proof School
Shoes for Girls.

Large stock of Women’s Heavy Shoes in Kaugawoo-galf and
0il Grain for country wear S

Rubber and Felt Goods.

Our stock of Rubber and Felt Goods is extrewly large and
owing to the large orders which we placed we were able to get very
close prices and are in a ition to offer you the lowest prices for
best grades of Felts and mbber (Goods.

An immense business enables us to name
prices for reliable footwear.

When in need of anything in our line give us a call

the very lowest

Repalring Promptly Done,

JOHN BICKEL

128 S Main St., BUTLER, PA.

Acme Washers

Do More Work,
Better Work,
With Less Work

J. G. & W. CAMPBELL,
BUTLE, PA.

o

IN EL DORADO
COUNTY

By Ina Wright Hanson

Copyright, 1905, by Ina Wright Hanson
J O

Hermione jerked her fish pole impa-
tiently.

“I'm sure it's better fishing over in
El Dorado county,” she said plaintive-
Iy. 5

“There was once a man,” I answer-
ed, “who stood at the fork of a sandy,
stony country road, wnot Kknowing
whether he should turn to the left, or
go straight abead. As he hestitated, a
farmer came along and the man said,
‘Which road leads to San Fernando?
And the farmer ‘Both.’
Apnd the man said, “Which one shall I
take, then? And the farmer answer-
ed, ‘No matter; whichever ocne yeu
take, you will wish you had taken the
other.” ’

“I suppose you mecan that if we
were in El Dorado county I should
think it would be better fishing here
in Placer county?’ ventured ~“Her-
mione.

wPossibly § 1 =aia
my scribbling, though doggedly, for I
was not in story writing mood. Pres-
eutly I chanced to look down just as
Hermione looked up. Something there
was in her limpid eyes, her rose flut
ed mouth, even the dash of polpr il
her smosth’ chieek, which wade me
shove my uotebook hastily into my
pocket. I told myself It was her re-
semblance to her sister May.

3

answered,

de,’ continuing

). was in Paris, selecting her
trousseau. When she returned at
some indefinite time—she really sueiy

ed to be in no juare paste to get back
thaun f was to have her come—we were
to be married. We were not senti-
mentalists, but were looking forward
to a successful comradeship undisturb
¢d by disquieting elements of love. £
working union in which she would il-
Justrate what her husband wrote, Wa
had been engaged for three years with-
;‘ul 4 guacrel This, we argued. boded
well for a pleasant futupe, Rtill th re
was no hurry, .

But Jatate = nething had entered in-

to wy placid life which was setting me
all awry. The mischief of it wos tml
that the disturbauce was not tangible.
I¥ it had been a debt, T could have paid
fl; if a tale rejected, 1 could have re-
vised it or laid it upon the flames; if
poor health had been the disquieting
cause, I could have sought a remedy,
but it was none of these. It was an
omnipresent ghost which walked with
me, unseen, unheard. I had a faiut
idea of its birth. Gu the day of May's
departure for Europe we had been dis-
cussing Hermione.

“She must live with us,” I said.

“On, yes,” answered May, “until she
{g married. I.fangy she will marry
¥oung. Bhe is goiug to make a very
attractlve woman.”

Before that day I had been a con-
tented man; since that day I lived in a
misty world except when I resolutely
forgot my absurd, unreasonable feel
ing.

Lame en, chicken,” 1 called gayly to
Hermione, “we’ll go into El Dorado
county.”

Over the rocks we clambered, laugh-
ing—it is so easy for a child to be
happy and for a grownup child to catch
the spirit if he will—over the racks,
across the EUspension bridge spanning
the Ameriean river, and we had gone
from Placer county into El Dorado.

“There! This is lots nicer,” she said
when we were again seated to her sat-
isfaction.

How sweet her vaice was, and really
the child was going to be handsomer
than hep sister, though May was cone
gldered a Dbeauty. Hermione was
chapged lately, somehow. Ab, it must
be her hair, which used to hang down
her back in a frowzy braid. Today—
why-a golden coronal, cleft here and
there with a turquoise blye studded
comb and topped off with a black bow.
Why

‘What are you staring at me so for?”
she asked, putting on her bhat and
blushing.

YFaney Hermione blushing!

“There was once a man,” I answered
hypocritically, “who was a—a—well,
Cicero, for example, who was at work
on a difficult mental problem, and at
the time he was gazing hard at the-.
the family cat, for example, hug he
had no conception of the cat.”

Hermiane pouted, “If you call your-
kelf Cicero, you might be a little more
complimentary to me.”

I laughed. Hermione always laugh-
ed if she had the faintest reason, so In
a moment her dimples were in sight
again. Strange I had never Dbefore
noticed what a wealth of them there
was,

“How old are you, child?’ I asked
suddenly,

“Eighteen,” ghe answered, pulling
her fish hook gently away from a snag.

I mused over her answer, the tangle
in my head trying hard to straighten
itself. May was thirty-one—my own
age—though she didn’t look it. Eight-
een—ah!

“If the trouble is in your story,” sug-
gested Hermione, “maybe | ean help
you.” Her hazel eyes looked innocent-
ly into mine. May’s eyes were blue.

“If only you might!” I groaned, but
I wasn't thinking of the half finished
tile in my notebook. Suddenly all
things had become plain to me. The
ghost was lald, but what profit was it
to me to gain understanding when it
came three years too late?

“Well, who are the characters?’ she
asked preclsely.

“A queen of beauty and wisdom and
one little mald. It has three chapters.
The first deals with a colossal mistake,
the second with a fool's lethargy and

the third with an awakening which
came too late,”

“Oh, wot too late!” protested Her-
mlone. “You really must change that.
It ought to end well.”

“Some stories can't end well,
girl,” 1 answered with convicetion,

“We'll make it end well,” she contin
ued decidedly. “And the king?”

“The king?"

“Yes; If a story has a queen, doesn't
it have to have a king too?”

“This story hasn’t. There's no king
—only the king's fool,” I answered bit
terly,

“Is the king's fool in love with the
queen?”  Hermione's eyes followed the
gentle eddying of her fish line,

“He~that's the approved
went, I suppose.”

“And the little mald loves the fool,”

»

little

predica

she supplemented, “but he doesn't
know it. By and by something hap
pens’

Just then soamething  did  bappen.,

Hevwlone's pole went frolicking down
the river, and like lightning out of a
clear sky Joyous hearted
Hermione, was sobbing tempestuously.
In my moment of astonishment I took
her into my arms. Shouldn’t one com-
fort one’s golden haired little sister?
I opined that one should.

_“There! There, Little giFll” 1 shoyted,

- o

Hermione,

“What is it?”

“Oh, it's May! How could she treat
you so, and you so good and kind, and
—and—oh, it will break your loving
bheart! It will make you an outcast—
fugitive from justice!”

I smiled at her extravagance of ex-
pression; but, no matter what was the
calamity, I was in no hurry to give
up the warm little bundle in my arms.
This was a new sensation, and alto-
gether delightful, but quite toe soon
she drew herself gently away and
began the explanation.

She had just received a letter from
May. May had met a man in Paris,
one “so dear and so handsome.” Her-
mione quoted her sister’s words with
Ineffable scorn—he “came of good fam-
ily, e wz , and, and, and—

Was ever sweet deliverance so op-
portune?

“Hermione,” 1 sald joyfully, lifting
her tearful little face up to mine.
“Hermione, you said the little maid
loved the fool?”

“But that was in the stary“
was blushing again,

“And so is this,” I declared, bending
my head.

“There was once a man,” I observed
contentedly, as we loitered along the
homeward way, “who believed that
somewhere between the Amazon and
Orinoco rivers lay g land warvelously
gich ip gald and precious gems. He
ealled this fabulous country EI Do-
rado but he never found it. I am
more fortunate than Sir Walter Ra-
leigh. I have found my EI Dorado, &
‘golden region,’ indeed, little gir)t =

And Hermiopg smuggling her small
hand ita mine, asked naively;

“Then it was better fishing over in
El Dorado county, wasn't it?”

she

Kind Words.

As the breath of the dew on thg ien-
der plant, they geuty fall upon the
drooping Dealt, refreshing its withered
tendrils and soothing its burning woes.
Bright oases they are in life's greas
desert. Who can "'*'Yi.“‘u\u the pangs
they have alieviated or the good works
tney have accemplished? Long after
they are uttered do they reverherate
in the soul's inuey ¢hambers and sing
low, sweet, liquid strains that quel] all
the raging storms that may bave be-
fore existed, And, oh, when the heart
Is sad and, llke a broken harp, the
aweatazt chords of pleasure cease to
vibrate, who can tell the power of one
kind word? One littla ward ¢t tender-
gusiing n wpon the soul Wi
sween the long neglected chords and
awaken the most pleasant strains,
Kind words are like jewels in the
heart, never to be forgotten, but per-
haps to cheer up their memory a long,
sad life, while words of crueliy are
like darts in the bosom, weunding and
leaving scars tha$ will be borne to the
grave by their victims. — Saturday
Evening Post.

Tioss

Coral Church on an Eastern Island,

The church built of coral is ene of
the curiosities of the isle of Mahe,
ono of the Scyschelles islands, in the
Indian ocean. The Scyschelles is-
lands, which are supposed by many
to be the site of the Eden of
the Old Testament, form an archi-
pelago of eleven islands apd are sit-
uated abgut 1,400 miles east of Aden
aud 1,000 miles from Zanzibar. They
rise steeply out of the sea, culminat-
ing in the isle of Mahe, which is about
3,000 feet above the level of the ocean
and is nearly the center of the group.
All these islands are of earal growth.
The houses are built of a specles of
wassive eoral hewn into square blocks,
which giisten like white marble and
show themselves to the utmost advan-
tage in the various tinted green of the
thick tropical palms, whgse immense
fernlike leaves give pleasant and much
needed shade. These palms grow as
high as 100 feet and more, overtop-
ping both the houses and the coral
built church, They line the seashore
and cover the mountains, forming in
many places extensive forests.

The Truth Peautttully Told.

A minlature painter had been em-
ployed to paint a portrait of Mrs. Glad-
stone in her old age. It was Intended
that it should be a present for Mr.
Gladstone on oue of his birthdays.
Ars, Gladstone was particwarly well
pleased with the portrait, but some of
the grandchildren had opinions of their
own about it. One of the younger
grandsons drew Mr. Gladstone aside
and asked him if he did not think that
the portrait was somewhat flattering.
“It Isn't much like grandmother, 1s it7?”
be asked. “My boy,” replied Mr. Glad-
stone in his beautiful voice, “it is the
truth beautifully told; that’s all.—Dun-
dee Advertiser.

In the Time of Ernsmans.

Then not only all the learned, but all
the educated, were familiar with Latin,
Whoever read, indeed, must read Lat
in, for there was little else to read.
Theology, history, phllosophy, all were
in Latin. The natlonal literatures were
only in thelr cradles. Nearly a cen
tury after the tlme of Erasmus, Bacon
deliberately buried his greater works In
Latin in the hope of securing his fame,
and even Milton chose Latin as the
vehicle of some of the best of his early
poetry and did not abandon it without
hesitation.

To Erasmus it was everything—the
lapguage of his tongue as well as of
Lis pen. He traveled everywhere, In
Italy, France, England, Germany, but
he certainly knew no English or Ger
man and apparently made his Latin
carry kim through wherever he went
And whatever difficulties of langus
be found with Innkeepers and servants
and officers of customs he found none
among the clergy or the nobles, at
whose houses his introductions made
him everywhere welcome. — London
Times

Humnan Hornsg,
In the anatomical museum
Edinburg uulversity four horns
preserved which had grown upon hu

of the

are

man heads. One of these is about
geven inches long, as thick as the little
finger and crooked in shape A labe!

attached to it bears this Inscription:
“This horn was cut hy Arthur Tewple,
chirurgeon, out of the head of Eliza
beth Low, being three Inches above
the right ear, before witnesses, the
AMh of May, 1671 It was a-growing
seven yeares, Her age Is fifty yeares."”
The three other human horns also
graced the licads of ladles.

In Silr Robert Bibbald’s “IHistory of
Fife,” u curlous book published about
the beginning of the e¢lighteenth cen-
tury, we read: “A person of quality,
a lady of great age in this shire, had
a horn growing out of her toe and put
her from walking. It was cut off by
Dr. ., and she was freed of pain and
walked.”

Saved Them.
Eph—How'd you git along ridin’ in
them there sleepin’ cars when you took
your trip? Simp-—Got along all right,
but I caught a colored feller tryin’ to
sneak away with wmy boots an’ made
'Im bring 'em back.—Indianapolls Star.

Make your fallure tragical by cour-
age; it will not differ from success,—

Thoreau.
s ? ——

| NATURAL MEASURES.

SOME PERSONAL SUBSTITUTES FOR
THE FOOT RULE.

|
|
Accurately Compile Your Own Table, |
Memorize It and Then Observe
How Frequently It Will Prove of’
Valuable Service to You.

When the dressmaker wishes to es-
timate the number of yards in the |
piece of cloth furnished she will, four ;
times out of five, measure it swiftly
between her chin and her outstretched
hand, or if it is a matter of inches,
she will fold the bended upper joint
of her thumb along the cloth.

She calls the one measure a yard
and the other an inch, and the estimate
is usually close enough to serve her
purpose, glthough there are inches of
difference in the length of arms, and a
glight turn of the head will cause still
greater error.

Since these methods have proved
themselves so useful in spite of their
inaccuracy, it is easy to see how valuy-
able some similar measures whieh
can be depended gy wauld hecome,

The ipdividual must necessarily be
the itrst eonsideration. It is hardly
within the bounds of possibility to find
two persons identical in those dimen-
sions of which use can be made. Thug
each must establish his qwn table of
measures,

The forearm—from point of elbow
$a tip of middle finger—Is one of the
west practicgble of the natural meas-
ures. This is the cubit of Scripture.

Set the point of the bent elbow in {?,
corner of the wall. Holding i¢ tizmly
there, straighten the yerearm and fin-
gers, WAk the point reached by the
middle digit and measure cavefully the
distance to the wall. A man ig iikery
to find this measurg about twenty
inches, A wawaun about sixteen,

ror making a quick measurement of
the side of a room, the langth of a
wood pile, and 1o gorgh, this idea has
some vevy useful qualities.

‘Fake the foot rule yayw and spread,
or rather span, the hand to its utmost
upen it. ‘there is sure to be a differ-
ence between the right and left, so
use always the same hand, or have a
separate measure for each,

If extended rigidly to, its whmost each
time the tuelica wpanned” will be a
practically fixed guantity. Note the
liicasurement carefully, as before. It
is most likely to be for an adult from
seven and one-half to nine inches

This is an even morg ¢onvenlent
measure than that of the forearm, since
it can be eonventently applied either
horizontally or vertically and at any
point where the hand can reach.

The “hand” of four inches used in
the measurement of horses is of course
derived from the breadth of the palm.
But this has become so firmly fixed in
its ono use that It may as well be omit-
ted here. The measure of thumb and
palm is, however, worth consideration.
The measurement from the opposite
edge of the palm to the end of the ex.
tended thumb is very nearly six Inches
and is therefore g convenlent unit.

These jueasures need, of course, to be
supplemented by a shorter one, and
here is the opportunity of our old
friend the thumb joint. Bend the
thumb sharply and measure an the
Lack from the point ef the knuckle,
over the nail, to the end of the fleshy
ball of the thumb.

The resulting “unit” is likely to vary
from seven-eighths of an inch to one
and one-half inches. If the measure-
ment does not “come out” in even
quarter inches use a finger second joint
instead. It will be as rellable and al-
meost as convenlent,

Everybody knows, or should know,
his own height with sufficient exact-
ness, but a still more useful plece of
knowledge 18 the height of the eyes.
This is, as a rule, ahaut four and one-
quarter inches less than the total
height, But do not accept this sub-
traction for the new table; measure.
When ‘one is standing erect, with the
face close to the wall, it is easy to
mark the exact point in front of one’s
eyes when they are looking straight
ahead. This measure will vary to a
trifling extent with the changing thiok-
ness of boot soles, and so forth, but
such an error rarely rises above one-
sixteenth of an ineh in the foot,

The measure of one’s outstretched
unus-—be:ﬁnnlng and ending with the
tip of the wmlddle fingers—is another
valuable thing to know. The familiar
theory that this “span” is the same as
the height is not correct enough te be
depended upon for purposes of meas-
urement,

A much used natural measure is the
paee. Probably everybody who has
much to do with land is accustomed to
employ it. The usual way is to stride
off, taking as long steps as possible
and “calllng” each pace a yard. A far
better .way is to measure the natural
step and continue to walk with it
Take twenty or thirty ordinary walk-
ing steps on level ground, measure the
distance and secure the average length,

When the table of natural measuvres
is fully compiled it will bo somewhat
like this:
Thumb joint..
Thumb and palnr .
Hand span .........
Forearm ....
Stretch of arms .
Helght
Helght of eyes

veee:20 Inches

6 feet 1 inch
6 feet 3% inch
5 feet 8 Inches

PROE. ..ovvisressiore oo ....30 Inches
When one has constructed his table,
Abstituting his own measures for

those given, let him not merely write
it in a notebook, but memorize it. It
will be used with surprising frequency.
—L R. Kent il Youth’'s Companion
Man and His Fellow Beingws.
Man is one of some two million
specles of plants and animals existing
en this planet, but in the extinct life
of the world It is probable that there
were twenty mlillion species.—London
Post.

TRICKS OF BIG WAVES.

Rough FExperionces on the Stormy
Coust of the Scflly Isles.

There are plenty of adventures to
be found In photograplhing the great
waves of the sea. F. J. Mortimer, an
Englishman, tells of some rough ex-
periences in getting plctures of this
kind on the stormy coast of the Secilly
islands, He says: “One can never trust
the sea for a moment, Once I was
standing with my back to a cliff on
the top of which was a friend, whose
outstretched hands I could just reach.
After watching the sea for some time
breaking at » safe distance, I turned
my back on it for one moment to reach
up to my friend for a fresh dark slide.
Fatal movement fatal as taking
one's eyes from a crouching tiger—for
no sooner had I turned my head than
a wave darted in and crashed with ter-
rifie force on to my back. 1 was abso-
lutely flattened ngainst the rock, all
breath and feeling were knocked from

as

my body, while my camera was smash-
ed to swithereens Srulsed and gasp
Ing, I could only totter home to bed,
and two days were passed before I

was it to venture out again
“Then there was another adven-
ture,” says Mr, Mortimer ngaix, “‘caus-
- ”~ - T —

| ed by a rope man who was too care-
less. He had lowered me down a nar-
row crevice, a ‘chimney," as it is called,
and having seen me safely come to
ground at the bottom he calmly threw
the rope down to me and went off,
never thinking that he might be re-
quired to haul me up again. One
glance at the sea told me that I was in
a most dangerous position. The tide
was coming in and would soon be
welling up the chimney, and only by
way of the chimney could I escape.
All intentions of taking photographs I
threw to the wind, and, after shouting
till I was hoarse, I began the upward
climb unaided —elbow work of the
stiffest kind. The chimney was 100 feet
Ligh, and I spent the rest of the day
in getting to the top.

“Another time the promptitude of a
friend in trying to save my life cost
me a valuable outfit. I was photo-
graphing from the base of a cliff, on
the top of which stood my friend hold-
ing the rope to which I was attached.
Along came a fine wave that would
have made a magnificent study. While
it was yet far dis*ant, a sudden dis-
trust of it entered my friend's soul,
and while T was stooping over my
things on the ground, without a word
of warning, he gave a mighty jerk to
the rope and hauled me into the air.
Dangling helplessly, unable to ery out,
¥ was forced to watch that fine wave
roll quietly in, break with a great ef-
fect of foam, and as quietly g0 off
with all my apparatus,

“I once had gu awful fall when de-
scending & steep bit of cliff on St.
Agnes, 1 was clambering down, very
much incumbered Ly my camera,
which allowed me to cling on with one
hand ouly, sepported by toes, knees
and e@lbows, when suddenly a rat
deaped from a hole in the rock, brushed
against my face and landed on my
hand. Now, I didn’t know that rats
inbabited the rock, and my surprise
at-this unexpected discovery in natural
history, combined with the start I gave
when the rat touched my hand, caused
me to let go my hold and to fall a
distance of thirty feet, 1 landed on
my camera case, breaking up my out-
fit as completely as the sea itself
could Rave desired.”

The New England Cook,

The typical cook of the average New
England town lives, moves and has
her being intrenched behind one axiom
of precedent—the thing which, in her
experlence, has been done can be done
again. After this, the deluge.

It may be, for Instance, that the do-
mestic goddess in question served her
first apprenticeship in a family of ten.
For the consumption of such a family
she was in the dally habit of preparing
twenty potatoes in one or another
form. When during her subsequent
peregrinations she condescends to
minister to my modest home circle of
three persons I sometimes assure my-
self that if to a knowledge of elemen-
tary arithmetlc she could add a thor-
qugh understanding of higher algebra,
geometry and trigonometry and then
superadd some slight aequaintance
with differential and Integral calculus
she might in time be able to discover
that, if ten persons require twenty po-
tatoes, by the same ratio of allotment
tl‘llx:e persons might be satisfied with
sl

I suggest six potatoes, a modest and
satisfying half dozen. The arbiter of
fate replies, “You see, ma’'am, I've al-
ways been aecustomed to cookin’
twenty,” And twenty It is!—Martha
Baker Dunn in Atlantie,

Kicked the King's Horse,

On the battlefield, as everywhere else,
Bismarck looked after the interests of
his imperial master. During the bat-
tle of Koeniggratz the old emperor,
then king of Prussia, had exposed him-
self and his staff to the enemy's fire
and would not hear of retreating to a
safe distance. At last Bismarck rode
up to him, saying: “As responsible min-
ister of the crown I must insist upon
your majesty's retreat to a safe dis-
tance. If your majesty were to be
killed the victory would be of no use
to ug." The king saw the force of this
and slowly retreated, but in his zeal
eturned again and again to the front,

“When I noticed it,” said Bismarck,
telllng the story, “I only rose in my
saddle and looked at him. He under-
stood perfectly and called out, rather
angrily, ‘Yes, I am coming.” But we
did not get on fast enough, and at last
[ vode up close to the king, took my
foot out of the right stirrup and secret-
ly gave his horse an energetic kick.
Such a thing haed never happened to
the fat mare, but the move was suc-
cessful, for she set off in a fine canter.”

COMPOSITIONS IN PRISON.

Confinement Did Not ZApparently
Disturb These Men of Letters.

Imprisonment of the learned, wheth-
er legal or illegal, does not seem to
bave disturbed the man of letters in
the progress of his studies.

It was in prison that Boethius com-
posed his excellent book on the “Con-
solations of Philosophy,” and Grotius
wrote his “Commentary on St, Mat-
thew” during his confinement.

While in the dungeon of a monastery
in Portugal Buchanan composed his
excellent “Paraphrases on the Psalms
of David.”

“Fleta,” a well known and excellent
law production, was written by a man
confined in an English prison for life.
His name, however, was not preserved.

During his confinement for five years
on account of some state troubles Pe-
lisson pursued with ardor his studies
In the Greek language and produced
several good compositions.

The best and most agreeable book in
the Spanish language was composed by
Michael Cervantes during his captivity
in Burbary.

When Louis XII. was duke of Or-
Jeans he was taken prisoner at the bat-
tle of St. Aubin and confined In the
tower of Bourges. While there he ap-
plied himself to his negelected studies,
with the result that he subsequently
became an able and enlightened mon-
arch.

Margaret, queen of Henry 1V., king
of France, while confined in the Lou-
vre warmly pursued the studies of ele-
gant literature and composed a very
skiliful apology for the Irregularities
of her conduct.

During his confilnement Sir Walter
Raleigh produced his “History of the
World.”

Queen Elizabeth while Imprisoned by
her sister Mary wrote some very
charming poems, and Mary, queen of
Scots, during her long confinement by
Elizabeth produced a number of pleas
ing compositions.

It was while he was cruelly confined
at Holmsby that Charles 1. wrote that
excellent book entitled “The Portrait
of a King,” which he addressed to his
son and in which the political reflec
tions are sald to be worthy of Tacltus
By some this work has been attributed
to a Dr. Gander, a blatant radical of
that period, but who was incapable of
writlug a siugle paragraph of it

Origin of Some of the Dust.
Dust is to a large extent a product of
human activity. In houses and work-

ops, on the bighways and in the
- s

streets—everywhere there is wear

tear of things, and the product is al-
ways dust. The wearing and cleansing
of our clothing are

mis, which are constantly being shed
and renewed.

Every contact of human feet, horses’
hoofs and the wheels of vehicles with
paving and road materials wears away
particles of iron and stone. The effects
of the weather and the alfernations of
cold and heat disintegrate all exposed
surfaces. To these particles, which
form the dust invariably present in
dwellings and in the streets, there must
be added the innumerable minute celis
of vegetable origin incessantly floating
in the air, and on a complete view the
dust produced by the disintegration of
meteors by contact with our atmos-
phere must also be mentioned.

Dust accordingly consists of portions
of all substances, organic and inorgan-
ie, which decay by natural processes
and are reduced to powder by any
means whatever. Few of its constitu-
ents can be recognized by the naked
eye. The microscope alone can detect
the nature of many and especially those
of the greatest importance. §

An Impulsive Duchess,

In 1684 Anne Marie d'Orleans, the
daughter of Philip of France and Hen-
rietta of England, was married to Vie- :
tor Amadeus II, and thus brought
about an alliance between the houses
of Stuart and Savoy. The duchess
was an impulsive creature and not sel-
dom was the occasion of surprise and
dismay. After the marriage in Paris
by deputy she traveled to Les Echelles,
where for the first time in her life she
gaw her husband. The sequel is amus-
ing.
The duchess had arrived only a few
hours previously and was just finish-
ing her breakfast as the duke entered
the village. On hearing the approach-
ing sound of fifes and timbrels and the
cacophony produced by cheers, voices
and -a general hubbub of excitement,
she quickly rose from the table and
looked out of the window to ascertain
the cause of all this stir and commo-
tion, when she saw the pageant, at the
head of which marched a fair young .
man of distinguished and martial bear-
ing, who she was told was Victor Ama-
deus. Without a moment’s hesitation,
casting to the winds all the tedious
instructions of etiquette with which lat-
terly she had been surfeited, she flew
down the stairs into the street and
threw herself into the duke’'s arms.—
“Romance of Savoy.” :

The Spider. X
One problem fitted for the zeal of
the folklorist would be the tracking
back of the spider. There is that nice
story about Ro! Bruce and his hav-
ing learned patience from the spider.
The Islamites use the web of the spider
a the flight of the prophet. Probably
the Arabs had it direct from the Jews.
There is a Talmudic tradition of David
flying before Saul and of David hiding
in a cave, and how he might have been
discovered had not a spider woven its
web across the entrance. This is pre-
clsely the same incident as is used in
the hegira. The arachnida but.
a flimsy web, but her filaments have
still hold fast to the legends of the
past.

A CREEPY PLACE.

Some of the Pests and Discomforts
of Life In Bulawayo.

“Life In Bulawayo during the wet b
season is certainly not all pleasure,”
writes a resident of that African town,
“The rain descends as if a river, hav-
ing lost its way among the clouds, was
hurriedly trying to return to earth once _
more. The streets are transformed in-
to lakes, and the damp, moist heat
makes everything inside the house un-
pleasantly moist and clammy. But,
disagreeable as the rainy season may
be, the cold that precedes it in Septem-
ber is almost worse. Dust storms are
frequent. Trees and shrubs become
brown and shriveled, and the wind
blows with cutting force across the
veldt. It is then, too, that the snakes
are more in evidence than at any other
time of the year. Half torpld, stupld
with the cold, you come upon them
colled up in unexpected places, as once,
when entering my room, I found one
wound round the leg of my dressing ta-
ble. Another evening we were dis- -
turbed by a persistent tapping agaiust
the window, as if some one were try-
ing to attract our attention. On rising
to investigate we found it was a sneke
that, attracted by the light and warmth,
was endeavoring to make its way in
through the glass.

“White ants are another terrible pest,
or, rather, they would be did they not
enter so literally into every circum-
stance of everyday life that they end
by being taken as a matter of course.
For instance, after an absence of a few
hours you return to find half the mat-
ting on the floor devoured, or, your
boy, having incautiously left your coat
hanging in the sun, the lining affords a
speedy meal to these voracious little
insects, In fact, you never know what
damage may not be revealed at any
moment, and this uncertainty extends
even to the garden, where your rose
trees have to be grown in tubs half
filled with broken glass and perched on
bricks soaked in paraffin, &

“I found that the tarantulas and
scorplons were everyday evils, to be
endured with what philosophy one
could muster. A tarantula the size of
a small crab walking across the floor
is not a pleasant object. Our house
boy delighted in catching them to make
them fight with the scorplons, and we
had ocular demonstration of the fact,
long believed to be only a traveler's
tale, that on belng worsted a scorplon
will commit suicide by bending its tall
over Its back and stinging itself behind
the neck rather than be eaten by its
opponent.”

0ld English Houses.

Many old houses throughout England
have long been famous for the gquaint
and humorous inscriptions painted or
carved on one of their exterior walls.
On the portico of Arley Hall, the seat
of the Warburton family, there is in-
scribed this welcome:

This gate is free to all men good and

true;
Right welcome thou, If worthy to pass .
through. 3
And at Loseley House, Surrey,-there -
is a Latin inscription over the doorway
to this effect, “I am shut to an enemy,
but am elways open to & friend.”
Above the door of a house at “ll)'::
ton, Sussex, in which Selden was
there s a Latin couplet much to the
same Iimport, and Montacute House,
Somerset, has these two lines carved:
Through this wide opening gate
None come too early, none return too late.
Under a variety of forms we find the
same maxim on different houses, and
at Ferray Hall, in the parish of Al
mondbury, over one of the doorways
are the words, “An honest man
enter,” and on the reverse side
the spectator when leaving the prem-
ises, “A cheat may be off."—]
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